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TliePubliihera  with  to  cxeUe  ktienlinn  to  (lie  many 
VktiO)^,    whicb   (his  Hyniii  Bunk  puascsse*  o 
that  hat  been  published  in  (liU  caiiiitry 

IiconUins  the  nWfof  Om  common  edition*  of  W&tli; 
•nd  all  Piiltris  and  Hymns  reUliii^  lo  tlie  ikitie  BUhicci  ire 
pUceil  tnicethor,  bo  u  to  be  seen  «t  une  view,  lliiis  rendering 
it  mire  euiy  to  select  approprisle  hymns,  and  aUo  a  cnpinus 
»»Heiy  on  any  sijbjcci.  The  indexes  are  much  cnl«r([ed, 
in  wliich  the  common  etlllion)  havr  been  very  drtirlent  But 
when  it  is  eonaitlered.  that  the  Siipplrment  contains  more 
than  300  Hymn?,  on  subjects  now  become  common,  but  for 
tvhich  no  Psalm  or  Hymn  on  be  founil  in  the  commit  edi- 
tions—lUst  this  selection  coaiprisea  abnut  80  Hymnn  of  Dr. 
Wails's  own  composition,  most  or  wliieli  were  never  pnbliih. 
«d  m  this  cnunlrv— that  the  PurljcuUr  Mrlrea  in  llie  Relec- 
tion  enable  the  chiiir  tn  »in^  many  tunra  of  siipetirir  merit,  for 
which  there  are  no  metres  in  ^Valts—and  Iliil  it  mn)  be 
used  in  connexion  with  the  common  cdiiioni— the  Publiihers 
Suiter  iheir.Bcliea  that  it  cannot  fail  to  bccontv  the  standard 
work  in  (he  churches. 

Tlie  work  has  been  highly  recnmmendrd  by  many  eminent 
ninialers  ;  and  as  ihe  expense  of  bying  atide  the  old  edi- 
tions »i  once,  is  obiiited.  mimerous  »ucieliei  have  readily 
introduced  it,  who  express  a  strong  desire  that  it  may  liecome 
Bcneral.  It  may  be  easily  ininidnceil  into  any  society  by  first 
furnishing  the  pulptland  ih«  alngers  :  The  ci>n)rrp^li[iii  may 
then  be  occasionally  enterlaineil  ui'h  an  appropriate  hymn 
from  the  Supplement,  and  individuals  procure  the  book  when 
they  feel  di>p'j9ed. 
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GENERAL  DIRECTIONS 

TO  THOSE  WBO  USB  TSIS  ARRANGE  ME iTT. 


The  first  number,  is  the  miiBber  of  the  Arrarif^ment,  op- 
posite to  which  18  the  number  of  the  Fialm  or  Hymn  in  the 
common  edition  of  Watts.  Thus^  lf59  of  the  Arrangement* 
is  the  169  pare  ;  and  the  94th  Hymn  3d  Book  C  M  in  Watu. 
St.  Ann>,  and  Abridge,  the  names  of  tunes  in  which  it  may  be 
sun?  The  sharp  ^  is  added  to  denote  the  key,  and  to  assist 
in  the  selection  of  other  appropriate  tunes. 

A  Afllvft  or  Hymn  sttited  to  a  particular  wbjeet  maty  be  fanmd, 

1.  By  the  table  of  the  first  lines,  if  the  fimt  line  be  recol- 
lected, the  number  opposite  to  each  Psalm  and  Hymn  refers 
ring  to  the  number  oi  the  Arrangement. 

2  By  the  tables  of  Pttalfnr  and  Hymns  following  the 
Preface  if  the  number  of  the  Psalm  or  Hymn  in  the  com- 
mon editions  be  recollected.    Thus, 

The  84  Psalm  Ut  Part  L.  M.  is  402  of  the  Arrangement. 
The  25  Hymn  1st  Book  is  158  of  the  Arrangement. 

H.  By  referring  to  the  Index  oftubjecttt  or  the  Syllabut  tftkt 
Arrangement^  when  neither  the  number  nor  the  first  line  is  re- 
coUected. 

The  numbers  in  the  Index  ofScripturet  refer  to  the  Psalms 
and  Hymns  in  the  Arrangement,  njunded  upon  the  passages 

to  which  they  are  opposite.    Thus,  Genesis,  1st 58,  that  is 

page  58  of  the  Arrangement,  contains  the  Hymn  founded  on 
that  passage  of  scripture. 

The  Psalms  and  Hymns  on  the  **  Perfections  of  Cnd/'  on 
the  •'Doctrines  of  the  Gospel,"  »nd  on  the  *' Graces  of  the 
Holy  bpirit,"  follow  the  alphabetical  order  of  the  subjects  on 
which  they  are  written. 


Particular  Direeiiom  in  MinUtert  and  other*  toAo  tah  the  lend 

in  public  or  family  Wort  hi  p. 

1.  In  giving  out  a  Psalm  or  Hymn  where  the  Arrangement 
is  used  exclusively,  it  will  be  necessary  to  mention  the  num- 
ber of  the  Arrangement  only. 

2-  Where  t!.e  common  editions  of  Watts  arc  principally 
used,  the  number  ofihe  Arrangement  may  be  omitted. 

3  Where  the  Arrangen.ent  and  the  common  editions  are 
used  promiscuously,  it  will  be  necessary  to  mention  the  num- 
bers ot  boUi  in  the  following  order. 

t39  Psalm  1st  Part.  L.  M.  being  the  40th  of  the  Arrangement.. 

35th  Hymn.  2d  Book.   CM.   218  of  the  Arrangement. 

By  a  careful  observance  of  the  ai)ove  directions,  all  confu- 
mon  or  inconvenience  in  the  use  of  this  Arrangement  will 
be  aroided. 
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lirnrriilly  caleenni-d  mmi  ao  eiieniivi-l^  circuUled,  ihiit  injr 
apology  i«  ileeniEd  unneccMKry  for  litis  attempt  to  ficititite 
the  use  of  tliem  Owing  to  tlieir  protnincuoui  pastUun  in  the 
ciiitimnn  edition  I  and  alio  I  o  the  extreme  deficiency  of  the 
Iiideiet.  the  use  nt'  them  liai  long  hppn  attended  uilli  many 
Inconveniences,  etpccinlly  to  lliuae  lending  in  public  worship. 
The^e  inei>n»cnicnei'«  have  iiipfviled  to  many  persona,  the 
propriety  of  an  arrang'  incnt  of  tlie  tvlinle,  into  distinct  seC' 
tionnor  ehapteni.  according  lothe  diiterent  lubjecls  of  which 
Ihey  treat,  intcrsperainj;  (he  Psnlnis  and  Hymns  in  one  book. 
SucJi  an  Birangemenl  was  sncceB (fully  allen>pled,  some  years 
aincr,  by  ihe.Rev.  t)r  Kippon,  ot  London  j  uhich  met  with 
Bi>  |fre»l  encoiingemcnt,  ss  to  require  four  editions  in  the 
■hort  space  of  four  jears  From  liiv  lutmurs.  it  is  juit  lo  sc- 
kno»  ledge,  much  assistance  has  been  derived  in  preparing 
thiaAiKerican  edition. 

Dr.  Walts,  himself,  sceitis  to  have  justified  the  principle 
of  Bnarrangrment.  by  follnwingit  In  several  instances    He  has 

{'ndicioiisty  pisced  together  in  one  book,  the  Hymns  on  ihe 
.urd's  Supper:  the  aiivanlsge  of  which,  is  repeatedly  eipe- 
rienced  ai  the  administration  of  that  ordinance.  He  has  also 
placrd  together  Ihe  Hjmnn.  on  Soloninn's  Songt  j  the  songs 
to  ibe  Bleiseil  Tiinity  ;  and  the  Hnssnnas  to  Christ.  But  if 
ibere  be  any  ailvsniige  in  having  these  Hymns  arranged  iin- 
drr  llieir  reapectirr  beads,  stHl  greater  advsnlsge,  it  is 
■hoiiglit,  must  be  dcriied  fruin  having  the  u'Ao^  thus  arrange 
ed. 

It  is  eren  eonjectured,  by  many,  that  Dr.  Watts  would 
have  fi'llowed  this  pUn  ihroughouf,,  bxd  it  early  enough  oc- 
curred to  him,  and  had  he  piihlislied  the  several  pans  of  his 
bonk  at  the  same  time.  "For,"  as  Dr  Hippnn  has  ju  illy 
obseired,  '*to  hate  been  conaiatent  with  himself,  he  should 
have  distributed  the  whole  work  into  senions,  or  none  of  it; 
but  by  setting  the  ejampic  in  several  cbaptera,  it  is  premm- 
ed  he  has  sanctioned  the  analjsia  of  every  part  of  the  work." 

With  rejjard  lo  the  intersperaion  of  the  Pinlmi  among  the 

imna,  it  is  only  necei*arj  to  observe,  that  this  Iiaa  been 

done  already,  to  a  considerable  extent,  by  Dr.  Watlshimtelf 

II  nill  be  percci^d  by  any  one,  vho  will  consult  Ibe  titles  of 
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tbe  first  and  second  books  of  Hymns,  that  there  are,  among^ 
them,  more  pieces  composed  from  the  Book  of  Psalms,  than 
there  are,  either  from  the  Gospel  of  Matthew,  Mark,. Luke 
or  John,  or  from  the  important  epistle  to  the  Hebrews  The 
intersperion,  therefore,  of  the  whole,  cannot  be  considered 
a  just  cause  of  complaint  i  especiallyy  when  the  ute  of  the 
vikolt  is  thereby  made  easy:  for,  by  m  glance  of  the  e>e,  all 
the  Psalms  or  Hymns  on  a  panicalar  subject  may  be  imme- 
diately perceived. 

It  may  not  be  improper  to  observe  here,  that  great  care  bat 
been  talcen  to  preserve  the  Psalma  and  Hymns  uf  Dr  Watts 
entire ;  at  the  same  time,  by  a  carefiil  comparison  of  the  best 
e«litions,  both  Eurdpean  and  American,  not  a  few  of  the  typo« 
graphical  errors,  and  other  alterations,  which  have  been  ac- 
cttmulating  for  years,  have  been  corrected. 

It  ought  also  to  be  distinctly  noticed,  that  the  number  of 
each  Psalm  and  Hymn  in  the  common  editions,  is  preserved  in 
a  conspicuous  place,  in  this ;  so  that,  by  referring  to  the  direc- 
tions, and  the  Tables  of  Numbers  which  follow  this  Preface, 
no  inconvenience  will  be  occasioned  by  the  promiscuous  use  of 
this  with  the  old  editions  of  Watts. 

The  tunes  named  over  each  Psalm  and  Hymn,  are  such  as 
have  received  the  approbalion  of  some  of  the  best  judges  of 
music.  For  the  selection  of  them,  the  subscriber  acknowl- 
edges himself  chiefly  indebted  to  Mr.  Jonathan  Huntington, 
a  teacher  of  music,  who  cheerfully  undertook  the  task,  at  tlie 
request  of  the  Standing  Committee  of  tlic  Handel  and  Haydu 
Society  in  this  town. 

The  advantages  which  Ministers  and  private  Christians  may 
derive  from  this  Arrangement  ;  and  especially  from  the  en- 
larged Indexes  both  of  subjects  and  scriptures,  which  are  at- 
tached to  it,  will,  it  is  U)ou}^ht,  best  reconm^end  it  It  is  not 
presumed  to  be  perfect,  though  it  is  hoped  no  errors  of  mag- 
nitude have  crept  into  it.  Such  as  it  is,  it  is  humbly  com<« 
mended  to  the  candour  of  an  enlightened  Christian  publick  ; 
and  especially  to  the  blessing  of  Him,  who  is  "fearful  in 
praises,"  with  a  fenent  desire  that  it  may  be  instrumental  in 
promoting  the  interests  of  piety,  and  the  cause  of  sacred  de- 
votion. 

JAMES  M.  WINCHELL. 

Bottan,  November,  1813. 
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JHsy  Viukcr,  161  t.  S,  6 
Mti  and  ChricC,  104 


r*  nuqiiilj,  f73,  974 
giBCe,  909,  202,  191,  170 

Mrmkmm.  mntt  made  chiUiiqi  of,  320 

.flrcAoMV  call*  274  ^.4 

fiutk  umI  obt-dicner,  273  t.  3, 4 
hInnigoB  theOtBdlcs,f03,  MM, 

oftiin^  hi«  inn,  374 
Mtenrt,  from  G«id,  drmewtpd,  37<^ 
IbrfTin-  intolmibk?,  372,  640 
and  pufciMit  of  God  &  Chmt,  372 
flwn  poMie  vonhq^  painful,  27»> 
AkmM  Sttvhitr,  Koue    to   prepare  i 
placv  Ibr  hh  peonle,    ffl4 
loTe  to  the,  tw 
memorial  or  tiir,  509,  ftl4 
Jtreat,  to  tlHf  throne  of  i^race  by  ■ 

BBedstor,  401 
.advm,  eormpi  Batairfimm,  181,  323 
■mcrtinu  of  (be  enaturet,ia  v.  9 
firu  and  areond,  177 

their  dominion,  190 
Jdtfitim,  l«l 

and  cketion,  191 
.Mfrofi'M,  479.    See  IVTfhip, 
jMv^  fa  youth,  IAS,  5M,  567,  568,  5^9 
.litrtiu-y  of  ChrUt,  143,  143 
Adr^emtr^  Chritl  on,  151  t.  9, 153  ▼.  9 
Afftrti*ui^  ineonitant,  356 
vnianctified,  438 
•piiiiual,  deKribcd.  28J 

d<wrd,  388,  231 
AM'*<tH^  Chrwt'i  compaasion  to  them, 

*«,  349  r.  S 
jf^rrf*N/,of  the  cbnrtb,  463—469 
corpuial  and  mentah,  349 
cnarife  in  them,  350 
dbflennce  between  those  of  •aints 

•»d  linnrrt,  383 
b^re  in  them,  357,  270,  280 
beht  and  tbort,.  273  v.  4 


J||lkf<efi#,hcitv7  and  ovcnrlieiBioffr 
280,305,340 
inilnicliom  by  them,  313,  •• 
moderated,  211 
prottt  by,  and  support  under  then, 

597 
with«tut  rejection,  174 
nviimatiun  to  them,  590,  313,  283 
removed  Inr  prayer.  484,  361 
ngulntrd  oy  providence,  67 
MiieiiAed,  383, 598 
nibinitsion  to  them,  315,  71,596, 

313,  283 
support,  trust,  and  comfort  undex 

them,  67.  369,  375 
tryiiiK  our  graert,  52,  341 
Agtd^  ia7n(4f  flourishing,  459, 

prayer  and  sonr,  S7i 
reflection  and  hope,  571 
tinner^  sit  dtath  and  Judrment,567 
All  iu  all,  God,  169,  170,  394 
AH  tee'na  Cort,  40,  41 
All  ttiffliirnre  of  Chritt,  276 
of  God,  1,  2,  42 
of  f^race  in  dut}-  &  suff*ering  258,42 
divine,  our  bass,  331   r>  5 
Almott  christian^  189 
Alms^  or  lihtialit}*,  291,  396 
Amtihhn  of  ihe^orld,  431.  deprecat- 
ed, 233 
Ametij  443  V.  6,    490  T.  8,    628  v.  6, 

6^0  V. 4 
Amcrirn,  prayer  for  it^  581 

piuise  Iu  God  for  it,  579,  587 
pn»iR'rity  and  happiuisiof  it,  581, 
583,  560 
Anchor,  liope  an,  176  v.  3 
Angel  of  the  coveiwut,  Christ,  1J3  v.  3, 

15-t    V.  3 
Angrlt,  (1>»(I)  their  fall,  184 
iTiini^iry    of,  714 
pnikishiil,  and  nian  saved,  196, 197 
Tanquiilu'd  and  nmerablr,  86  t.  6,7 
(KoikI)  guardian,  602, 484  v.  5,  474 
happy  at  the  couveniun  of  sinncn> 
115  >.  6 
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Angeit,  tabjeet  to   Cbritt,  1S7  t.  4 

111  r.  4 
Anger  aiid  lore  of  God,  3d,  tl,  S,  6, 

41,  62,  10,  51 
Anger,    Sif  If  rath,  Vengmnct^  Hell. 
Answer  to  the  Church**  |>niyrn,S78. 

Ste  Prayer. 
AntichriH^  hit  niin,  47S,  479,  481 
Anticipation,  of  dtath  and  gloiy,  385, 
3«6,  572  V,  4,  7,  8 
>«//«#,  nothin?  >%ithout  God,  347  t.  4 
>0fto/r,  pt>ri%hiii^,  189 
tttle*,  comniUtioncd,  244 
^'Mrrlf  tpiritUHl,  202,  r.  6,  7, 253 
ippeal  to  God,  as^imt4>erarcuton,  342 
concernmg  our  tincerity,  3i9, 320 
our  humility,  233 
Ark,  pheed  in  Zkin,  453 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  made  barr,  250  t.  A 
Church  »e«lfd  on  Cbrut%,  546  r.  3 
tflrmt  of  fvt-rhuiing  love,  2!7  v.  3 
Artnour  of  iho  fC*>«|K'l,  3J9,  406  v.  4 
AHTiition  of  Cnrist,   124,    127—130 
Ashamed,  nut,  of  Chriit,  or  hu  guipcl, 

322,   527 
Atttmithing  lore  an1  grr.ce,  101,  232 
Attittancet  iriaciont,  in  dnt},  42 
in  the  ^iritUal  waifan*,  340,  212, 

217 
against  fin  and  Satan,  43 
Airuranre,  of  inttreft,  3i2,  280 
of  bt«ren,  028,  375 
of  the  love  of  Christ,  370,  280 
dnired,  324,  265  v.  8,  040  %.  6—8, 
45  V.  10,  7  V.  fi 
Athe'tm^  practical,  3,  182,  574,  575 

punished,  573 
Atcncment  of  Chritt,  182,  152,  270 

Attributes  of  Gml,  3S 52 

Authority  of  magislraiec  from  God,  591 
Avenger^  God  an,  nf  his  saiuu,  13 
Awakened  tinner,  240 

B. 

Babes,  new-born^  detcribe.-I,  101 
Babylon^  ruin  of  it,  predicted,  478 

tailing,  479 

fallen,  4-1 
Backsliders^  in  distms  and  desertion, 
353 

rrttored,  304 

pardoned,  203,  441,  304 
BaeksHdings  and  returns,  350 
Banquet  of  love.  530^  580 
Bapium,  and  circurocision,  501— —508 

the  commissiun,  501 

and  circumcision,  507 

.believers  buried  with  Christ  in,  503 

of  infants,  505,  507 

thildreii  devoted  to  God  in,  505,504 

preaching,  and  the  Lord's  sup)M*r, 
508 
Beeitifte  viaion  longed  for,  603, 412, 059 
Beatitudes,  370 
Believe  and  be  tared,  871 
MeUever  described,  16) 

baptixed,  501,  502 

fkath  and  bwial  of  a,  esi 


Beautu.dt  Christ,  S4S,  4^ 

of  Christ*s  rigfatfsousneaa,  903 
of  the  chureh,  #41, 450, 457  r.  i,  T 
of  ffospel  roinistejrs,  349 
of  hoUnesi,  357 
of  saints,  450,  458 

BiftA,  dots  not  conrer  graM^lli     , 
fir«i  and  second,  819^ 
of  Christ,  105,  103,  148,  lOT 

mirachrs  at  the,  100    ^ 

Blasphemy,  complained  of,  574,  57f 

Blessed,  the  described,  370,  S08,3M^y 
378,  380 
dead  in  the  Lord,  083    . 

Blessedness,  of  gospel  times,  8M 
of  heaven.  655,  607,  057,  IJ9 
only  in  God  and  Christ,  109, 170, 
373 

Blessing,  of  Abraham  on  fbe  Gentile^ 

S03,  504,  500 

nf  G<»d  on  business,  393 
BUssings.  of  ih^  gospel,  141,  496 

orifamiK,395,300 

of  Uiu  country,.  558,  A9,  50t 

of  a  nation,  5P0 

of  the  spniig,  558 
Blood  of  Abel,  164 

Blbod  of  Christ,  cleanting«  838,  8T|^ 
308,  257,  230  r.  4,  0, 179  ▼.  f « 
6,  117 

seal  uf  the  I7ew  TertameM,  511 

ai)d  flesh  oar  food,  535,  ftO 

spirit  and  wattr,  517 
Boastings  excluded,  193,  801 

in   Christ,  515,  537 
Btoh.  of  nature  and  scripture,  95,90,9^ 

of  God's  decrees,  7 

of  lif.',  309j  7  r.  0 
Branch  uf  promise,  Christ  the,  403  ▼,51« 

490  v.  3 
Brazen  serpent,  309 
Bread,  strengthening,  08  v.  11 

of  life,  Christ  the,  51%  144  t,  3   . 
Breathing  uf^er  comfort  and  deliva^ 
aiice,  359 

after  holiness,  833 
Broad  and  narrow  way,  189  t.  1 
Brother.  Christ  a,  819  t.O,  880  ▼•9 
Brotherly  love,  899  "^  . 

reuruof,  551 -v.  3, 4 
Burial  of  a  saint,* 031  • 

with  Christ  in  baptism,  f08 
Business^  of  life  blesu  393 

of  glorified  sainu,  050,  057,  159 

c. 

Cesar* s  dues,  589  v.  5 

Call  of  the  gospel,  352^—355 
accepted,  520 

Calvary,  513  v.  5.    See  Cross 

Canaan,  biael  led  to  it,  449 

IiAt  til  rough  unbelief,  487         v 
and  heaven,  626, 448,  430  ▼•  4,  5,7 

Captain  uf  !rfiivatton<151  v.  11, 153  v.  II 

Care  of  God  over  his  saints,  484 

Cares  welcoiiH^d,  375  v.  3 

Carnal,  mind,  enmity,  177 
I        Joys  parted  with,  3ai,  33a 
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CireumcUiM,  tnd  Bapttsm,  501^508 

abolithod,  500 

«nd  baiiitsni,  505,  507 
Citixen  of  Zion,  450.451 
Ckatuinr  blood  of  Cbrbt,  230, 232, 210 

Clthing.  spiritual,  202, 25?,  651 

Cloud  of  witiieuts,  337 

#/«ur/y  pillar,  436,  438 

Cottnuft  planurd.  582 

Ctinfort,  from  the    coremmt  with 
Christ,  175 
fktim  ih«*  Kotp*-!,  245 
fttini  thr  bouo  of  hf-aven,  375 
holincn  aud  pardon,  302,  20C,  233 
350 

crilfe  blett,  3«3 

and  pardon,  203,204 

■nder  sorrows  of  body  aud  mind, 
3rt9,  375 

fkwrn  the  lUvim-  presenwj  373 

fh)m  the  promises  and  faithfulneu 
of  God.  175,206 

ieston*d,  286 

and  support  in  God,  122, 343, 344 

flroni  ancient  providences,  446,  349 
C§mmi*ti»ti,  of  Christ,  32, 33,  271 

ofthe  apostles,  244 
CtmmunUn,  with  Christ  and  taints, 
510,  487,  vn 

bemeen  Christ  and  bif  chuich, 

534 530 

between  saints  in  heaTco  and  on 
earth,  462 

with  Chi  i»t  d<    i-ed.  171 
Company  of  s  ints  ibe  best,  239, 487 
Compatsion,  of  OtKl,  4, 16,37,  I8, 19 

of  a  dying  Saviour,  512, 530 

of  Christ  to  t))e  afflicted  and  tempt- 
ed, 262 
C#ifi/><ffffi/}Of  abMrneefhun  public  wor- 
ship, 31% 

of  the  church,  463 469 

of  drc(  it  and  flattery,  574, 575 

of  desertion,  357, 354 

of  vain  discourse,  575 

ofdu!ness,  ?51,323 

Of  a  hard  heart,  352 

of  indwellinf;  *in,  240, 354 

of  ili^titiidt,  309,  554 

of  pride,  aihi  ism,  opprmion,  6cc. 
573,  575 

of  UckiK-ss,  600 

of  sloth  and  nrgli^nce,  323, 351 

of  quarrelsome  ntiL>h  hours,  345 

of  temptation.  354, 355 

of  heavy  afflictioiis  in  mind  and 
bod), 349 

seneral,  595 
ftnannnatitn,  bv  the  law,  240, 198 

none  to  beIieTeTf,276 
Condeteetuion^  of  God  to  our  aflbin,  6 

to  our  worship.  5, 201 

ofChrist,  134, 109 
Covfrts/oUfOfoivr  poverty,  230 

of  lin,  repentance,   and  pardon, 

t05 208,  170,  2^    ife  327, 

900,203,204,349 


Canftdencr^  in  God,  284, 176 

under  trials  and  afflietiom,  07 
Conqueror^  Christ,  a,  f]t9,   665,  151, 

153,  622 
ron9ttererf,belieTcrt,340,621,  378  tw 

4,  5,  648  V.  4 
ConsciencTt  Bi-«urr  and  awakened,  940 
tender.  277 

thtt  pleasurot  ^a  good  one,  i%9 
iU  gilill  ivHeved,  207,360,179,180^ 
308,364,203,204 
Conttancii,  in  tin    goapel,  228.    (Sea 

Contention^  coiuplained  of,  34f 

aud  love,  300 
Contentment  cherished,  283 

and  love,  300 
Converse  with  God,  \ :  ■' ,  4 18, 380 
Conversions  its  nature  and  author,  219» 
232 

t  fTecr*  d  by  divine  power;  493, 494 

thi  difHculty  Rfit,223 

dt.layeil,  'vCJJ,  567—569 

the  woii(i«ruf'-aith,489 

the  joy  ()rheav,.-n,  3 12 

pi-ais«  fur  it,  183  v.  4 

eaniesily  di-sir^d,  221, 181  r.  4,  S 

on  (he  ascension  of  Christ,  493 — 495 

of  Jfws  a*id  Gt  iiril(>»,  4.^8, 487,  'iOO 
Convicti-  n  of  sin.  by  the   lax».  240. 198 

by  the  cross ofCh list, 334, 365 
Cornrr'Otofie,*u  tiublem  of  Christ,  150 

v.  13 
Coronation  of  Christ,  540 
Corref^ion^  177. 181, 22 J.  Sve  JJflirtion. 
Corrupt  nature  fiu:ii  Adam,  #73, 575 
Corruption  of  inannen  geiie»ai.    See 

Depravity, 
Counjel  ti>  )ouiiic  per^ns,  561.  and 
suppott  from  God,  344,  M,  100 
Countellor,  Christ,  148  v.  i,  153  v.  5 
Counsel*  of  p>  ace  between  the  Father 

and  Christ,  494  v.  4 
Courage,  christian,  called  up,  338 

in  t(  mptaiion  and  troublf,375 

in  duty  and  sufltrings,  258,338,330 

in  death,  64 1, 385, 3S0,276, 578 

in  per**  cntion,  34  ,  370, 228 
Coveiitint,  of  works  caniwt  save,  198 

Willi   ^  braham,  503^  506,  507 

of  gract-  made    with  Cbnst,  OUIP 
coii.fort.  173, 
child  r<  n  th»  run,  503,  504 
unch^ngtall'e.  218,442 
iti  pronii%t^,  257 
sea  ed  an«f  s»oin«  176, 511 
hope  in  it  under  tempiation,  176 
Cuvetoutueit,  433. 431 
Citfbnn  'lu  MMils  p«'ri»hing,  189,  v.  3 
ORE  .i  TlO  S  and  pittvidcnee,  58        88 
CiYftf  ion  of  the  world,  58 

new,  291,719 

old  and  iv-«,291,219 

called  upon  te  proi«e  God,  88 

and  pr<  serration,  68 

ai.d  fimvidence,  M),  61,62, 444, 44< 
Creatures^  thm  love  dangerous,  329 

jho  Uiutinf  tbun,  2, 1,321, 18, 10 


INDEX  OF  SCBJECTS. 


JOLXf 


C^Mdireti  Oodfitr  above  tliciByS5 

thrir  ▼anit),433 

vMi,  and  God  aU-wfident,  S,  1 

prajtinf  God,  88,89 
Cnm^re^ttreoms  low,  and  ^ringi  of 

lilieliigh,3T.7,8 
Ciracf  «f  Cfcmt,  oar  glory,  f>7 

kenirtofiCfMl 

mtratioo  in  it,  888 

icyrpunoe  flovinf  ftom  it^  310 

cnwtlUioo  1u  tlw  world  hf  it,  f  15 
fVvwa  of  rMditcoonest,  6S8 
Cnrq/trira  offin,  883, 830, 189 

to  die  world,  515 
Crwrifyium  C^mt  afVnb,  334 
Carar  of  vSk  fitu  tnmi^resmni,  850 

vfflMvrd  liy  Chritt,  '/70 

tttrard  into  a  bJ««i]»||;,  117  r.  3, 4 

AufMNUIttB,  183 
r|rn(#,5B4T.7 

D. 
JDei/y  derotion,  390, 40, 41, 319 
Daajprr,  of  oar  tarthlf  pilgniiiage,37l 

«ri»rgleet,fl09,3f5 

of  loTir  to  thr  cnratai«»,389 

of  pridf,  194 

•fd<*athaiMl]M-U,015 
X>9rknet9,  ligbt  in  it  from  ChristH  prea- 
tii€t-.  173,  \*y9  v.  4 

of  pniiridnicr ,  7 1 

nf  t-arfh  and  iif^it  iifbearen,  371  r.  6 
Dar ^«,  Sataii*«  fliT>,  375,355 
Dav.d,  a  i>p<:  ot  Christ,  3ai,  173 

Chriti  i^rfatt  r  thmu  173, 15  r.  3 
Dcv,  «f  ifraci-  ant!  duty,  009 
'of  life  wi»l»-i»d.«17 

of  hui'iiiiation  iit  war,  570 

of  Ihaiiktgtvinir*  <79 

of  jud(fii»«rnt,  583,  5«?5 

e%«-rla>tinic  oiw,  <U4,  652,  371  T.6 
Drffi/,  raised  by  thi  ?u*}vl,  248 

lo  tin  by  thv  crovk .  t  Cliriti,  334 

in  thf  LonI  bU-MrtI,  f"i23 
titATH  of  Christy  an  xct  of  submit- 
%kni,  yi  t  vo'untar} ,  135 

ea»iM  d  by  «i>,  3 "  5 

and  tuffrrii-p  i/f  rhiiii,  120,  229 

and  T'-siirrt  ctiuii  uf  Chmi,  123, 1 19 

pao-  i*iid  ^  ory  by  it,  51* 

%fmen  mid  afflictiout  under  pro>  i- 
dfUCi',  'i7 

«f  niiits  a»(l  siniK  n,  385,  33<^,  381 
«\«0 

ofasaii.t,  02"*.  V^l 

of  a  siniM  r.'^ '0,020 

of  an  aiTt  d  «innt-r,  5'''7 

af  a  rith  *inm-r.  433,  <^0 

•uHf  iiiu«'«  ^iidcirn,  ^15 

antTi{*aU-d  with  pu-a«urr,572  r.  4, 
7.  * 

•tinr  •  f  •»  jTon'*, '^21,281  v.  7 

d<  hvt  r>nc*  fHiin  it,  6<  5 

■nd  pTid"  •  '^37 

f»ar  ofii  ^roiiM  1    •«,  027 

«kstrBb:f.  6i5,  033 

diradfui  or  d'-li^iful,  030 

orercoiac  by  faith,  031, 033 


Dtidh^  trUirophid  orer  ib  view  of  the 
n  vurrectkm,  548, 042, 043 

prt*paration  fur,  028, 034 

couraj^  in  it,  041, 180,  lOf 

thi-  cffi  ct  of  kiiij  570 

GodN  preM  net:  in  it,  034, 376 

terrbltr  to  the  uncunrtnif  d,  507 

madf  easy,  by  the  tight  of  Christ, 
533, 523  * 

bv  a  sigrht  of  beavrn,  431, 036 

andeteniit),632,  <SS 

and  iinuitdiate  jpiory,  689, 633 

meditalioii  ou  it,  033 

and  the  resurrection,  638,  648.  643. 
^00,040  ^       ' 

Tiectit  and  flattifry,  574, 575 
D^W//ii/nr«r,oftin,  185 

of  world'yjo]pt,333 
Decretci  of  God,  192 195, 7 

nveali  d  by  Christ,  155 

nut  to  b>.'  vainly  pried  intO;  7  r.  5 
DetUrmtion  nf  ou  rselTes  to  God ,  330 

of  aoul  to  Chrikt,  511,  215  ▼.  5,  6 

of  children,  504, 505, 507 
D^ruce,  in  C^id,  64, 65 

fnmi  ^ir  and  Satan,  381 

and  salTfttion  in  God,  284, 375,368  ' 
Drity  of  Chiut,  102, 103,  14R,  254,  0R4 
Delay,  of  convt  rsion,  009, 567,508, 560 
351,  r)M 

God  uriil  nut,  595  r.  II 
Delntjinj^  sinneii  warned,  427 
Detij(ht  in  ihi-  rhmch.  and  <afvty,  407 
4'0,  4fil,  40J 105 

in  the  whou  orduty,339 

ill    GotI,  2<)7.   4' 4,  2hi,  278,  279, 
4ir. ll«.  I'iB,  .J02 405 

in  conv«  n*  \\nh  (  h.Ui,  171, 172 

in  th«-   aw  cif  C;«»d.  <»,  101.5^8 

in  uidii':i.i(<  s.  171,  172,41'>,  404 
Dcliveinncr^hifrun  ai.d  pi  ifvcted,  363 

fwMii  di  *p.iir,36r>,  203.204,  28' 

fi'un  di  i|>  distn-ss,  484,  485, 307 

from  il<  atli,  005,  008 

notiunal,579,  587 

fmni  oppirssion  and  falsehood,  346 

from  pi-rv  ciition,  <tr^,343 

by  prayer,  484,  367, 303,  483 

s«-asunable,  314 

from  thipw  reck,  09 

from  sl4nd<-r.  347 

fi-om  spiritual  enemies,  217,  47J, 
375 

surpriiinf^.  4fl3 

fntui  temiitation,  281,  000,  355,  306 

from  a  tumult,  348 
Deny  th)v  If,  2J3,  189  v.  2,  330  v.  3 
Departure^  from  God,  lamented,  356 
Defteiulenrr*    See  Faith. 
Depravity,  of  nsLturx'^  177, 181,323 

of  manners,  571—575 
Dctertibu^  and  distrt  is   of  soul,  357, 
353, JftO, 34^ 

and  temptation  complained  of,  354 

and  hope ,  278 
Desire,  of  Christ's  presence,  372 

of  comfo't  anddeiirtnuiec,  319 
of  know  ledge,  809 
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Deiire  of  holiness  233 

of  quickening  grrace,  358 

ofthe  spirit  of  adoption,  161 ,  161 
V.  0, 10 
Dtiolation*,   the  church's    staty  m 

them,  473 
DfPair^  of  the  humble,  unreatouible, 
209 

and  hope  in  death,  385, 637 

deliverance  from  it,  366,  903,  304, 
281 

and  presumption,  187, 188,340 

Device*  of  Satan,  188, 187        

i9nri/,  his  various  temuUtwm,  187, 188 

hn  fitry  darts,  375  v.  2,  3f5  v.  3 

his  enmity  to  Christ,  256 

vauqoished  by  Christ,  480,685 
DevotuH,  daily,  390, 400,  551 

fenrent,  dtMred,323 

sacred,  389 

sickbed,  196,599   ,       ,       _     . 

See  Mominjr^Evening^Ltrf*  day, 
D^cuUy  of  n-ll^on,  or  subduing;  pas- 
sions, 223 
Diligence^  cbrisiian,  338 
DirtfcrioM,  and  pardon,  328 

and  dtftflce  prayed  lor,  413  v.  5—8 

and  hope,  270 

and  supplies,  344.  See  Knowledge* 
Dijro/eofsin,  186 
DUtolutinn  of  the  world.  68 
Dutnnce  from  God  lored,  222  v.  4 
DI*lmiperofthe  soul,  186 
DiitinguulUng  /•©eand  |frace49a-197 

adoNred,  521  { 

XMrett*  what  to  be  done  in  »V460  v.  7 

of  soul,  or  faaeksiidin;  and  deser- 
tion, 353 

relieved,  ^64,  203,  204 
Divine  na  ture,  of  Chnst,  10« 

andhuman,  103,  148,254,684    , 
DOCTRINES,  und  blessings  of  Scrip- 
ture, 191 229 

D#m  jnton,  rf  God,  eternal,  8 

over  the  sea,  12 

of  man  over  the  ereatares,  54 
Do^^ Christ  compared  toa,  150  v.  IS 
Deubte  and  ft^rs  of  Chnstiam  disoour- 
8(7'  d,  209 

censured,  288,  471 ,  866  ▼.  5 

supprt  ssed,  281,  605, 636, 43 

ictnoval  of  them  desired,  395, 
327  V.  5 

removed,  286 
Drunkard  and  glutton,  440 
Dulnen^  spiritual,  351 
Diaieev€  retigjon,230 

assUtanee  in  them,  43 

constancy  in,  547  V.  2, 9 
JDufift,  to  God  and  man,  451, 453, 237, 
838 

delightful,  336,  V.  3,  4 

hindered  by  sin,  655  v.l 

help  In  them  deffml,  547  v.  3, 6 

not  meritorious.  198 

and  dettghU  of  heaven,  655 
XhMtiliV  Wttk  0<N^  ?o  earth,  4S3 

ia  hctTCB}  138 


£. 
EameH  of  the  Spirit,  639  r.  3. 38J  ▼.  4 
Ettrtlu  no  rest  on  it,  433 
Earthly  joys  forsaken,  331, 333 
Earthty  mtndedne**  hunentedf  388 
Education  religious,  565, 83 
EffecU  uf  Christ*s  death.  155 
Effusion  uf  the  Spirit,  307     « 
Egypt'*  plagues,  436 
Election,  in  Christ,  191 

sovereign  and  free,  103, 194, 105 

excludes  boasting,  193 
Emptoumentt  of  saints  in  heaven,  655 
End  of  the  righteous  and  wicked,  386,^ 
81,377 

of  self-righteousness,  199 

oftbe  world.  68,  435 

of  life  to  be  kept  in  view,  617 
Enentie*,  of  the  church  disappointed^ 

587 

destroyed,  574,  575.  460,  588 

national  dismayen  and  destroyed, 
584 

prayed  fur,  467. 303, 304 

salvation  from  spiritual,  217 

triumphed  ovtr,  by  Christ,  477, 47^ 

and  by  Christians,  472  v.  6,  7 
£nemy,  diatli  ihf  last,  621  ▼.  3 
Enjoyment  of  Christ.  171, 173 
Enlargenicntt  tlesiii^  358 

gr.intid,  362 
Enmity,  bt  tween  Christ  and  Satan,  35fr 

of  the  carnal  mind,  177 
£nr2/,ttnd  unbelief  cured,  382,637, 638 

and  love,  300 
£fuify,  and  wisdom  of  providence,  74 
Espoutals  of  tbi  church  to  Christ,  540 
E*tabliihntent  aud  grace,  217 
Eternal  Son  of  God,  151  ▼.  2, 153,  v.  I 
Eternitif,  of  God,  14 

of  his  dominion,  8 

and  deuth,  632 

succeeding  this  life,  615 
Eventng  and  morning  hvrans,  B47-^$§9 
Evidence*  of  grace,  or  self-examinatkniy- 
3Q1 

of  sincerity,  319, 330,  415 
£vt/,  tinui,  574,  575 

neighbours,  345 

m  :<gistrates,384. 593,  594 
Exaltation  of  Christ,  to  the  kingdom^ 

137, 137 139,  119,489493,— 495 

Examination,  ur  evidences  of  grace,. 

391   319 
Example*  of  Christ,  113,  304, 151,  T.  5 
153,  V.  5 

ofsainU,  337 
£4>(r/<mcr,of  the  Christian  religign,34S 

of  Christ's  righUHHiBness,  303 
Exhortation*  to  peace  aud  boliness,333 
Extent  of  duty  and  aeal,  336  ▼.  3, 4 

F. 
Face,  of  Christ,  372,  v.  3,  171  v.  4,  17* 
V.  1 
of  Immnnuel,  155  v.  4 
of  God,  seen  at  a  distance.  M9  ▼.  > 
ofGodinhciTcii,  3,8St.O 
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PlgitJk^  MS        176 

bil>e»t  and  be  nved, 971 

aod  prayerof  peneeatrd  «nnU,  467 

■nd  asttrinee.  32S 

in  the  bloud  of  Christ, 90S,  179,  SOS 

ia  divine  fraee  vtd  power,  ISl, 

S03,9M 
in  thhic«  umeen,  273, 374 

awl%i|^^620.71,4lr 

awl  rcttsoD,  Ml,  71 

and  rtrpentancv,  979 

and  obedinicr,  973, 909 

and  anbrlirf,  971, 979 

awisttrd  br  9en%e,  599 

itroof,  when  tenae  despain,  35 

r.O.  7 
•trani^,  d(iin-d,  946  ▼.  6 
•rereuiuinif,  ei^oyed,  099, 97tt 
weak,  tammti  d,  ViA  r,  i,  230  v.  3 
in  Chmt«  imr  aacnfier^  970 
fbr  paidon  bimY  iftiietifteatton;U0 
and  knnwl«<d|^  oThim,  39S 
joj  of  it,  and  love,  975,  998 
tnttntpfciair  in  Chriit,  870 

over  death  and  the  gnire,  029 
walkinf^  hy  it,  974 
vitboQt  woriu.  dead,  968 
it>  TietoTit^i  9^8,  r.  4 
the  way  of  salration,  971 
and  saltation,  971 
Foithjulnetu  of  God,  15,  43, 18, 19,  37, 
43<\ 
to  hU  pmnittet,  171, 175, 107,  537 
of  a  food  man*  451 
Fall  of  ani^ts  and  nan,  184 

■nil  rveoTery  vA  nmn,  250, 215 

of  Bah  J  Ion,  479 481 

Falithc^^  bUnphimy.  ?tc.  574, Y75 
and  oppTfttion,  aelivenmcc  ftxmi 
thvro,  340,  574,  575 
Family  ^  KOTemrot-nt,  399 
IfiVt  and  wunhip,  340 
brf'aiiiifv,  395 
F^hrr^  God  our,  101, 40, 47 

Chrift  the  evrrlfltting,  148 
Fmr^  :t  God,  hol> ,  277 

oi  ntitial  in  wonhip,  53, 20 
ofdt-ath,  027 

<n"f  reoiiie,  021,  032, 049 
Feort  and  d(  nbu  iiippreucd,  230, 281, 

005,  485,  434 
Frm^f'.  of  ib«>  ftwpei,  252,  530 
of  k>T.',  930,  520 
of  tritiiiph,  529 
m^r  by  divine  lore,  591 
ir«  pro%  uions,  528 
its  rvM^tt  invittd,  520,  521.598 
/Wfeir«A/^, « ith  Christ  and  aaiiitt,  510 
bruaren  Chntt  and  hi*  church  534 

^539 

with  Ch  i«f  dcfircd  and  enjoyed, 

l?l,  172,41V 
Fcr^^enry  of  d«  i4iii<>n.  dttiifd,  323 

«ani  of  it  tatiicntifl.  351 
frvf.  of  >>  'Iv  aimI  mind,  432  v.  3, 4 
Fev  tave-l,  iVi 

w^k  ..  'I  find.  207  r.l 
Ftr,ijh:n)[  of  ChiittS  work,  121 
Ftre,  Christ  represented  by  a,  150  r.  9 


FIfttteryn  and  deceit  eomplaiiihl  oC 

574,575 

•elf  flat^ry,  3 
Fteth,  and  sin  mortified,  993,  930, 1Q9 

and  spirit,  231 

and  b.(K>d  of  Chriit  die  best  food. 
525.590 

our  fabemacle,  099 
Flinty  ihi*,  dissulri  d.  957  ▼.  7,  8 
Flourithing  relifcion  in  old  age,  450 
Flyings  fitun  Christ,  folly  of7t.955T.  S 

to  Christ,  the  ftrlicity  of  it.  ibiv.\^% 
Folly  and  madness  of  tin,  180 
Food,  spiritual,  259, 257, 171  [590 

the  flesh  and  bkmd  of  Chritt,  595, 

fur  the  soul  ilctired,  IfO  v.  3 
Fe«h  tnnde  wise,  193 
Fvrhetiranre,  of  God,  31 

of  the  riipiteoiu,  389 
Fergetfulnett^  428 

Forgiveneu,  of  ori|pna1  and  aetnaf  da, 
on  eonftssion,  179, 180 

prayed  fbr,  300, 337 

plentiful  with  God,  903. 904 
Fwmality  in  wonhip,  051,  659,  310 
FtrmtttUn  of  man*  59 

wisdom  of  God  in  it,  57 
Fornu^  mereoatward,  vain,  919,S1|(, 

179  V.  4, 5 
Foretatte  of  heart- n ,  287 

desired,  179 
Fortifufie  excited,  339 
Foundation^  Christ  the,  455 
Fountain  of  Christ's  blood,  257  t.  4, 150 

V  8  230  V<  4 
Frailly  of  man,  039,  410, 019 

aiid  folly  of  man,  014 
Freedom  from  sin  and  misery  in  hear- 

en,  ^»55 
Freenesi^offh*'  irospi  1, 259 

of  ?race,  192— 1«>7 
Fretfufnets  di^couraeed,  389 
Friend,  Grt>d  is,  ai;d  father,  40,  r.  4, 
47  V.  4 

Christ  a,  151  V.  0,153  r.  0 
Frieuflship^  its  blvssinRs,  387 
Froxvtu  and  sniiUs  of  Christ   309  v. 

1 .3 

Fru//^.  of  Christ's  diatb,  138 

of  ihe  Spim.  370 

of  the  g:o*iKl,  248 

of  faith,  2^8 

ofhoiineu  and  ^racc,230 
Fullnrss^  of  Christ,  ^'^8 

of  the  f^isp'l,  252 
Funeral^  p«atni,  018,  A39 

thought,  034.     See  Deaths  Burial. 

G. 

Garden,  of  Christ,  the  chureh,  542 

or(;od. 459 
Carmeiitt  of  salvation,  902, 259  t.  0,  7 
Catet  of  Si<»n,  232  v.  9,  479  T.  3 

of  hi-ll,  47'i  V.  ft 

ofluavin,  128  V.  0,7 
Gentiles^  Chiist  ri-vtraled  tO|950,  148, 
520, 521, 490 

the  God  of  the,  000 
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503,  f04,  500 
girm  to  Christ,  U7, 127, 138,  480, 

400 
called  in  answer  to  prayer,  400 
owiung  the  tme  God,  000,  351, 

130 
eharch  of  the,  450. 457, 400. 400 
and  Jews  nnited  in  the  Cnriillan 

church,  458 
C2*rj/fc«f,  body,  648 

martyrs  and  saints,  65%  657 
CUry,  of  Ood,  infinite,  17, 660 
in  the  gospel.  340 
in  our  salvation,  330 
and  graee  in  the  person  of  Christ, 

104,103,340 
shines  in  the  sufleriiigs  and  cross 

orChrist,515,  533, 133 
of  Christ  in  heaven,  661 
and  craoe  promised,  403, 343,  640, 

and  grace  fay  the  death  of  Christ, 

to  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
663—681 
Clmri/lcathn    and    condeseendon  of 

Christ,  IM,  401,  403 
Gi«ry  of  God  in  our  salvation,  330 
Mid  grace  promised,  184,  403, 313, 
343 
CUruintf  in  Christ  and  his  cnai,  333, 

801,515,537 
ClttMon,430 

and  drunkard,  440 
G9df)l  in  all.  160, 170, 394 
all-«eeinr,  40, 41 
all-raffleient,  3, 1, 133 
his  attributes,  1— — 57 
his  being,  attributes,  and  provi- 
dence, 3, 75, 76, 8 1, 550 
the  avenger  of  his  people,  13 
his  care  ff  saints,  348, 484 
and  of  the  church,  471 
ert«tor  and  redeemer,  318 
creation  and  providence,  60, 63 
our  defence  and  salvation,  381, 8, 

1,3(^8,48,50 
eternal,  sovereign,  and  holy,  0 
eternal  and  man  mortal,  616,  618, 

610 
his  faithnilness,  15, 436, 43 
far  above  thecnatures,35 
glorified  by  ChrUt,  340, 518 
glorified,  and  rinners  saved,  330 
goodness  and  mercy,  16, 17, 39,  4, 

38,37 
goodness  and  truth,  16, 18, 10 
his  governing  power  and  goodness, 

53 
great  and  good,  55,  70, 613, 33,  S3, 

16, 76 
heart  searching,  SlD 
our  only  hope  and  help,  30 
incomprehensible,  38, 37 
the  jiiJ|»'.  645, 647,317,  651, 658 
kind  to  his  ptt)ple,  37, 18, 10 
bis  majesty,  660, 30 


Cm/,  and  condeseenmMi,  54,  35,  611 
mercy  and  truth,  75,53,  17,  Mt,- 

37 
made  man,  134 
of  nature  and  grace,  558, 550 
his  perfectiona,  44, 38, 75, 3,  43,  SI. 

33,16,18,10 
our  portion,  and  Christ  on  hope, 

363 
our  portion  here  and  herralVer,  168 
his  power  and  majesty,  53, 55, 9-*— 

11,660 
praised  by  children,  564 
•ur  preserver,  63        65,  313 
present  in  hu  churches,  404, 405 
our  rel\ige  in  national  troubles,  475, 

476 
our  shepherd,  165       '  167 
bis  sovereignty  and  goodness  to 

man,  35, 134,  ^^^^^^ 
our  support  and  comibrt,  343 
supreme  governor,  504,  0^—11, 501 
bis  vengeance  and  compassion,  55, 

645 
nnchangeable.  174, 56 
his  universal  oominian,  00 
his  wisdom  in  his  works,  56,57 
worthy  of  all  praise,  33,  33, 18, 10, 

430,  01,  80,  387 

sight  of  him  weans  finm  the  wodd, 
330 

terrible  to  sinners,  90.    See  Per» 
fectifu,  W^irkM^  &c, 
Gtibead  uf  Chnst,  103,  103, 610 
Cs«/  «  orks,  344, 450, 451, 138.  893,  804 
profit  men,  not  God,  330 
cannot  justify,  110, 301 
C—dneu  of  God,  16, 18, 10,  54,  17,  43^ 
611,300 

and  greatness,  51, 45—47 

and  power,  51 

and  wrath,  21 
GtpeU  armour,  406  t.  4,  SS9  T.  1 

>lad  tidings,  350 

east,  852,  520 

its  gtor^' and  success,  05, 457, 408, 
403,  267,  148  v.  1 

different  success  of  it,  847 

invitations  and  provisions,  353, 588 

gives  no  liberty  to  sin,  334, 330, 368. 

jo}ful  sound,  04, 34%  110,834 

times,  their  blessedness,  350 

divine  evidence  of  the,  OS 

attested  by  miracles,  244, 109,  136 

not  ashamed  of  the,  383, 587 

glorifies  God,  840 

ministry,  350 

its  wisdom  and  grace,  849 

its  blessed  eifects.  848 

savour  of  liA*  or  death,  847 

sinned  against,  346 

and  law,  108 

and  law  joined,  243 

distinguished,  341 

alone  gives  sinners  hope,  345 

power  of  God  to  salvation,  348, 4ft8 

practical  tendency  of  it,  830 

wonhip  and  order,  461 
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•nd  oMfismtet  fimn 
Ood,  BS9,  J91 

if  Chrwc.  589, 148  y.  3 5 

CfKV,ftdopttDg,n 
flrCkrM«,4M-— 49S 

ib  rridrtiect  or  ■df-cuaiiMtMm,, 

391,319 
ia  cxere»*,  S33 
MC  conTv7«:d  hf  pucntt,  ttO 
Ito  rrtrdom  and  torcreisiitf,  193 

197 

■idlwiUiMM,230 

irowih  m«  159 

tt  inunoiial  and  holy  piiiicip«e» 

161  r.  5 
vilJvwt  nrri:,  344,  900, 906 
JortifyiiiK,  198 
HiriuaiiilbS09,803,l04 
umI  pn>Tidrllcr,M,t5.444,7»— 78 
|iT«D  Oft  in  Chritt,  8S6  ▼.  3, 175 
|Km'TtYinf,314 
cqiwltaDowrr,Sl 
BrfWT'TtiiK  aud  nrHoring,  SIS 

pmw*or,i5:> ^266 

tbowv  nehe*,  5S0 

WKlif)  ini^  and  %av  in|r,  825 

lod  i^<«ry  m  the  inmun  of  Christ, 

104, 103 
iDd  {;kir>  by  the  d«aib  of  Chrut, 

SSI 
ttUatiun  byit,22«,22S 
»iViTo|pit J  of  it«  19r 
«f  iJif  bpint,  370 
ilWftufllcKiit  ill  daty  and  •aflie'r- 

U)r».  2*S  42.  200 
iup«mb'iUii«Hti^.  200 
iur)»iMn|t,  ^''2,  1^1 
tkn.iK  of.  acci-wible,  401,  142,  143 
tn<i  T»-n(rt  anc**.  21 
truth  aiid  pnitf^tion.  flO 
tii.  d  h}  uinictiont.  386, 5S,  810,211 
mi  Klory.  213,  401 
•Cnrtleu  aoiiU.  wn-tcbtfd,  169 
Cr«v»,  (ehriftiaii)  370  ^.         , 

m  r\rrti«;  at  the  Lord*t  taUe,  533 
tried,  3iM,  52 
Uiiiiinr  in  trialt,  341 
C^ifwfe,  f.w  diTinr  favoan,  336 

«uit  lif  It  Umentird,  309«  554  v.  3 
Crwveu,  and  goodncw  of  Ood,  45~ 

57,51 
Crnrf  A  in  grace.  459 
€«*,  Chr«t  a.  151  ▼.  f ,  153  ▼.  5 

Ik-  diTine  eounicli  oor,  168  r.  S, 

547  T.  5,  6 
tkeholy  Spirit,  »49t.  11 
Cw4ooic,  di»  iue,  sought,  547  T.  4— —6 
Cuk^  tonaewnee  relieved.  307,  209, 
360,  179, 180,  308,  3M,  903,  304 

H. 

9^t  sinfal,  hard  to  be  broken*  183 
Sapffwst.  in  God  only,  169, 170 
m  M'l  pmence,  378,  373 
OB  earth,  387, 388  Y.  7—— 10 
iBkctfcOfOM 


Happift  Mint  and  cnnad  rimwr,  378 
IUM1  de«a«  ibtd,  370, 306,  805 
nation,  580 
Harrinefi  of  heart,  3JS 

Harveit^  559 561 

Hatred  and  Ufi  t-,  300 

Ileatf,  Christ  our.  150  ▼.  7,  510  t.  i 

Health.  pKM>rved,  548, 554, 66 

siekiNtM  and  reeovery,  600,  603, 

604.605,607 
prayed  fbr,  360,  600,  506 
Hearihg,  of  piayer  and  lalratkm,  486, 
368 
the  word  anproAtably,  488 
and  praying  fbr  nieceit,  438 
with  pkauireandpnilLt,  350,847 
Heartf  known  to  God,  40 
hard, 353 

softened,  857  y,  7       9 
Htaven.  wliat  eoiittttates  it,  170 

aspirations  after,  650, 17i8, 331, 333, 

3»i,371 
its  blessedjiets  aiMi  hMinets,  656, 

657 
nteditation  of,  371 
nig:igenc<'  in  seeking  after,  614 
hope  of  it  supporting,  375 
hoped  for  by  Christ's  resarreetMO, 

125 
freeiloiii  fit>m  sin  and  misery  therO) 

655 
worship  (if  it  bumble,  659 
Chrisr*  dwelling  place,  661, 544 
dwHliii;;  p  ace  of  the  saints,  138 
sif^t  of  r;od  and  Christ  th»-re,326 
biiU'd  foi'iety  thrrv.658, 462 
nuthiiif;  w  ithnut  Goo,  168 
in>  isibli-  and  hul),  654 
rnsiiriHl  and  pnpar(*d  for, 6ft8 
fun^ta«iH  of  it  on  earth,  387 
pmtp<'Ct  of  it  makes  death  easy,  636 
uf  11  p**! ate  souls  and  resurrection, 

380 
the  everlasting  filicity  of,  663 
and  earth,  331,  i32,371 
and  hrll,  r^lR 
Heavenly  roijtdedness^  385 

desired,  388 
joy  on  earth,  171,  2J>8, 887 
Hellf  and  d«'ath,  630 

and  judpiient,  563, 648 
or  the  T<-ngi-ance  c^God  653,  90 
hoi)  frar«f,653,646 
Helftleu  soiils  hoping  and  praying,  30 
Hrxtkiah't  song,  607 
Hifth  frieif,  Chrut,  151  v.  8, 153  t.  8 

'  and  kiiifr  and  judge,  153 
H»Une*g.  Sfv  Grace^  Spiritual^  Sane- 
tiJUation. 
and  sovereignty  of  God,  S4,  SI 
and  grace,  333,  330, 308 
its  characters,  370 
true  fiith  promotes, 337 
forbids  sin,  l6l  r*  5 
necessary  prepaiatioD  for  betTOi* 

654 
pardon  and  conibrt,36l 
deiixed,  333 


xl 


INDEX  OP  SUBJECTS. 


Holitte*h  Ifliv^  <">l7  W  ^^  frtekNit, 

21.%  V.  4 

pnjft^rd,  318, 319 
H*n»ur,  (if  ihv  world,  rmin943l 

to  iitaKi'tratit,  580 
HafiCt  »f»aittu^  Cbritt  thr,  368 

in  the  eoTf  luint,  176 

in  darkii.-is,  357, 880, 340 

gire*  lif^t  and  stn^ngtb,  S74 

of  Chtf  ff •urrectHin,  Ml,  62tf  6S1, 
38A,  386,  631,  643 

and  dLtpair  in  di«tb,  385,  637, 638 

and  prayer,  408 

of  national  vietoir,  577 

and  direction,  27v 

ta  afflictioos,  S79, 349 

of  thelitfiples«,30 

oftht  ;iTin|^,609 

the  toul^i  anchor,  176 

inChrist  comfort  under  torrowifSdO 

of  heaven  by  Chrut**  renirrectioo, 
1«5  . 

of  hcaren,  tiippmrtini^  and  tancti- 
fytni;  under  trial*,  37ft,  161,  ▼.  4 

Biakeih  not  athaimd,  484,  485 

makii  death  easy,  6S6 

fftinnen,  vain,  377  v.4       0 
Htrn  of  promise,  496  t,  2 
HMOfifMt  to  Chnst,  68t 687 

of  the  children,  664 

for  the  Lonrt  Day,  492, 423 
KwsrhMt^  504  T.  4,  505  T.  3.    See 

Family* 
Jftimanaffiun  condescended  toh}  God,6 
Humanity  and  deity  of  Christ,  103, 

148,  6M 
MuwAle,  God  dwells  with  the,  261 

enlighumed,  194, 195, 496 

sinner  pardoned,  282 

worship  <tf  heaven,  650 
HumiliaHa  n .  day ,  573,  578     / 

for  disappointment  in  war,  576 

aiid  exaltation  of  Christ,  121, 155, 
152, 133, 136 
BumiUty  and  pride.  192 

and  mreknetf,  370 

and  subminion,  ^3  ^596 

and  resignation  under  affliction, 

of  heaven,  (S59 
flHfiMr,and  thirst  after  righteoumess, 
370  V.  4 

none  in  bearen.  656,  657 
Htitban^man**  psalm, 558 
J^jK^prrtre^,  and  hypocrisy,  574,575 

known  and  abh<4Tedof  God,  316 

and  almost  christian,  189 

and  apostacT.  189 

at  the  day  of  judgment,  650, 652 

1. 

Idolatry  reproved,  48, 40, 344, 50 
^noranre  lamented,  428 
Afwrantt  enlightened,  194, 195 
llluminatim  of  the  Sfnrit,  324 
Imagetf  vain  and  stupid,  48, 40,  fO 
XmmanueU  God  with  us,  155,  664,  US, 

10"$,  V.  6 
ImMutahiUty  uf  God  wd  hk  eoTouuit, 

174,56 


Impenitenee^  the  danger  of,  272 
Itnptaeobfe  hatred  to  €tod,  467  t.  6 
Im/trecatinnt  and  charity,  467 
Incamationn  of  Christ,  109, 105,  U§f 
107 

praise  for  the,  157 

and  sacrifice  of  Chritf,  162 
IncomprehentibUky  of  God,  27 

and  inviabiKty,  20 

and  sovereignty,  28 
Inctittatuy^  of  Isiael,  442 

of  our  love,  356 
Inere9*e^  of  the  ehureb,  581 

ofgraee,  450 
Industry^  nothing  witboot  a  hlcanig. 

39%  394 
Irifanfs^  S9  w.  t.    See  TAIMren. 
Ingratitude  complained  of,  300, 614,  v. 

3,  4 
Inkerifanee,  etenuil,  276 
Iniquity,  aVHinding,  574, 175 

pre>-aiHngjeonqueied  and  parddn- 

Intpiration  and  propln^,  OS 
Institution  of  the  f^ttrd's  Supper,  500 
InttructioHj  from  God,  280 
fh>ra  scripture,  07,  M 
in  piety,  565 
Instructive  afflictaons,  383 
Intufflcteneuy  of  reason,  27 

of  self-nghteousnets,  199,252 
of  rkhet  to  fi«e  tioin  death,  636, 637 
of  the  world  to  make  us  happy. 
331,3  2,169 
Intemperonctf  punished,  430 

and  pardoned,  440 
Intercetsim  of  Christ,  14»— -147 
Interest  in  Christ,  assuianee  of  it  darir- 

ed,325 
ISriTATIONSf  of  scripture,  222— 
255 
of  Christ,  to  sinners,  253 

to  saints  answered,  538 

of  the  gospel,  252 255, 521,  2J9^ 

260 
of  saints  to  sinnen,  485  t.  f.  6 
importance  of  regarding  the,  25^ 

255 
accepted,  2  VI 
Isaac  and  the  altar,  S14 
/rtem/«,  the,  to  be  ealled,  138  t.  3— i 
6,490v.2 
dwtant,  409  V.  5 

northern,  410  v.  2, 5  r.  1,  570  v.  ff 
Israel  saved  from  the  AMyrnns,  582 
delivered  ftora  Egypt  dud  hraogfct 
to  Canaan,  2T5,  446,436,  MO. 
444,445,77 
their  rebellioa   and  mmiskment, 

4^8,441 
punished  and  pardoned,  442, 440 
travels  in  the  witdeness,  44P,  447 
Uraetkish  history,  436       410 

J 
Jttlltrt  the  PhiKppiaii,  505  v.  S 
Jealousy  of  oar  love  to  Christ,  546 
Jehavahf  85  v.  11, 55  v.  2,  466t.  • 


Ilft>£X  OF  SUBJECTS. 


zJi 


^sauf^eatm.  of 

Jmiti  ehmck,  4 16—449 


lU,     See 


See  /«f«rl,  and  Cemliks, 
Ma  hAptiM*k  iMMge,  406 
JMb8imife»,447r.S 
Mfaa,  Chritt*  lo  aallrd,  44i 


S71 
ofthe  bm^lcit  440^  447 
Ay,  iparitwl,  raannaf  tty  00 


canal  and  deedtfU  BUtid  vilk, 
33U33S 

fceawaiy  wpoa  <M^  »T,  M» 
aaoB  iaieniipCK^  3iL  St7«T«7 
airifoal  miovedt  886 
ia  Ckrat^ti  picwMe  etaiBal,  M8 
afc<mtwiiop,488.    SeeDdyAf. 
in  hcarcD,  ana  wbma\  conTcr- 

•ion,8UL31Sr.  6 
>,  Cluiit,  8il       618,  lil  T.  7, 1S3 
▼.7- 

At4r»<«ir,day,6H       6i8 
Ibela^  64^,644 
aeTtaiii,646 

TDoth  newlcd  oi;  568,«00 
Ckrirt  ffWBing  tOk  IM 
'hcil,6S3 

to  staad  withaaeepcanceat 

t]ie«648T.7 

and  doninion  of  the  right* 
eobs  tt  the«  387  t.  t       8 
and  in«re7,647,  M 
•cat  of  GmL  647,  378  ▼.  S 
/^K,  the,  dewiibcd,  891,  4f  1 
/iw(iM|«fOod,34 
and  gtaee,  881  ▼.  6 
and  mtwf,  SI,  44  ▼.  7,  4i  r.  7, 8, 

37«r.  5 
aTpraridenee,  74 
and  tniih  towards  men.  481 
jMStificatt^m^  eomplete,  870 
ficr.806^S0e.2O4 
by  faich,  not  by  works,  198, 801 
and  lanccifieatioiifSSd,  90S 


King  Qnua|c^  Christ.  151  ▼.  3, 153  ▼.  3 
King9  and  prietl^bcwc▼en  made,  iSi, 

15JT.7 
Khigdmm,^Chritt,  157, 141 

and  titles  of  Christ,  I48 

of  Chritt  amoiif  men,  497, 644 

•f  God,  suprune,  13 
eternal,  8 
Kist  the  Son,  653  t.  6 
Kn^miedget  «lesirrd,  S99, 41 5 

and  fiu^  in  Christ,  328 

ofCaristenieifled,  exeellent,  943 

T.  5 

l^ven  to  tb^ise  who  seek  it,  85S 
vain  without  love,  806 
■iTiaf  ftom  Oodf  194, 195 


Lc»A jlauiipiaise  to  theJ16blJ4     ■  159 
ttkes  away  sin,  970 
of  Ood,  angry,  151  r.  4, 153  t.  4 
eonaven  the  niaring  lion,  816  ▼.  3. 

Latnirt  book  of  KK*,  869  v.  4, 5, 7  v.  0 

Lang9mr  of  deration,  8-i3 

o^Ood^ar  lu««  to  God  and  oar 
iMlahhoOT,  88T 

detiriKiatheb99,878 
eonTinees  oTsta,  940 
eondnans  bat  caanot  lavcb   108, 
448,S78v.S 

ennaved  on  the  heart.  857  ▼.  0 
and  gospel,  dirtngoishcd,  841 
and  nspeljjoined^  849 
obedieaee  Better  thaa 
838 

sins  aniast  hw  and  gOTBal,  846 
'4Cbrieta,S37T.5 
Leaning  on  Chrbt,  544,598  ▼.  9 
Legnejf  of  Christ  aiaiBicdi  511 
I'CvMeal  prktIiKMMl  fuUIUed  la  Christ, 

LOerulky,  to  the  poor,  991, 989 

rewarded,  999  ■  ■ '  905 
Liberty^  spiritual  assertrd,  134 

of  conscience,  509  ▼.  5, 503  r.  9 
LUb,  (Christ  the)  of  men,  151  r.  i,  158 
V.5 
of  man  described,  656,  v.  5—7 
ftail,  succeeded  by  ttnmity,  615 
wonderfully  presrrred,  54M,  06 
short,  and  mnemble,  610, 611 
and  God  prood,  611 
the  day  of  g^ee  and  nope,  609 
and  riches,  their  Tsnity,  637 
short  and  feeble,  612, 031, 618 
Lights  of  the  Jews  and  Gentiles,  Christ, 
685  T.  4,  495 
and  lalvation  by  Christ,  859,  800. 

234,835 
of  the  world,  151  T.  5, 153  r.  5 
in  darkness,  by  God's  prcKnee, 
373,  351,  V.  3,  4 
Lion,  (Sauii)  155  v.  8 

conquered  by  the  Lamb,316  ▼.  8 
Judah**,  151  V.  4, 153  V.  4 
Living  power  and  d}'hig  love  of  Chriit, 

215  V.  4 
Looking  within  the  reil,  337, 875 
on  Chnst  and  mourning,  365 
Lonf;-Suffering  of  God,  81, 300 
Longing,  after  God  and  his  house,  2783 
416-^418 
for  holinew,  813 
for  comfurt,  350, 172  r.  11, 13 
fur  hearcn,  326,  374 
for  the  beatific  vision,  418, 663 
L«n/,  of  hosts,  snd  Lord  of  lords, 
V.  3,   153  V.  3 
our  rigbt«.-ousm-5s,  234, 335 

LortPt  day,  413 424 

LortPt  tttpprr.  Hymns,  509       533 
instituted,  509 
proTisioos  at  the,  S85, 538 


151 


iHi 


INDEX  OF  SUBJBCTflw 


■fttbet*- 


tbm  tdmting  guests^  Stl  £533 

enngelical  graeia  eicrmedat  the, 
And  Inpdtm,  Ml 
it§9e  tfGmt,  to  dw  rithteoiu,  and  lui- 

trrd  luthe  wiolccd,  377, 378 
in  KBiliiff  hn  Soik  S71, 3S»33 
better  than  Hfb,  4t7»  4U 
L«ve  «r  C^  nnAai^blp,  174,  442, 

S7«,S0S,471 
diilh«oalriiic  IM,  lOi,  IM,  107 
^  Tariff  to  HMD,  SM 

» the  duiralH  Mi 

indyinCffae 

in  iMr£  and  deeds,  S4f 

Its  ttrenij^.  546 

«Deben|frable«  276,  471' 

anpemlleled,  flS 

shed  abroftd  in  the  heart,  430 

ito  battqiirt,  536,  fl21« 

f»6«4and  oar  iiei|Ji}KMir,a37 

to  Cod  inconstant,  356 

pleaaant  and  pewvrAtl,  306 

«erArMrttreiiar,37S 

to  tb4f  umeen  wmour,  308,661  v.  7 

to  men,  brotherly,  W9 

m  eneaiict,  303» i04, 451  r.  6 

and  wMthip  in  a  fiimity,  399 

*  the  eivature  dangerouiv  339 

and  diarityi  308 

and  tynipBtbjr,  370  t.  i 

aDdnativd,300 

eoe  and  aieeknen,  370 
handjov,908 
aoperiorto  knowkdfe,  f«tb,  and 

liope^iOO 
perffrct  in  heaTcn,  661 
relirion  run  without  it,  305 
Lmu  or  the  Heib,  eoofliet  witl^  231 
Lajmrv,  paniihetl,  439 

ana  pardoned,  440 
JlyiMoV  nmmt^iO$  v,  3 
AipiiVhiited,393T.5 

M, 
Madmen,  fblly  and  dktemper  of  sin,  186 

MACISTRACr,  580 595 

MagUtrafegf  thear  authority  from  God, 

591 

advice  to  them,  146  r.  9,  lo,  147  t. 

5,6 
hononr  due  to,  589 
qiialifiearionsand  duties  ol^  500 
varntHl,  S^\  5M 
taised  and  deposed,  591 
Mt^etify  of  God,  terrible,  20,  465,  55, 

See  Cer/,  Qreatttn  t. 
Matictf  and  hatted  discountenanced. 
300 
andnst  God,  implaeable,  467  r.  6 
JEoa,  btt  wondorrul  Ibrnuuiou,  392 
Us  dominion  oirnr  the  cn-atuivs,  54 
his  fiUl  and  recovery,  256 

I,  and  ChiiiUetemuY,  6lt 


106, 


JToa,  hif  vanitT  as  asortal,  61S,  613,  t^ 
618,610 

sared,  and  aageli 

Mannai  latoed  dowa,  439  t. 
siiiritual,  #13,  IfO  vw  4 

Martner^t  pMim,  69,  70 

JTorAv,  of  imptaBirdf  ffraoe«  391 .  Uft 
oTthe  bksatd  uMm,  379 
of  the  children  oTOa^  Itl 
oTtniefhith^lfli 
o^teenDine  holiness,  33» 
oTsineerity,  300, 4lf  at  ttia 

Jtforrffltge,  mystiaal,  4f6 

Jforfyr  (/mi,  270 .  328 

Martyr*  gioriflKd,  656,  if? 

AftfTp,  the  rii|(hini  isMr,  Wf 

Mattrr  9€a  fimsiif,  30t 

MedtatTf  access  ay,  Mr  tha 

iaCtfiMnsit,  378,  380,557 

and  reQieiiMrau  388 

on  the  word,  W,  108 

on  heaven,  279* 
Meeknest  378  v.  3,  291,  299 

learned  of  Chrht,  288 
MeUtnch^y,  reprovvd,  179 

and  hope,  280 

renioved,  48S 
MelcMxedec,M  type  of  Christ,  488  ▼.  S, 

S,  A94 

Membtrt  of  a  ehirreh  chaiaetawaed, 

450-— 452 
Memer/aforoor absent  Laid,  814)  508 
Mem0iy,  weak,  428 
Mercie*  national.  579,  583 

conrunon  and  special,  70^  17, 39 

praise  fbr  spiritmri  &  Ictmwral,  17, 

innumerable,  556  (.30 

everlasting:,  77, 445 

i^raordcd,449 

and  Judvmmt,  647 

and  truth  of  God,  15^  75,38 

goodness  and  truth,  18, 19 

truth  and  giare,  77, 48, 29 
Jf«rcy  of  God  cause  of  sahntiao,  385, 

32,33 
Merit,  human,  (Bschioied,  939 
Jferie#  of  Christ,  155 
Manure,  of  the  ansels,  105 

orjhrist,33 

of  the  gospel,  824 

of  euspel  ministen,  99D 

of  John  the  Baptist,  490 
Mettenger  of  the  covcuaat,  151  v.  S. 

153  v.  3 
Metriah,  bom,  107 

Jesus  the  tnie,  148 
Michaeft  war  with  the  diwov,  484 
Midnight  thooghts,  557, 99,  lOOu  556 
Mighty  God,  Christ  the,  148t.  3,4n 
Jtft7A:,  of  the  word  desired,  161 

and  wine,  2ffSv.  8 
Mirwt,  carnal,  177 

^iritual,  389 
MinUter*,  oommiaioii  cCthioqpoilolic, 

ordained,  454,459 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


sliB 


their  voclc  mmA 


S44T.1,4,f 

ed  Ibr  their  work^  tri»,  MO 
MinUtty^v€mma»f  474, 114, 115 

flrttegOMie]  wdeomrbMO 
airarJer,  M  liie  birth  of  Ournt,  1Q» 
in  the  Kfe,  douh,  vid  icMuneetten 

orCMt,400 
in  the  wildoMM.  447 
aK«ry,aB4  fin  Iwiiihiil  firam  hc«r^ 


■ad  tbmiiMW  of  Mb,  610 
wiihoat  God  in  the  worid,  4S3 
of  tiraient  3TB— — Ml 
Mitimprmmmiemi  of  tiae,  014 
AfcMJMrary  mcvtiiigt,  hymatfor,  489 

MarningMor^  Christ,  400  r.  8,190  r.  15 


oreveniBC, 

of  4  LordVdaj,  911,  Sec. 
KintaUry.or  nan,  013, 037 
the  ciftet  oTrin,  170 

md  hope,  030 

•od  Oari  eternal,  OS,  010, 618 

and  ChrisiH  cteraitr,  0i9 
M»rtiJUvti9n,  of  sin,  S33,  S30, 189 

to  the  work!  by  the  tight  of  God, 
330, 172 

by  the  croa  of  Chmt,  81S 

to  fin  by  th<^  erott,  310 

by  the  sifi^x  crf'hiraTen,  330 
MiBsetf  Aaron  «nd  Jothiio.  448       [\  54 

UM  Christ,  their  dimrrent  i%orkff, 

disobedicf.  ■  '  >,  puntthtd,  t4A 

Md  of.  430  ▼.  9 

dmh  like  his  detiied,  024,  036 
Mourning  tor  sin,  004. 370  ▼.  3, 273  r.  1 
Murmuring  punMhed,  0 
Mf/tteriet  in  the  gospel,  847 

vevndcd,  194,  195 

N. 

Samet  tnd  oflloet  of  Christ,  148— —153 
Varrew  «ay,233«  189 
A'ortsii,  the  honour  and  safety  of  it  is 
the  chuich,  4(j0 

wrospericy  of  it.  580,  581 

west  and  pnnbhed,  583 

where  God  resides,  happy,  2 
yetunui,  deiireranee,  581,  jf^l,  588, 
586,483 

desnfaitiom^   the  chnrch's   safety, 
and  rnampb  in  th«'ni,  475 

ncrcks  aad  thanki,  579, 587, 583 

Sativittf  of  Christ,  105 113 

Netvrrm  book  of,  and  scripture,  95—07 

and  giaee.  177, 333,  181 

of  n:an*s  Ihime,  59 

of  fallen  man,  nnftil,  183, 177 

vorks  of;  to  be  dissolved,  68,435  v.  3 
ITej^fecf  of  religion  dangerous,  0C9,355 
Jfegiigtnre  complaint^  ofl  614 
fir* fkhtur  find  God  k>ved.237 
Mnv  mpmaae,  promisea,  S57  ^ 

waled,  ill  9 


IKfw  bifflh,  no 

creation,  SlOfttl.  117 
erratort  d«nifttd,]01.t«rT.«— 10 
tcaammt  in  tbaUood  oTChriM,  511 
heart,  dcseribed  and  dnhai.  331, 

357t.7,10 
life,  334  fong^  155 

heaeen  aad  earth,  08,  ▼.  8 
^^saJBffgAm^,  palm  fbr,  5Bt 
VOHT^  G«d1s  inuMiial,  ll  t.  4 
Nm9  is  the  aaacpiei  ciawv^M  T.  f 

O. 

(hik,  of  God,  io  Ahnhm«  aad  his 
seed,  430 

to  David  and  ChriM,  174 

and  pffomiie  to  hia  people^  175, 471 

solemn  to  he  rcgarocd,  451  t.  4 

and  proasiKi  armeii  btohaay  574 
06ediencet  to  Christ,  S40 

oflhithtSOf 

flowing  from  love,  890 

bf  tter  than  sacrifice,  330 

c  hi>erflil  and  vohmury,  836,  ?rO 

«'vangdieal',aA8,l6l 

sinei-rt* .  319, 390,  905 'iOS 

the  highest  wisdom,  56  r.  (^ 
Ctffence-,  not  to  be  riven  to  an},  3.- 1 
Offices^  and  titles  of  Christ,  148 1  *o 

ofthp  Spirit,  394, 180 
Old  Jge,  flourishing  in  rrligioB,  459 

nncunverted.  507 

and  pre parationa  for  death,  570 

prayer  and  song  f<tr,  572 

rrfli  ction  and  hope  dT,  571 

and  the  resurrection,  573, 640, 613 
Old  Man  of  sin  eracified.  923, 130, 189 
Oiive  tree,  wild  and  nod,  504 
Otnw'potence,  of  God,  34 

our  strength,  43 

and  grace,  51 
Omnifiresettce  of  G  od,  40, 41  £t.  4 

Ornntscience  of  God,  40, 41,  44  T.  3, 45, 
Oppression,  complained  of,  575   [for/. 

pniilklH-d,  573,  574.     Bee  Periceu- 
Orditmrue*,  tlclight  in,  419. 171, 179 

Sff  Baptism  and  LtrdTi  Supper. 
Ordiwuion  of  a  minister,  454, 45i 
Original  «/'»,  177,356 
Overcoming  faiili,  prayed  fur,  62L 

ciijo)c3,  ?>22,2t0 

P. 

Paiih  ctmif-jit  under,  369 

forg(>tt<  n  wlK-n  Christ  is  reraem- 
b<Tf(1, 425     ■  » 

•  Pflrflrfi>«?onwiith,287,288  v.  7— 10,285 
Pardon^  fur  the  greatest  •iu9,209 
and  f aiictification  by  fitith,  236 
bou^it  at  dear  price,  515,  580 
brought  to  our  senses,  519 
h<>liMr*in  and  cumfurt,362 
of  backsliding,  304, 441 
and  dinction,  328 
and  repentance  prayed  fbr,  360 
and  conlciaion,  305     '307. 


ifiv 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


r^^^H'  *HI  Ufld,  W»t  *»•  VH 
■dH  KRIIflll  n«B  CkriH,  (»,»), 

tjr<:linit,d,iir«l,(3i,itaT.  ii 

faUmrt.  mi,  r  ■fflinimi,  IM 

unA  r  ihr  ikiirU<ih«ir>l,  I<> 

alOad  pfuduchiE  Rpnuncr,  31, 
mfA-K,  tliriti  ibr  CLiiuiuH,  US,  1  jl 

and  lun-.  he  mo.ioi 

■ii>l  panlnn  ihniurli  Chrfct,  101 
•ml  HibBiwan  undrrliiiiV  >•>>'* 

ftrfialtm,  sTHrifturr.  W,  W 
uTilK  ghifarian  rrligii«i,  Hi 
uf  Cbrnt^  nfihiKHiin™,  loa 


Bn^randfUih.' 
(n-immifrr,  ia 

iWjttiBnueiuidp 

Afimnn,  pamUicd,  »tf, « 
ib(irlMlrr«M 

drfiiFnBa'(W>ntlieiii,74 

Ihr  vflicl  sf  rruih  iiihI  ue 
sf  Miiii*  IB  lElan  ccraiD, 


I  rlario  uf  CliriK,4<>l,  MT 
UrtHd,  104,  M,  tt»,  310 
IB,  IirrKcTilHii  lBit,MI 


trSiTriitiui  SmA  Ckifatfin 

rrl!Kmn,»«,W       _ 
wwl4t>  rftfceBipd,«» 
PJl^WB  « <;•*  wt  Cmbit,  M,  M 
fur  cmtian  aiul  fmrMniec,  ftl.M 
tsr  cn^a  whI  irdciaptlan.  111 
fur  dnilT  prHcmihiBi  •*■>  ltl<*M 
r      m^^  dtliTcrinni.  *i  t   OOi 
f^i  Jcli<rn»R.fn>n>  4«d.«^m 

If"" 

aiHlpuMiepiajw.*'"  .  .  „ 
Alt  pnMMiiw,  jme'  »»*  '"*•!? 
br  g«nal|nwi>lni«,«i>*>p™»i 

?,|b^S,£.«!.-5 

fe[wi.™anp«c».w,'tiTtMt» . 


hw  hnlihhiiHHJ.  iw.  «M,  «o 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


«]r 


ISmt  tcaipyitiant  avenMM^  300 


ftr  ridoiT  in  «*r«  «64 

Smp«rffft«tOB  eutfat  100^  Ut  ▼.  7 

finooi  aoMrk,  80 

from  cradnrB*  184 

fiain  allimni*,  387, 410 

ten  an  MtimM,  401. 401 

tnm  the  cmtauiiy  80 

fi«a  aU  cffratum,8«,  19 

iimm«l  pniie.  S«,  80 

(•  the  Tnmity,  003       081 

tyrr,  m  Iki*  iMHor  of Chriat  •koe,14S 

aiHwciie4,30l 303,484,409,480 

n  the  chnreh*k  dtocnM,403 

and  fkiihiif  peoeontBd  MMMa,  407, 

382,340 
«n4hiipe.4Q8 
■Mlh«^|nn«n,40C,400 
ftr  debvevaiiee  miwpiw4<  f78 
iw«id»— d  Ziyn  wiow-d,  488 
aBdBimfaeffMr4eliveffUMe,48f      ^ 
piibi»e,SM,803 
■ad  pmiie  puhlie,  410 
md  pkadiiif  Ibr  Midon,  387 
Ibff  fvpeniaiieeuid  p«daii,30O,3O8 
in  time  of  war,  877 
•nd  hope  of « iecoij,  A. 

^nearA/fV,  siteerts  of  it;  dtrtiwd,  438 
diffcrrnt  succtw  of  il,  247 
aaprafitahle  for  want  of  faith,  4S8 
pUa^iiifl^  and  uroAtabk-,  250 
Mptiun  and  the  I<ord*»  rapper,  808 

Predn(fii«fMi,af  Chrbt  aiid  bit  pco> 
pi«>,  101 
aorrrrien  and  dutingniahin;,  102, 

iPng^aralMfa,  for  death,  038, 570 

dcsmrd.  r>3l 

for  ht-avi  n,  020, 054 
rRESEVCE  (ifGmt^  in  wonhip,  5 

Jight  and  darknt-««,  373 

our  lift-,  ^78,  160, 170 

topport  in  dt-aih,  684  [t.  4 

di-kirtrd  tivingand  dying:,  376,  <^ 

•f  rikrUf  on  rarth,  544 

bi  worship,  171,178 

«ihiiUblt.534 

the  Ufe  of  the  10111,378 

lilfhc  in  darfcacM,  840  v.  4 

Biakn  d<  ath  caty,  087, 085 

Bak«-«  a  hearen  of  hcaveB*  170, 
372  T.  3 
^etervtn^  ITSce,  818^  814 
Freiervattvn^m  public  daiigen,  601, 
475,203,805 

bf  day  and  night,  64,  05 

of  oar  liri^  06,  548, 558,  554 

oTtbe  MoL  883 

and  rcttorinr  graee,  812 

fNmi  Mil  and  d<iith  to  the  king- 
dom, 214 

and  disio]uti<Hi  of  thii  world,  68 
#Mav«^'«n,  and  despair,  187, 188, 240 

dreaded,  415  ▼.0,7 
#r/dlr,  ibnpr  and  mmtkki  of  k,  104, 

6» 


PrMB^abMsd,  «15,  igt.-»l9f 

deppeeated^  883^ 

and  huBMmCf  ,888,  tfS 

aiheMoiaod  oimwiwiaji 
578,574 

and  death,  037 
PrirjfAaad;  of  ChriM.  88.  M 14L  4M 

leviikaU  endiiv  fai  laiaWtf^ 
iVfeff#,  and  kiack  ohriMiaH  mMir« 

1S5T.7,  ijgv.i 
Prtner  of  pcaer,  148 
Prinret  rain,  18, 10,  381 

PriMa,  of  the  hodTToao 

of  the  nave,  034,  411 
of  tin,  834,  M5 

of  hell,  653 
Frinmn  of  gatan  ■oh888d,  834  ▼.  4 
Prudigal  son,  307  (Slf 

Profe»\i»nt  of rfnaoilyand  mcBtance, 
Pr«^tim»,  iiMijieenr,3l0,317,051,058 
Prf/lr  hindtTrd  by  weaknuM  of  foitb. 
and  hf  iffnoiBnaeand  niibaliell 
488,847 
Prtnigft,  Ailfllled  In  Chfiti,  107,  t08 
of  the  eovenam:,  a57|  175 

fiuthfulnea  of  God  in  theaa,  265 

and  truth  of  God  unchangeable^ 
176 

oar  fccurity,  175,  866 

interest  in  them  detiicd,  SQf 

pleaded,  264 

and  threateningt,  437 
Propheciet  and  types  of  Christ,  ^08 
Prophecy  and  inspiration,  03 
Priphety  Christ  oar,  151,  r.  4, 158^.48 

privft  and  kine,  140 
PratPerity,  and  aoTernty,  315 

daiij^rous,  390, 434 

of  sinners  vain,  433, 431 
P-oipefut  sinners  eurst-d,  381, 037, 73 
Protections  fi-oin  spiritual  enemies,  336 

tiuihand  rrace,RO 

bv  day  anu  night,  64, 65 

ofihi' church,  472,210 
PmUIrncc,  of  God,  din-eting  htMMi 
affairs,  6 

oTrr  afnictiont  and  death,  07 

b(  reavinr,  adnriHl,  315 

exccutriTby  Christ,  155  v.  4, 8 

its  darkm-9a,71 

dark  and  frowning,  attended  widb 
faiUi,  71 

pro5kpenius  and  alRietiTe,  315 

lU  ^%  ihIoiii  «tid  equity,  74 

and  c nation,  61,444, 445 

genei-al  and  spceialrraee,  75,  ft 

and  perfections  of  Ood,  75 

its  mystt-ry  unfolded,  78 

rpcorde<1,  82, 446,  440 

in  air,  eaiih,  and  sea,  53,00,01,79, 
62,69,76 
PreiriWefif,  ofthe  gntpel,S52, 880, 588, 
171  V.  3 5 

of  GodN  house,  75  ▼,  5, 0 

ofthe  Lord**  table,  509,  i 
PnidhKfandxc«l»300 


ilvi 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Asfm,  ftir  Miaien.  fTS,  M4,  M« 
Ibr  old  age,  171,  f7S 
fi»r  hmlwiKlmen,  59% 
tbr  m  fofiemU  Aiv,  039,  fcc 
fbr  the  Lord*t  daf ,  4i0 
before  pmyer  mad  trrmon,  415 
fbr  magistrmtn,  590 
Ar  m  matter  of  a  ftroily,  99f 
Ibr  marinen,  70 
Ibr  rlottona  and  dnmkards,  440 
Ibr  New^EuglUMl,  582 
fbr  AnM'riea,fOO,5ei 
norainr  and  ereaing  pMUmt,  547 

557 

JhtbUe,  praife  for  prirate  mereiet,  345 
847 
Ibr  deKveranee,  251 
wonMpi  abwDoe  of  it  eomptoined 

wonhip  attended  on,  249 

iftheir  btmtrllt,  400 


pnjer  and  prabe,  410, 179 
liMiraiiand  Piiarfaer,283 
JhinUkment  of  ainnert,  43,  377,  378, 
»0w384 
of  anbeberen,  872, 271, 240 
and  lalTation,  430,  437,  448 
See  4fflicH9n,  HetL 
PurU^t  of  heart,  btevedneM  of  it,  '238, 
370  ▼.  8 
of  heavtmly  bl>»c,  054 
.flif^fkaier,  holy,  333 

Q. 

^fmi{^catioi»»  of  a  chrMan,  or  of  a 

ehureh  rmnnber,  480       152 
jmntlfme  neighboon,  345 
jfuickenimr  graee,   in   refeneration, 

after  refeneratian  desred,  358,323 


R. 

f«theChrittiany338 

nuMiceenful  without  God,  547  r.  4 
Jbrin  fnim  heaven,  559, 500, 40 
-Mamomj  Christ  a,  132, 131 
MemdUig  the  leriptnre,  101, 209 
Mta»9n^  ferUe  and  norelfau^37 

camaly  hnmbled,  194, 195 
Jfcrtwry,  fVom  the  ruin  of  the  fiUl,  177, 
U2,850,2U 

praiie  for  it,  217 

from  nekatM,  000. 804, 000 
MK9ncUiatUn  of  Ood  and  ttaioen  in 

Christ,  155,33 
Xtdemptian,  by  Chrkt,  234,  235 

by  price,  512 

by  price  and  power,  210 

ana  protection,  217 

praise  fur,  215,  157,32, 33 
Jl|/fner,  Christ  a,  150  t.  9 
Jf^praero/ jen,  io  nauireaml  anfbor,  319 

U>ii|red  fbr,  221, 181  ▼.  4,  i 
t^tking.  in  Ood,  28<  188 
Jrteltvr  dotirs,  451, 990,  SflT 


IKflMie  by  pmyer,  90] ,  968,  «f 
Betmnce,  on  Ood,  the  rtaiMi  and  hOp^ 
jpinew  ol^it,  18, 19 

on  diepffoniiesdenred,100»45<r.« 

<Mi  Chrot  and  the  Koqpel,  290 
MteHgion,  diitif  *  oTiT,  8Ml  183 

pkasiim  of  it,  i87,M8, 18ff 

pmsipeets  of  it.  887, 888,  019 

anditiftiee,  451  % 

in  words  and  deed*,  ISO,  481, 101 

▼ain  without  kive,  905 

its  supports,  230  t.  4 

•hristnui,  its  exedtenee*  14f  . 

rerirab  of  it  pmfed  fbr,  308, 489» 
491,402 

enjoyed,  303, 488, 901 

flounshinK  in  old  ace,  459 
ReUgiMu,  education,  505, 88 

paixnts  eonvey  not  ^raae,  110 
ArmffmArenre,  of  Christ,  514 

of  funner  deliwranoes,  280,339 

of  all  the  way,  440 
RnuvatUn  desired,  181,  281 
Repentance,  effeett.*d  by  dirine  good- 
nesB,309,3l 

at  the  eroM  of  Chriit,  310, 311 

gives  joy  in  heavrn,  312 

confesnon  and  pardon, 205     ■■208 

and  prayer  for  pardon  and  bcaMi, 
3'H» 

and  fhith  in  the  blood  of  ChriK,  304 

of  the  prudigal,  307 
Reprieve,  none  ui  deadi,  037  ▼.  3, 090^ 
▼.2 

no  pardon,  382  w,  T'-^IO,  040  ▼.  t^ 
052 
Rrproarh,  remoTed,  347, 382.  039  ▼.  4 
R(^r99/\  brotherly  and  bencficini,  5fl 
RetignittUn^  197 

to  affliction,  590,  313 

to  the  will  of  Ood,  285 

to  bervavinr  proiicleneet,  9if 
Re»9iutio7U,  holy,  333 
Heett  none  on  earth,  432 

promised  by  Christ,  253 

complete  in  heaTiiL  055 
Re*t»ratton^  Dram  the  Ml,  1  m  1» 

from  backsliding,  304,  105       Utf 

tieom  sorrows  and  sins,  212 

Arum  sickness,  000,  004,000 

orfoy,489 

of  Sion,  488 

by  prayi  r,  3 A  ,  303 
RESURRECTION  ^  Ckrut^  119,  HI, 
421 

and  death  of  Christ,  123 

death  and  ascension  of  Chriil,  124» 
llT,  146 

ground  of  fiiith  in  Inm,  120  r.  3,4 

gives  hoptf  of  heaven,  128 

efthe  betlf,  082, 642.043, 380 

hope  ofil,  041, 042, 380 

and  death,  038  (6» 

of  a  saint,  and  death  of  a  ■inim, 
Retii  etnent  ana  meditation,  388 
ReturiUngf  sinner,  3 12 

backslider,327,304,108«17»ll98wll 

witbKiMhoR«w^3«0 


IMD£Z  OF  SUBJECTS'. 


«lalCy,9S 
ofChiMloJvw* 


Oflftt«I. 


aatf  G«ttUn,  U0,4S* 


oarovBilMySlO 
r,*wloGodtiO 

rof  MUgioa,  pmv*d  fo«l6j,49l, 
of  4«tr  aB4  iiaccritrt  9*0 

of  th«  rifktMn  Mi  tte  wickadt  sn 
of  ttiicrallty,  ag^-^-aps 
Ueim,«ftklr  coiBiM«i  wttksracmao 

tMt  «Mltf»6l7>  4M»4iA 
r,4yiag,  439 

it44J 
iCkclrMrtk,ftl9»i0i 

t  aos»  aja  «•  6b  7 

»7i,  381 
a^ftttMujMtf,  of  Christ,  valiidMa,  aoi 
e«rrok»,acn,ft52v-a»  7 
aad  •treagih  la  Ctotet,  3O0»  ft34«  *3I* 

a59fa0O 
totcnui,  brMthed  after,  %y$ 
Md  grace  tUrrtrd  for,  370  t.  4 
ov  ova  iBMiScicst,  170 

rcauoaced,  aoi,  lai 
M»ba,  of  rigbtcotMKM,  so*,  IS*  v* 

fii  V.4 

^Wte,  ioa,6f«,6s7 
fKA.oriflet,  ai7,v.  3 

and  coracr  ttoae,  Chriit,  1  SO  ▼• 

■aitiea,  ■  typ*  gf  Cbriat,  4}6  t.  . 
ik«rf*<^aflktioii,  sp8,  I74T.  >>aj313 

b*Bf«t  of  It,  307,  S96 

of  UoMt,  4j5  ».  9 

JUrf,  Citrist  conpaml  to  a,  <  fO  ▼.  S 
Aaia  m<1  roturatloa  of  nuB,  1 77 

ofBabyloa,478,479 
Ruins  c/f  SUM  baiU  H*i*f  4^8 
Jt^c^if  8WMl,deMritod,  J70 

fj-ooi  God,  S9I 

•«»vi^,ia7, 14^147 
««ac4,J94 

S. 
^Iftisit,  dcUgbtfal,  4 »»     9u%Urd}iD0j. 
S^rijke  of  Chriat,  and  atoacmcat,  1 1 7 

tbe  noMcat,  170,  i6X 

aU-MfBdeat,  1O3, 308.  179 

&ith  iatlw,  370 

frakeforit,  164 

aad  iacanatioa,  161 

aarf  iotereeaalDa,  164 

8i0V,  to  Uad,  70^69 

at  home,  37s 

la  hcavca,  tfff 
<«/)i^,inGod,368 

ia  tl»ecov«oaBt,  t7tf 

of  niata  ia  tbo  haads  ofCbritt,  163 

of  lcllrrcTC,ai7 
^  tte  loot  of  UK  croM,  ns 


6»  7i 


10,13 
I7»I8 


i^/k^,  of  tbm  cteK*,  47a,  473 
to  Mbikk  daifMa,  Ooi 
aaddaliglit  ialho  fWai,40y 
aad  ifittiBpli  of  iho  ctafcfe  to  MUi^ft 
detoiaUoBa,  174 

Jlo'aii,  characton  oi;  ifli,  4jo 
bttofod  to  CMiC,  191 
bawTt  Md  •toacfs  nltonMt,  371 
and  •iaBen,tiMdaff«f«afic,  171 
Md  atoana  41attofidgted  by  tlM  J«4p  . 

the  bNt  caoffoay,  t30 
cnawannioa  oft  1 10 

puloMo  and  UM  vorid  *B  hatnd,  388 
Ood  tteir  avaivr,  13 
God*a  cat*  of  thaai,  484 
aaiBtoavUtbaca,57s,475 

aacura  ia  fabUc  diaaaMa.  6oi»  dM 

aad  aiaaer**  portioa,  38J,  386 

dwallia  Iwavaa,  is8 

poaiated  aad  pAidoacd,  44s,  jfig 

aad  •a««d,439,44i 

Oaathod  and  rfantra  doalHiiad,  Jtf 

their  afllctloBa  moderated,  ail 

tried  aad  preaenrad,  5a,  aio 

die,  bat  Chriu  Uva*,  619 

death  aad  burial  of,  031 

coadocted  tohe»Tea,449 

la  the  separate  state,  38O 

Judging  the  world,  387 

reward  atU»t,(S49j   374>4aO 

in  glory,  656,657 

aadsinnert*  end,  381,  380,384*     •» 
Rigbletiu. 
tscrsmtnt,,  their  use,  soB 
Ja/va/ien, Joyful  sound,  214 

by  Christ,  109,  ^^7*  a59«l0O 

In  the  cross,  228 

bf  the  worst  cif  sinaera,  asa 

ofsainu.  $73,  227  y.  1 

by  gTMe  in  Christ,  laf,  2aA 

aad  God  glohOed,  229 

and  triumph,  284 

and  defencv  In  God,  jOg 
itfuiijimlittit  232— by  Christ,  234,335 

through  faith,  236-^esired,  236,  33} 

evidence  of  it,  ijo—and  piirdoa,a57 

Justlfliatioa  aad  salvatioa,  337 
Sanciified  afflittloas,  598,  383 
8»rab  and  Isaac,  35  v.  6,  7 
tstmn,  subdued,  28l 

his  tcotptations,  187,  igg,  635»3I|. 
Seei>nMy. 

rrm/<a.iMU.— his  flcty  darte,  37f 
V.  a 
Satitfmcthm  of  Christ,  155,  531 
Sceptr  e,  of  the  gospel,  45  7  v.  4,49 1  v.  4 
of  grace,  51,  v.  4 
touching  the  top  of  It,  33  t.  5,6 
tc^ert  complained  of,  S74 
Scr  ffureii  sacred  compared  with  tha  book^ 

aature,97.95,  414 
their  perfection,  97 

their  variety  aad  excalkaca,  iOl»  94t 

243 
lastnictloo  from  thson,  98 
atteaded  with  the    Spirit,  399,  340 

T.  1,428 
'   i«nalCkxlst,93«4aIl8bttotha,99»5t* 


xiriii 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


9:riftMret,hiOlkmBu  8e  eooifcrt  fram  iM,  lOi 
reBdiacthe,ft99i«44v.9,  73*  v.  6 
pratot  for  the,  9t 

4M»  God's  domlnloa  overtlie,ift 

«Mi,  of  Christ's  Mood,  '  74,  St  I 
the  oath  of  Ood  a,  174 

«M/<iif  of  the  ^Mt,  3ts>  «07  ▼•  a 

teamumU  song,  70 

JiMisif/of  tho  T**r>  SSS«»50I 

«errrf  devotkM,  )U,  3«9i  4^4 

tiettrt  tlnmer,  swakeacd,  140 

ittd,  of  the  woaua,  ifO,  l(» 

of  the  promise  to  Abtaham,  3f  ▼»  <St  7 
of  tho  word,  S47— of  grace,  I0i  r.  5 

tirM(r,God,408,  73-«fter  Chriat,  S35 
aad  ftoAag  hln,  S30 

ie^-^tH/Untf,  vale,  af»-«Unqolshcd ,  20 1 

it^.4m$ml,  tOBflMfBdcd  by  GhrUt,  189.  l»3f 
4f0 

8i^.tUdle«tbn  entire,  3)6 
jorAil,  «I5  V-  S,  6 

ae{f.dturueihH,  *SS»  v-  3 

ttff.tusmU»mHm,  or  erldeaccs  of  grace,  301, 

319 
ttff-J^teiy,  3*  36 
te{f-riKbtfutnii$t  of  the  Vturisae,  adz 

iMofficleat,  IS>9,  2fl 

fcaounced,  lOi,  MH 
Smifi  Msisdng  fmlth,  S08 
9ensu»l  fleiuurett  forsakea,  331,  Sift 

^angeroaa,  3ft9*  431 
ttf^riae  soaU,  heaven  of,  386 
Merpentt  brasea,  ftfig 
Unrice  of  God  the  highest  107,417,  418 
Sihfi'^,  waaderiag  from  God's  fold,    131  ▼. 

I,  ft 

deilroas  of  letioratloa,  133  v.  f 

lost,  restored,  13ft 

the  weakest  safe  ia  Christ's  heads,  ft63 
tbtfberd^  God,  i6j— »i67 

Christ  a,  13s,  iji  T.  6,  153  ▼•  0 
IMcU,  Christ  a,  340 v.  8— grace  a,  fts8  r.  ft 
Bbifvartck  prevented,  70 
SImrtruii  of  time  lmpr«>ved,  6 1 7 
iUk.he4  devotloB,  S06, 006,600,  jflO 
JMmu,  hmlod,0OO,flO4«  606 

aad  recovery,  0O7 
«{|*l  of  Ood  to  hla  house,  406 

of  Christ  la  heaves,  3ftll 

flMctlies  to  the  world,  330b  17* 

of  Christ  beatiftc,  00ft 

makes  d'mth  easy,  424,  Oft  J 
9lgHi  of  Christ's  cooilag,  174, 1 1 1 

of  Implaated  grace,  30 1 
fia,  of  aatare,  181,  iSft^-orlglaal  177*  181 

oelglBal  aad  actnal  eoafesied,  aad  par. 
deaed,  179,  18O 

•ad  chastisement  of  saiata,  438, 44* 

tedweUlog,  ciNii^ctkM  of ,ft40 

against  the  law  aad  gospel,  ft46 

•rilof  H,  184 

aboaadlag,  374— dcoaltAilaeea  of  it,  185 

cvetom  In  it,  1O3 

Mly  and  madaass  oflt,  It6 

the  ralaof  aagals  aad  omb,  t84 

the  cause  of  ChrlstH  death,  335, 363 

M«thtoppaacd,Sft3 

icaolitloataplatt  It,  91,  jiOb  331 


«Jn,psByar«Breictoef  ofwM,  tsSv.  5^-,^ 
y-  5. 31  V  I 

1*334 

Bda«hdaH,«30,«s7>ft98 
aad  miserr  taalshid  fmn  hcawa,Off 
Jlw  of  the  toagoe,  57$,  s^^  917 


commaads  aat  saeisb  44t>  I9t 
Hnctt4tyt  i\9t9a6 

or  evidences  of  giaee,  jgr 
profassed,  318,319 
proved  aad  rewardtd,  fftO 
aad  hypocrisy,  3«0 
aad  watchfUaieae,  4«f 
Unntr^muk  by  nabu*  aad psactlae a,  IM 
cursed  and  saint  happy,  378,  384 
aad  salat*s  porUoa,  385,380,  377f  fM* 

049 
hatred  of  aad  saiat'a  pailoace,  38ft 
destrofed  aad  nlaia  ekasciscd,  383 
the  vUest  eaved,  ftjft 
death  of  ibe,  terrible,  OftO 
■8^.4ylag.567 
Staiultr,  complained  of,  t8fte.  g 
deliverance  from  tt ,  347,  345 
SLAFEUr  ^   Smum     release    from,   if 
Christ,  ft34 
<r  shtf  ftcedum  from,  by  Christ,  334 
deOveraace  (torn  U  daelrad,  ft40 
iteept  Bwe<^,  »8 1  v.  f 
8Mb,  spiritual,  lamaated,  351,  $%$ 
tmUtt  of  Christ  desliad,  309 
tnew  and  fVost,  fOo,  fOl 
BtcUtj,  of  sinners,  avoided,  378,  38O 
hated,  391 
of  saiats  chosen,  239,  462,  J9« 
la  besvcn  blessed,  6f8,  40ft 
8sd«ii,  fire  of,  ao,  J84  ▼.  f 
S^diert*  psalms,  57fl»  584»  f8j 
<#M,  of  God,  eternal,  ftfi  e.  ft,  133  v.s 

of  David,  684,  I48,r.  3 
SMgt  of  the  angels,  tof 

of  Mnses  aad  the  Lamb,  479,  lj# 
of  Heseklah,  fl07 
of  Solomon,  J3t  ■■    Jtfl 
of  SUneoa,  Oftf,  fftft 
Mm  tj  Q9dt  their  charactir  aad  pcHlkgi% 

lOi 
Isrrew,  fbr  sia,  fOgm  311.    gac  JUpoa* 
faiMT* 
ft»r  the  pioos  dead  restrained,  031 
comfort  under  it,  3O9,  375 
JO&I.,  value  of  it,  03ft 

(y'a  ilmmv  oa  a  death^bcd,  63O 
mast  leave  the  body,  O33,  O37 
fbrced  iato  eteralty,  OsO 
siakiag  Info  hell,  367 
^  m  $mtnt  committed  to  Christ,  ftftC 
bcaotlftilly  arrayed,  ftOft 
in  scparste  st«te,  380, 1 8,  I|K  429,  Oftp 
inaere^M/f,  of  God,  ft4,  ftS 

ia  bereavlag  provldaacss  adored,  jlf 
of  grace,  194,  195 
tpe»r  In  the  Redeemer^  side,  190 
tflrU  ^ven  at  Christ's  aseeasloft,  IJO 
miraculous  gMt  of,  ft07 
water  aad  blood,  419 
Ml  oAcct  Md  Bfitftllfi ,  884 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


xlut 


hlM 


Jftf 


'•3 


br  tte 


334. 


tte  VOT<,  909,  340  V.  I  a  4^ 
▼.  S 
MMMC  of  hnvest  6ig  v.  3 
AwkUfam  la  tke  bcmrt,  aj?  ▼.  9 
fralu  of  tte,  t6i 
Ms  tMcking  dniradt  agg*  I79T.  3 
Hmbcd  after.  323,  542 

paakkBCBta,  437 
.,  X30.  1*3 
dBlhroaiKC,  117,  473,  375 

Ik*  ovrrcooie,  afli,  340,  366 
tfriak,  ud  clotUaff,  »5»,  389 

».  37* 
33a>  340 
SpaUoM,  God.  6S7  v.  >«Clkriat,  S43 

ricfttcottsneM,  20a 

iterch.  541.  aoa<— hnvni,  6s4«  <>56 
JlftM^r,  Of  Cfcrlit.  b  Um  cbarcb,  45O 

IKT  beansft  S4<*ter  icvicvt.  I4d 
lirrMf.  of  Uic  yMr,  S5«»  559 

aad  caouacr,  558,  S59»  62v.  9«-*il 

tosimcr  sad  wlatcr,  56O,  561 
^iri^injc  of  Mood.  164 
#/«r,  CbhM  s,  liO  T.  IS 

at  Chrut*a  Uitb.   109  T.  a 
</«nn  a»d  tliaader,  fCa,  80«  444»  49 

iaiproTCd«  563 
»fmit  of  txooble,  Hope  is.  375,  71 
trrmis  pte  aad  war,  aaj,  1B9 
9'renttb,  ererlaattag  ia  God,  4a,  338.  472 

from  ChriaC.  a02>— ior  tha  weak,  158 

aad  peace,  47a 

Md  ntiU£oasa«ta  la  hitt.  359,  aflo. 
»H,  asf 

tcpeouuice  and  pardoa  prafCd  fory360 

ol  divine  grate,  aia 
tj^mtlttiam,  aad  dellTermace,  314 

Co  aflkUom^  SO6 

Co  darlE  providewe,  71 
'  to  bcreariagdhpeaaatloaa,  31s 

aad  humintT,  s83-Hu>d  Headiag,  37a 

CMMmmgtA  aad  rcvardcd,  314 

to  Cbritc  recooimeodcd.  ia7  v.  8— lO, 
»47,  ass  ▼.  3i  4 

to  death,  643,  6  28 
dtf*  <«ar«  of  the  levitkal  prieitbood,  145 
Mmaa$t  of  the  VMpcl,  93*  49J»  148  ▼•  i> 
4*  S 

Co  tbe  word  pteachcd.  deahed,  4aB 
tmd^tmt  deacb,  615 

aod  tenoaable  deUvcraaee,  314 
fif^W^Of/,  of  CbriaC,  great,  133,  sa4 

aad  death  of  Chriat,  lao 

fcr  Christ,  370  T.  8 

aad  klatpjran  of  Cbrirt.  I4O,  138,492 
j^lbinvr, of  pardoa,  «09-^  pace,  aj8,4.2 
SummfTt  558,  559— aad  ^rtater,  5«0.  S6l 
»t0mmmu^  of  the  talat,  A33 
SuM%  Christ  a,  150  v.   lO 

ia  darliaen.  311  v.  4,  5 

•f  fightcoosMat,  aaif  r.  3.  406  v.  5 

ivUiite  of  in  •eytii  dtdrcd,  547 


ti^/art,  atad  cooaacl  from  Ootf.  J44 
aad  uNBfort  ia  Ood,  343.  597 
lor  the  aflloltd  aad  tnopcad*  JiO 
oader  triala.  369,  375.  a7« 
ia  pRMpea  of  death,  (tea 

tmfrtmmty  of  Ood.  13 

turtfy,  Christ  ow,  451  v.  7,  133  v.  f 
aad  Mcrlica.  CbtM  ■.  10J 

iwonf,  of  the  ■cdacacr.  437  «.  a»  S«40l 
*•  3*  40*  V.  3 
of  the  Spirit.  354  ▼•  I 
tha  flaailai,  516  v.  7 

4r«Rfaiigr  of  Chrlat  totha  weakaad 

c4,  aOa.  300  v.  3.  s>&  «i  0 


ra^/r,  of  providaace  aad  paotf  lOs-i<Ml^ 
of  grace,  171 
of  llM  Lord*!  wppcr.  588 

Tftcbinit  of  tha  Spirit  aad  vord.  8Qp 

Trmfle,  of  Ood*s  grace,  hived.  4O6 

Christ  rcprcaeatcd  by  a.  ZfO  T.  I4 

T(aifi«.i*iw,  of  tha  world,  43  X 
coa^aercd  by  Mth,  Ik. 
ia  skkaesa  orcrcooie,  599 
of  the  devil,  187,  188,  355«  S0t 
aad  deaertiosa  lameated,  354 
hope  trader  sharp  4ad  loag,  170 
sticagth  aad  sopportoader  thaai.aAl, 

3 SO,  ass,  4a 
overcome,  aSi,  366 
escape  aBddctlveraaceffaaIthca^a8r, 
366,  343 

y4m^«f,Christ*scon>paaaioBtotha,  afia 

Temftert  Satan,  35  s— the  lylag  to  ht  Uo^ 
dea  down,  asi 

TendtTf  consdeace,  a77 

Jtifmentt  of  rew  coro^t  sealed,  51  f 

Tbankit  public,  fur  private  inertlea,4ll.6QS 

flmnkstimlui  for  victory,  583 

fur  aatloaal  mercies,  579 

Tbttaimins,  the  first,  156 

nrfotenimjtt  aad  pmmises,  437 

Tbrvne  ^f  Grmer,  accessible  by  Christ,  401 
free  to  siaaers,  a04 

Tbmtei  of  Judgmeat  pic|»rtd  for  the  lala^ 
387  v6— a 

Tbundtr  aad  storm,  56a,  89,   444  >  49 
improved,  563 

7iair,  nUsimpvoved,  014,  553  v-  a 
short,  Oi  I— to  be  redeemed,  C09 
cod  of  it  kept  ia  viev,  617 

nmei^  evil,  383,  384 

aaiofs  aafety,  aad  hope  ia  them,  $2.$, 

574 
71i/f,  a  clear  ooe  to  heavca  dcrired,  375 
nitet  and  oflloes  of  Christ,  148—153 
7»nfut\  sins  of  it,   575  * 

glury  of  the  frame,  603*  v*  6 

governed,  300,  5C6>  sOs 
Trmwltt  of  the  Israelites,  449,  447 

of  spiritual  pilgrims,  37 1 
T>-r«*hrr7  complained  of,  574,  575 
Ttee  ^  Hf*t  510— Md  tivcr  of  love,  fat 
rrUi  of  oar  graces  by  aflktloas,  St,  %\\ 

o<  oor  fecarU,  3f  >  t  3^9 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECT& 


8^*  S75,  «7« 

ta  tfttm,  341 
by  vnyvr,  #84,  jflt      t«77 
1Vinl(f,  tkt  vaMH  ttut*,  «ie,  068,  6ei» 

pnriMd,  es9— 081 
SHiMi^^y  of  ChrMt  over  the  di«reli*s  •»• 

«nte»,477>  478,479-or  Mtli.476 

over  dMth,  On,  04l-4kir  trivatlaB,284 

fcr  aatfoHl  victorr*  5*4 

aai  nlHr  of  tte  eharcli  In  nitkMul 
dcaolaUoBi,  475 

of  MiBts  St  ilw  Int  817,  387 
Wwwtef.     8m  iffHrtiMi,  UmptttittUt 
TH»t  CbiM  coMpMod  Co  •,  150  ▼.  4 

of  life,  f48 
fWoM"*  of  tte  iotpti,  \s% 

of  tbc  McbMiiel,  68  V.  S»  Oft  v.  I 
flriMl,  !■  the  Lord,  47a,  a03  ▼•  0,  7 

fai  tbt  word,  aOs»  204  V.  4 

■Bder  ifllctluat,  O7 

1b  tbc  cicaturct  viio,  331,  l8»  19 

la  CbiUt  reeomomdcd,  %jt 

well  Iboadcd,  311 

la  view  of  dnth,  63a  ▼.  0 
rinab,  gnce  sad  protecttoa,  80, 37,  i8, 19 

Md  merry  efldcncrd,  ail  v.  3»7 
f  wmiA,  dallMnuicc  ftom  It,  348 
9!)f«i,  of  Chriat,  145— Bad  proyhadHt  z08 

U 
WtMUf,  uid  ImpeaiieaM*  ITS 

Uke  tba  •peat  la  ChflM%  aide,  sOf 

dMfM  of*  a7i-*'laneBted,  aOO  v.  s 

prayed  atila«t,   ft30»daetiacUve,  X47 

paaWwd,  4a7-<CMaaa  loat  brtt,4<7 

aad  aavy  cored*  98* 
WmthtutgemkU^  God  aad  lids  MMsaat,  174, 

love  aad  grace,  1 70t  U  £49*  50 

VfOBkM,  MS,  170,  47X 

traU^  If,  1 70 
VnebtuitmNauti  aad  charHy,  gor 
VacMTBcrrid,  aiaie,  aaa-old  ife,  5O7 

■dTlce  to  the,  ftO  V.  4s  053  V.  0 

onflt  for  hMwa,  0S4 
Vnf»u^futme$$  aadar  the  «eM,  .418 
Vnbtlj  nult  BOt  it  for  haavea,  614 
JMaif,  of  Chrtot  aad  Mlala,  51O 

to  Christ  dctlrcd,  rfO  v.  0 

•of  Mch  Md  ararhs,  a88 

of  Jews  aad  Geatiles,  458 

of  aaintc  on  earth  aad  la  hcaNPea,402 
VKlrTt  of  Ood.oae  la  thrM,  008, OSl,  O7  7 

of  frieada  aad  hiadred,  397 

of  a  family  aad  of  aaiau,  39O 

of  the  «horeh  oa  earth  aad  la  hMvea , 
Vntttn  Saviour  bctoved,  198  [40a 

■dofed,  OOi  V.  7 
Un^tmktkUy  loM,  If  IHOT^  «9* 
Uie  of  the  moral  hnv,  a40(  198 

or  paaltiaa  laetitatloae,  f08 

V 

Waia  dUttmrUf  la  coopaay,  f7f 

aoae  la  hMMa,  371  v.  xj 
FaiHf ,  of  Chriac  aad  hia  ri^eoaaMM,  lOi 

ef  the  aoaU  03ar-af  the  Miatat  139 
FM<(r,  of  oiaa,  %% 

of  ana  m  aiot«al,Oia,ais;  6l8,  S88 

ifllft  aad  ikhM,  O37 


Vmnlift  of  fuaffe,  aHartaf,  S08,  fO^ 
of  the  world,  339*  4Sa*  435 
of  aelfcilghtewiaMM,  199,  «05»  *i% 

Weil^  looklagwMrfa  the,  337, 175 

Vniftmmut  aad  compaaaloa  of  Ood,  f S 
acaiaat  the  aaealM  or  the  chotck,  s88> 

3»7,  «0 
la  hell,  093 

ficum  r,  nsthmalt  hoped  fle  pnyed  fbr,f 7  7 
over  ata  aad  hell,  340 
over  tenptatioM  la  aMfcacea,  S99>  S^ 
over  temporal  csMalee,  584 
thaaka^vlag  for  aathmal,  ft3 
f^  Cbriir,  over  eaemlea,  477*  478 
over  SatM,  08S>  48O 
over  death  aad  hell,  319 
aad  kiafdom,  lai 
of  aalata  throagh  Chrlat,  337 
la  the  apirltoBl  warfhie,  340 
aad  drlivetaace  from  peraecatioa,  383 
owr  death  and  the  grave,  Oa  I,  Ota 
ours,  the  pralae  God*a  340 

Vhitt  emblem  of  Chriac,  IJO  ▼.  t 

Vimgmr  aad  gall  offered  to  CMata  119 

Fi»9«rd  of  Ood  WMted,  4O3 

Viriiu,  shialat  la  tfMa  aad  BflMrtlOM,  898» 
»P3»  ▼.  4 
of  mca  fUllac,  J74»  S7S 

rbitus,  Chrlatlaa,  370^  aa3 

VUhm  of  the  Lamb,  IJ9.    8m  £%M. 

Viiitt  waltlag  a  gracloes  oae,  171 

WOSCB  tf  Oad,  la  the  bw,  137 

la  the  goapel,afa— la  theyroHih«»,aOf 
to  Ms  frteada  aad  eaemlea,  S7S  ▼■  4<^ 
^  Ctritt,  or  wtodom,  aS4»  *95 

or  hh  blood,  1G4— Chaji^,0|8 

Ttfwif  paid  la  the  chasch,  4x1, 409 
of  boUaess,  333 
aad  ptooises  btokca  by  tbe  wlckad,574 

w 

Wsitingt  for  stseafth  ftom  Ood,  49 

for  pardoa  aad  diraaloa,  388 

for  u  aaswcr  Co  pcaytr,  963 

with  earaest  dMka  of  dellaeraaca  aad 
salvatioB,  aOflc  a04»  340 

for  hMvea,  576 

for  Christ's  saeoad  Maalac  314 

for  grace  aad  Mleatlaa,  a03  «•  4"^ 
Wmiking  bt  ikith,  7 J,  6a9 
U'an4iering  from  God,  3jO|  13a  v.  I*  8 

and  retaralag*  3S6 
W0nt*t  spiritual,  all  to  be  aoppUed,  837*4*0 
Wmr^  prayer  ia  tioie  of,  S77 

dUMppolatBMats  thetaias  S7O 

victory  la,  s84-«piritaal,  340^  306 
WmrfikTu  chtiaClaa,  339 

aasisuaee  aad  victory  la  it,  340*  300 
iramfagj  •f  Godt  to  hia  people,  437 

to  yoaag  staBers,f68 

to  araglauates,  193*  594     U3»«  857 
WmMnu  of  joatiicatioa  aad  MaOillcatloa  , 

from  aia,  aaf,  joi 

la  Cbrlat*s  blood,  OfO,  0S7,  301 

•pirltiial,  desired,  a30 
Wstti^utneut  aad  pcayer,  aa3«  ▼.  5 

over  the  toi«Be,306>-«ad  aiacadty,  41  f 

aad  hratharly  •cpnief,  if  I 
tr^tbmen,  spMtoal,  aiUted,  tfO  v.  S 
850 


INDEX  OP  SUBJECT* 


U 


r,  tht  ifMt  tM*  tte  blood,  S17 
V}^ CteM  M caUctf ,  tsov.  II 

t»  mttuimttaith  tbe,  «7i 

to  hnvca  acnUa  asj 
VmI  l>rWiMi«  Ml  to  be  dcaplMd,  3OI 

Miiiiirnil  by  Cbritt,  aOs 

•db  tai  Mi  kuds,  263 

itell  bt  vIotorkMU,  153  v.  11,  II 
tM,  e«r  ova,  sad  Cbitel^  ttfcvftk. 

Iter,  aad  MMOM  varioot,  5((0»56(>8l 
ly  icatdad  by  ola,  09,  70 

••dliifKBiac89,444*V  1 
clyad««  «lBii  t  vaws  aad  taapnlMt  s8« 

*  4 

I  vhitcr,  500, 501 
r,co  tte  SMpd  ailaUtna,  35O 
tocfec  LMd^  ter*  410 

fttoni  aod  be  happy,  COD* 

,f<*t«,«M,  058,05  7 
Qw'ut**  •ami,  543"4alatt  auda,  541 

^Sa«  JJnawr,  tmini.) 
dilcrcMabMtrtaatbcaaadtha  rigki- 

«Ma,377 
Ikair  way  aad  cad,  3BO,  \%  I 
rji/,af  laaaby  a;.utTt,  tSt 
ar  cwmytkm  of  tnanocrt,  574,  575 
or  p«actkal  «rb*iam,  3,  36 
Wiidemfti,     3e*  Je-utitb  Ctu,cb. 
af  tbit  worU,  37  • 
bcBrt-ers  lobuu%  up  iiat  of  it,  546, 463; 

».  I,  ft 
faith  guidins  Uir  rich  'be,  274 
IFiir  deprarcd,  177— »cnrwrd,  493 
Ifiarf,  of  divine  lrfltjciu.(s,  S42 
vavcs  aa<i  tr.np<-}!«,  s8  v.   4,  j 
aad  ttoms  ajvuxtlrJ  hjr  a  ultn,09,  70 
IFiii/  tru*.  bread, Christ  n.<rTi;>ared  to,  1 50  v.  3 
Wm'er  kad  MiuRtt:r,s6o,  S^l 
iniiX) Jf  1/  G«  A  v-4t  And  unboaaded,  44  T. 

I 3,  75 

af  God  hi  Ma  vork*,  f  0 
aad  «<|aity  nf  prttrldrace,  74 
aad  cra>-*  <>f  <b«  (■•sp«.i,  t49 
caraal  bumUed,  (94,  igs,  193 
Cbri«f,Ube  vwdooi  ot  God,  ^54,  5l8 
iaritatiaa*  of,  to  mea,  I54,  I55 
IfwdbMi,  Cbrlat  uur,  134 

power  aad  low  la  Cbrtat,  147 
Vbbr«,  uf  tbe  olnu  all  (r«tl8ed  aboTt,385, 

410  ».  7 
ITihvif  of  tbe  Spirit  dnlrrd,  3t5,  517  v.  10 
Vaad<r/«/,  CbfWC  the,  148  v.  1 
#OAD  Cbriat  tbe,  1O3— m.->de  Arab,  103 
tbe  vrirfn,reliab  for  it,  I0|  v.  1 
fcad  vMb  drslre  aad  del^t,  iCI,  399 
tbe  ^Mcbnd  anprofttable  throogh  oa. 

brlirf.418 
■acciaa  of  it  dethcd,  41S  v.  5.     Sec 
ttriftmre. 
Wgrdi  of  pniailMa,»wct,  100 
of  perfjmancr  i05,  t00 
aaddcadaofChiMt.  S4f>4f7f  49I*40« 
deed*  of  Cbristiaaa ,  1  }0, 4  5 1 » 1 P I » 
105  108 

fed ciealloa,  5S— of  pTuvM«^«ce,$0o,50l 
of  crntlHi  aad  providence,  00, 0i,  01 


Wmrk  ofcicatkiayyrovldedcaaBi  (ma^tt 
50,4>4»4>S 
pfcraatlea,  pravideaaa,ud<imoB,a«d 

aa>vatioa,444»44f*  77 
of  the  Spirit,  powerful  aad  padaM, 
314.  18J 
dealilaf  it  saay  ba  CBatpWta^  174. 
of  Christ  aad  of  the  Spirit, «» 
W»rks,  food,  proAtinctt,  aoi  God,  S30 

aac  aaviac,  ifit,  448  v.  I 
W9rtd^  iu  aeatloa,  58 

iu  pretervatloa,  dluolatkM  aad  rntocs- 
tlva,  08 
I  eadofit,4SS 

oaaatlifyiag,  331,  33«i  lfi» 

oawortby  our  delight,  435 

Hb  tcmptatknM,  43 1 

aucifialoa^o  It,  by  ooMof  Chrirt,  §1$ 

by  tbe  aigltt  of  God,  33c 
batrvd  of  It  aad  aalnta*  patltacc,  38% 
Wtldljt  mtiadedaetSf  folly  uf,  and    prayer 

■giiiaat,  43S>  333  V.  a 
Wartbip  of  God  bcaefliial,  400 

deiigbtfol,  171  .I7a,4i9>40i 

condfracendfd  to  by  O1  d,  g 

wxrpted  through  Chriat,  14I,  I4g 

and  order  t-f  the  goapel,  401 

dally,  400,  300,  5f  i—tn  a  fualty,  306 

public  longed  for,4i0— 4i8,40>--40|, 

398,  399 
place  f.r  it,  453*454 
abwnu-  frum  it,  18,  03 
reverential,  26,  53 
vain  witbcut  tinccrity,  316 
of  heaven  humble,  059 
Wanb  (if  the  ao-il ,  0  ^i 

of  Chritt't  rtehteouaacfls,  ICl 
Wrath^  an<l  mvrcy  of  God,  11 

and  mercy  fiom  the  Judgmcat  •eat,'047 
and  vengeance,  053.     See  Gad,  Fua/iK. 
mrrt. 
Wreiiiing  wiib  doabts  and  feara,  337 

Y 

Timrty  fraata  at  Jerutalem,  453 
r»kt  of  Cbritt  eaay,  253 

of  aHictioa,  59S  v .  3 

of  circucncialoii,  500  t.  % 
Twlb,  ita  Ttaity,  s08,  109 
remladcd  of  judgment,  Ih. 

eaborted  do  rcraetnter  their  Citator,  507 


Zral  ^  Cbrl$lt  18  5»  *'*9 
acandaiiaed,  118  V  g 
inapiring  the  saiata,  337 
ebriiUtn  the  extent  of  it,  330  ▼.  3,  4 
aad  pmdcace,  300 
la  the  cbriatiaa  race,  338 
for  tbe  goflpel,  3ii*-fbr  God,  330 
agalaataia,  310 
waat  of  it  lameated  ,351 

Zecbmriab*!  aong,  490 

Zkmt  ita  beaoty  aad  wnrfhip,  46I 
citlaea  of  it  deicrlbed,  45O,  45  > 
Its  safbty  473— «nd  Sinai,  401 
the  residence  of  God,  4  S4<  4S  J 
the  Joy  of  the  ailau,  308,  300 
tte  #ory  of  th«  aartfe,  47«> 


SYLLABUS  OF  THE  ARRANGBMENT. 

The  PERTECTIONSofGODintlptiorder,  rnun  1     to     S: 
CREATION  AND  PROVIDENCE         -        -68-8! 

UNIVERSAL  PRAISE 83-91 

BCRlPTUHE W    -    101 

CHRIST         .......     102     -   lOH 

Hi* incimatjan  -        •        -        -        -     106     -    111 

Life  anrf  Ministrj  -        -        -        -     113     -    II! 

SuflVrin^  nnd  Uealli     -        -        -        -     116     -   US 

Returr^clion ItS     -    IK 

n  3ii<l  EzallatiDn      •        .        -     127 


Inttr 


142 


Cbaracten  and  OScei 

MtlrtMtet  to  I  lirUl     •       -        *       -  164 

DOCTRINES  of  the  r.OSPEL,tf/^.orra»Mrrf  1«1 

LAW  AND  GOSPF.L 237 

Inviutioni  kuA  Prnniiie*       -       .       .  X6S 

THE  SPIRIT 267 

Gracea  of  ihe  Spirit  alphabelicallj  uranpd  26B 

AHd'f,H*  to  ihe  SfiirU         -        -        -  313 

CHRISTIAN sn 

SAINTS  AND  SINNERS        -        -        .        -  377 

WORSHIP 386 

Private 388 

Family 3M 

Public           ......  398 

LoH'i  daj             413 

Bffiirr  Prayer     .       -       -       .       . 

Before  Sermon 436 

Afi'r  Sermon       -       -       ...  429 

THE  WORLD 431 

THE  CHURCH 430 

Jfvti'h  C'AurfA,  0THMt0Tji>riheIaraelitei436 

Chritiian  Church         -        -         -        .  4^ 

Setllement  and  beautj  of  a  Cbarch  450 

Affliotionf,  Pertecutinns  arid  Coraplainti  463 

Safely,  Deliverance,  and  Triamph            -  "  470 

Chorch  Maetinn            -        .        .        .  433 

Praver  and  Praiie,  or  MisiionarT  Meetinn  486 

CIRCUMCISION  AND  BAPTISM         .        -  601 

LORD'S  SUPPER 

SOLOMON'S  SONG      . 

TIMES  AND  SEASONS 

Momin;!  and  Eveiung    ■ 


YduIIi  and  aid  Age 
Fa<l  uDd  TliaDlcsgiving  dajii 
Muiatracj  .  • 

SickoeM  and  lUoaverj 

TIME  AND  ETERMTY      . 

DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION 

DAY  OF  JUDGMENT 

HELL  AND  HEAVEN 

I>eX0LOGlES     -      . 
■  to  Chrbt 


-    664     -   572 


-    BB*    -  «S7 


DR.    WATTS  S 

PSALMS    AND    HYMNS. 


THE  PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD, 

JUphabitically  Jlrrangtii, 

) )         PsALH  33.    2d  Fart.    F.  M.      « 

\  0  HAFFY  nation !    where  the  Lord 
Reveals  th6  treasure  of  his  wcvd. 

And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne ! 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys, 
He  fcffm'd  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways ', 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host, 

And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast  i 
In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely :        ^ 
In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  fwce, 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  an  hcwse 
To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  secure  defence  afford, 

■When  death  or  dangers  threat'ning  stand  : 
Thy  watchful  eye  presen-es  the  just, 
Who  make  thy  name  theii  fear  and  trust, 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  Mckness  or  the  bloody  field, 
Thou  our  physician,  thou  our  shield. 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne : 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine ; 
Let  UB  rgoice  in  help  divine. 

Far  all  our  hope  is  God  nJone, 
6 
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PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 

9*          Psalm  33.     2d  Part.    CM.      * 

^  $                 Sl.  Asiphs.  Wmrehtm.  Rocl.Mler. 
JlUuJicimcyo/God.Ufc. 

1  BLEST  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 

Hath  fix'd  his  gracious  throne  ; 

Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 

And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  ej-e,  with  infinite  sun-ey. 

Does  the  whole  world  behold : 
He  form'd  us  all  of  equal  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 

3  Kings  are  not  rescu'd  by  the  force 

Of  armies,  from  the  grave  ; 
Nor  speed,  nor  courage  of  an  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men. 

To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 

But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  tlieir  fear,  and  God  their  trust, 

When  plagues  or  famine  spread  ; 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just, 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 
C  Lord,  let  our  liearts  in  thee  rejoice. 
And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  ^vord  our  choice. 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

*il                  Psalm  36.     CM.                 ♦   ^ 

*)  $                         Buby,  St.  Jimei,  Irish.                           ^H 

Bring  and  alnibuUt  of  God  atterled.                   ^^M 

1  WHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways,  ^M 

And  yet  a  God  they  own,                     ^H 

My  heart  within  me  often  says,                  ^H 

"  Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none."    ^H 

S  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare    ^M 

CVVbatc'er  their  lips  proEess>                  ^H 

PERFECTIONS  OF  OOD. 


^  God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
"  Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace." 

3  What  strange  self-flatt'ry  blinds  their  eyes ! 
But  there's  a  hastening  hour, 
When  they  shall  see,  with  sore  surprise. 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 

^  Thy  justice  shall  maintsdn  its  throne. 
Though  mounudns  mdt  away ; 
Thy  judgments'  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  un&thom'd  sea. 

5  Above  these  heavens'  created  rounds. 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend  ; 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds, 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

6  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings. 

Nor  overlooks  the  beast; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 

7  [From  thee,  when  creature  streams  run  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow, 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

8  Though  all  created  light  decay, 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes, 
Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day. 
Where  clouds  can  never  rise.] 

A  }        Psalm  103.    2d  Part.  S.  iM  ♦ 

^  5  DoTcr,  Pelhara. 

Companion  qf  God, 

1  MY  soul,  repeat  his  praise. 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt. 


5  PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 

His  strokes  are  fewer  tlian  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  po%ver  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  his  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  ■west. 
Doth  all  our  guih  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scatter'd  by  every  breath  : 

His  anger,  Hke  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  arc  as  tiie  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower  ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  s«'eep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  liour. 

8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  |iromise  sure. 

"el  Hymn  45.     B.  2.    L.  M. 

**  J  Qucrcy,  Shod,   Wells. 

Candc3C*ntian  nf  Cod. 

1  THY  favours,  Lord,  sun^ri-se  our  soul 
Will  th'  Eternal  dwell  with  us  ? 
What  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  llms  ? 

2  Still  might  he  fill  his  starry  throne, 
And  please  his  ears  with  Gabtwl's  son^s 
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Bui  hea^'cnly  Majesty  comes  down, 
And  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues ! 
3  Great  God !    what  poor  returns  we  pay 
For  love  so  infinite  as  thine  ] 
Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay, 
But  tijy  compassion's  all  divine. 
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Hymn  46.    B.  2.    L.  M.  • 

FortugftI,  Truro,  Dunsttn, 

Co/ideicmHca  of  God. 

1  UP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  views  the  nations  from  afar. 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly. 

And  tell  bow  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  (He  that  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made, 
Or  with  his  word,  or  wilh  his  rod ; 
His  goodness,  how  amazing  great ! 
And  what  a  condescending  God  ! 

3  God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 
And  bow  to  sec  what  angels  do, 
Down  to  the  earth  he  casts  his  eyes. 
And  bends  liis  footsteps  downward  too.] 

4  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 
A.nd  manages  our  mean  affairs  : 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  lus  counsels,  and  his  cares. 

5  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 
Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 

He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 

6  In  vain  might  lofty  princes  try 
Such  condescension  to  perform ; 
For  ^vorms  were  never  rais'd  so  liigh 
Above  llidr  meanest  fellow  worm*  i 
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7  O !  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  ri^  J 
And  teach  tlie  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

•7*        Hymn  99.    B.  2.    C.  M.  ♦ 

*  \  Abridge,  CbrUlmos. 

It:<:mi  of  God. 

1  LET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  He 

Abas'd  before  their  God; 
Whate'er  his  sovereign  voice  has  forin'd 
He  governs  with  a  nod. 

2  [Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought. 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  his  tliought. 

3  There's  not  a  sparrow  nor  a  worm 

But's  found  in  his  decrees ; 
He  raises  monarclis  to  their  thrones. 
And  sinks  them  as  he  please.] 

4  If  light  attend  the  course  I  run, 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays ; 
And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun. 
If  darkness  cloud  my  days. 

5  Yet  I  would  not  be  much  concern'd. 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees. 
What  months  arc  ivrit  for  me. 

6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

O,  may  I  read  my  name 

Among  the  chosen  of  his  love, 

The  foir«  ers  of  the  Lamb ! 
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Hymn  67.     B.  2.    C.  M. 

St»(Je,  Ahriilgc,  Bedford. 
Dominion  and  immutability  of  Gad, 

GREAT  God!  how  infinite  art  thou ! 
What  ifoiUiIess  worms  arc  wtl  J 
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Let  tbe  whole  race  of  creatures  bow^ 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stdod. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever4iving  Giod, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked"  tie 

To  thine  immense  survey, 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky. 

To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands^ jxesent  ki  thy  view; 
To  thee  there's  nothing'  old  appeanh— 
Great  God !   there's  nothing  new.  * 

5  Our  lives  through  Various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  ai&irs. 

6  Great  God !'  how  infimte  art  thou ! 

What  wcMthless  worms  are  we! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

■  II  ■■  ■  ■      <» 

9^  PscALM  93.    l..#M.  ^ 

I  Old  liundred,  Portugal  . 

Dominion,  ttcmity  and  immutaHWjf  of  God, 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns !  he  dwefls  in  light. 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might; 

The  world,,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  wc»id'  was  made. 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid,   ** 
Thy  throne  eternal  age&  stood^ 
Thyself  the  Evorilitinjr  God.     • 

3  Like  floods  tfie  iiogj^  nations  rise, 
Aod  aim  tbetmgt  ag^dnst  the  ^es ; 
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Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high  ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure : 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure  j 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  die  dwellings  of  thy  gi-acc. 

Irti        Psalm  93.     IstPart.  P.  M.        * 

■■"  S  Old  501b,  or  Landiff,  Cherriion, 

DoTniniun  i^God. 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high:  j 
HU  robes  of  stale  are  strength  and  majesty. 
This  wide  crealion  rose  at  bis  commaDd, 
BniU  by  his  word  and  Established  by  his  band. 

Long  stood  bis  throne  ere  he  began  creation, 

And  bis  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 

5  God  is  (h^  Eternal  King:  Thy  foes  in  raio 
Raise  Ibeir  rcbellioa  to  confound  thy  reign. 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise, 
And  roar,  and  toss  f heir  naves  against  the  skies: 

Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  commotion, 
Bnt  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  ocean. 
3  Te  tempests,  rage  no  more;  ye  floods,  be  still  • 

And  the  mad  world  submissive  to  his  will; 

BniU  on  bis  truth,  fiis  church  must  ever  stand ; 

Firm  are  bis  promises  and  strong  bis  band. 
See  hia  own  eons,  when  tbey  appear  before  him. 
Bow  at  bis  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 


Psalm  93.     2d  Part.     P.M. 

Dnliton,  St.  Giles. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  Toyal  state  maintains, 
His  head  with  awfiil  glories  crown' 
Array'd  in  robes  of  light. 
Begin  with  sov'reign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  arout«ll. 


VI.  » 
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2  Uphdd  by  tl^  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands ; 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 

Thy  throne  was  fix'd  on  high, 

Before  the  starry  sky; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  n(Hsy  crowd, 

'  Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar: 

In  vain  with  angry  sptte, 

The  surly  nations  fight. 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage : 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky : 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  true. 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new  : 

There  fix*d,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove  : 

Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

OC?  Repeat  the  fourth  ttanza^  if  necettary, 

12^  Hymn  70.    B.  2.    L.  M.         ♦ 

^  J  Green's  Hundredth,  Dunstan. 

Domvnon  of  God  over  the  tea, 

1  GOD  of  the  seas,  thy  thilnd'ring  voice 
Makes  all  the  roaring  waves  rejoice ; 
And  one  soft  word  of  thy  command. 
Can  sink  them,  silent,  in  the  sai\<^ 

2  If  but  a  Moses  wave  thy  rod, 
The  sea  divides  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  stormy  floods  their  Maker  knew. 
And  kd  hb  chosen  armies  through. 
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3  The  scaly  shoals,  amidst  the  sea. 
To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  tribute  pay ; 
The  meanest  fish  that  swims  the  flood 
Leaps  up,  and  means  a  pnusc  to  God. 

4  [The  larger  monsters  of  the  deep 
On  thy  commands  attendance  keep ; 
By  thy  permission,  sport  and  play. 
And  cleave  along  their  foaming  way. 

5  If  God  his  voice  of  tempest  rears, 
Leviathan  lies  still,  and  fears; 
Anon  he  lifts  his  nostrils  high. 
And  spouts  the  ocean  to  the  sky.] 

6  How  is  thy  glorious  power  ador'd 
Amidst  those  wal'ry  nations,  Lord ! 
Yet  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  seas. 
Bold  men  refuse  their  Maker's  praise. 

7  (\Vhat  scenes  of  miracles  they  see, 
And  never  tune  a  song  to  tliee ! 
While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride, 
They  curse  the  hand  that  smooths  theti 

8  Anon  they  plunge  in  vvat'ry  graves, 
And  some  drink  death  among  the  waw 
Yet  the  surviving  cre\v  blaspheme, 
Nor  own  the  God  that  rescu'd  them.] 

9  O,  for  some  signal  of  thy  hand ! 

Shake  all  the  seas,  Lord,  shake  the  land : 
Great  judge,  descaid,  lest  men  deny 
That  there's  a  God  who  rules  tlie  sky. 

1«>         Hymn  115.    B.  2.     C.  M. 

*•>  J  St.  J»iiiM.  St.  Ann's,  Chrislmas. 

Ormiinton  and  vengeantt  of  Gad. 

*  1  HIGH  as  the  heavens  above  the  ground^ 
Reigns  the  Creator,  God ; 
Wide  as  the  whole  creation's  bound 
tenth  his  awful  rod. 
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2  Let  princes  ci  exalted  state 

To  him  ascribe  thekr  crown; 
Render  thekr  homage  at  his  feet, 
And  cast  their  glories  down. 

3  Know  that  his  kingdom  is  supreme, 

Your  lofty  thoughts  are  vain ; 
He  calls  you  gods,  that  awful  name. 
But  ye  must  die  like  men. 

4  Then  let  the  sov'reigns  of  the  globe 

Not  dare  to  vex  the  just; 
He  puts  on  vengeance  like  a  robe, 
And  treads  the  worms  to  dust. 

5  Ye  judges  of  the  earth,  be  wise, 

And  iKiiik  of  heaven  with  fear ; 
The  meanest  saint  that  you  despise 
Has  an  avenger  there. 

Ij^?  Hymn  17.    B.  2.    CM.         ♦ 

'  ^  ^  Arlington,  Devizes,  Braintree. 

Eternity  of  God. 

1  RISE,  rise,  my  soul,  and  leave  the  ground, 

Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad ; 
And  rouse  up  every  tuneful  sound 
To  praise  th'  Eternal  God. 

2  Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread, 

Jehovah  filPd  his  throne : 
Or  Adam  formed,  or  angels  made, 
The  Maker  liv'd  alone; 

3  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease. 

But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
Eternity's  his  dwelling  place. 
And  ever  is  his  time.  ^ 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow. 

The  present  and  the  past ; 
He  SUs  Ms  own  immortal  tunv^ 
Aad  sees  our  agts  waste. 
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5  'l"he  bca  aiwl  sky  must  ptrisli  tcx>. 

And  vast  destruction  come ; 
The  creatures — look !    how  old  they  ( 
And  \v;]it  their  fitry  doom. 

6  Well,  let  tJie  sea  shrink  all  away. 

And  flames  melt  down  the  skies, 
My  God  shjll  live  an  endless  day. 
When  old  creation  dies. 
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Psalm  89.     1st  ParU    C.  M. 

IrUb,  Devitei,  St.  Ann's. 

FaiHifiibieii  vf  Cod. 

1  MY  never-ceasing  song  shall  show 

The  mercies  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  Th(-  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure : 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  cov'nant  seal'd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shajl  possess 

A  Uiroiie  above  the  skies; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  thy  wondrous  w: 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honours  raise 
To  thine  unchanging  I' 
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Psalm  145.    2d  Part.     C.  M. 

Barby.  Bedfard. 

CtoJneit  of  Gi-d. 

1  SWEET  is  the  man'ry  of  thy  grace, 
LJWy  God,  my  heavenly  King 
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Let  age  to  age  thy  fighteottsneas^ 
In  songs  of  glory  ring. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  ^hinea. 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  diee  for  daily  food : 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat^'^ 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord! 

How  sfow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

*  

^^)      Psalm  103.    1st  Part.    L.  M.    ♦ 

Goodneu  and  mercy  of  God. 

1  BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  thoughts,  that  rove  abroad  : 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  fevours  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot? 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  S»on 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done ; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  ibrgives 
The  hoiuiy  follies  of  our  lives. 
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4  The  vices  ot  the  mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  tlie  pains  that  nature  feels. 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves  i 
Our  wasting  life  from  threat'ning  graves. 

5  Our  youth  decay'd,  his  power  repairs ; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  hopes  Avith  heavenly  food.  | 

6  He  sees  th'  oppressor  and  th'    oppress*^ 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 

7  [His  power  he  show'd  by  Moses' 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 
To  all  die  nations  by  his  Son. 

8  Let  the  whole  earlli  his  power  confess. 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace : 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine] 
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Psalm  146.     L.  iM. 

LuloTi,  Blendon. 
GiHuliuii  end  truth  of  Gad. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;    my  heart  shall  jj 
In  work  so  plea&-.nt,  so  divine — 
Now  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers,J 
While  immortality  endures  ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While Jife,  and  thought,  and  being  last.] 

3  Why  should  I  make  a  mon  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 
Their  breath  departs,  dieir  pomp  and  power 
Ar.A  thouglits  all  vaiiibh  in  an  hour. 


PERFECTlOlSrS  OF  GOD.  » 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rdy' 
On  Israelis  God :  he  made  the  sky. 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  thdr  train, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  truth  forever  stands  secure : 

He  saves  th*  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace,. 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  ; 
The  LOTd  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress,^ 

The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
Thy  God,  O  Zion !    ever  reigns  ; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

IQ?     Psalm  146.  as  113th.    P.M.      ♦ 

^^)  .    St.  HeUens,  Psalm 46;. 

Goodneu  ofGod^  and  vanity  of  men, 

1  I'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  dieir  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israers  God :  he  made  the  sky,: 

And  earth  md  seas  with  all  th^  trson; 
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His  truth  forever  stands  secure : 
He  saves  tli'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  ej-es  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  IdbVing  conscitnce  peai 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widoiv  and  the  (iilherless, 

And  grants  the  prLs'iier  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Let  everj-  tongue,  let  every  age 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  him  in  everltisling  strains. 

6  I'll  praise  him  while  lie  lends  me  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  la  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  daj's  of  pniise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
_     Or  immortality  endures. 

ani  Hymn  22.    B.  2.    L.  M.         * 

^"  i  Truro,  Blendon. 

Giani/cur  of  God,  or  An  letribU  viajtitjr. 

1  TERRIBLE  God,  who  reign'st  on  high, 
How  a\vrul  is  thy  thmid'ring  ham! ! 
The  fiery  bolts,  how'  fierce  they  fly ! 
Nor  can  all  earth  or  hell  withstand. 

2  This  the  old  retiel  angcb  knew, 
And  Satan  fell  beneath  thy  fro^\n  ; 
Thine  arrows  struck  the  traitor  through 
And  weighty  ^'cnge;ince  sunk  him  dowi 

3  This  Sodom  felt — and  feels  it  still- 
And  roiirs  beneadi  th*  eternal  load ; 
"  With  endless  burnings  who  can  dw( 

"Or  brar  the  fuTj'  of  a  Go4" 
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4  Tremble,  ye  sinners,  and  submit ; 
Throw  down  your  arms  before  hb  throne : 
Bend  your  heads  low  beneath  his  feet» 

Or  his  strong  hand  shall  crush  you  down*. 

5  And  ye,  blessM  saints,  that  love  him  too. 
With  rev'rence  bow  befix^  hb  name ; 
Thus  all  his  heavenly  servants  do : 

God  is  a  bright  and  burning  flame. 


^•^ 


9^  \        Hymn  42.    B.  1.    C.  M.    ♦  or  b 

^^S  Dandcc,  St  Ann'*. 

Grtuid  eur  of  God^  or  diwine  wrath  and  mertjf, 

1  ADORE  and  tremble^  for  our  God 

Is  a  consuming  fire  ;* 
His  jealous  eyes  his  wrath  inflame, 
And  raise  his  vengeance  higher. 

2  Almighty  vengeance,  how  it  bums! 

How  bright  his  fury  glows  ! 
Vast  magazines  of  plagues  and  storms 
Lie  treasured  for  his  foes. 

3  Those  heaps  of  wrath  by  slow  degrees 

Are  forc'd  into  a  flame : 
But  kindled,  O  !  how  fierce  Aey  blaze ! 
And  rend  all  nature's  fi:ame. 

4  At  his  approach  the  mountains  flee, 

And  seek  a  wat^iy  grave ; 
The  frighted  sea  nuikes  haste  away, 
And  shrinks  up  ev'iy  wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks 

Are  swift  as  hailstones  hurl'd; 

Who  dares  to  meet  his  fiery  rage. 

That  shakes  the  solid  worid  ? 

6  Yet,  mighty  God !  thy  sovereign  grace 

&ts  regent  on  the  throne, 

7*t   . 
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The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race 
When  wTath  comes  rushing  doiiii. 
7  Thy  hand  shall  on  rebeUious  kings 
A  fiery  tempest  pour, 
Wliile  we,  beneath  ihy  shclt'ring  wing 
Thy  just  revenge  adore. 

ooi  Psalm  145.    L.  M. 

^^  i  Old  Hutidred,  DunsUn,  Balli. 

Gnalneii,  truth,  and  jutltce  nf  God. 

1  MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  pause' 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days  ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  hvimbic  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  tiie  song. 

2  The  wings  of  evVy  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear  ; 
And  ev'ry  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  jusdce  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream 
Thy  mercy  swift,  tliine  anger  slow  ; 
But  dreadful  to  tlie  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sov'reign  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  miyesly  divine ; 
Let  "ev'ry  realm  with  joy"  proclaim 
Tlie  sound  and  honour  of  tliy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  tlieir  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 

^ast  and  immortal  be  thy  ytniEA. '. 
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an}     PsALK  145.     1st  Fait.    CM.     * 
^*>  {  fiarbr,  Rochoter. 

1  LONG  as  I  live  Vl\  bksa  thy  mmc. 

My  King,  my  God  of  kive  i 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the.  same 
In  the  bright  world  sbam. 

2  Great  is  the  Ltn^,  hb  power  unknown. 

And  let  his  praise  be  great  ; 
1*11  ^ng  the  lK)nours  of  tfay  ttvone. 
Thy  works  <^  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  sb^  dwelt  upon  my  toogife ; 

And,  >vlule  my  lq»  rguce, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  tlqr  nam^ 

And  children  Icam  thy  ways  ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaink, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  : 
Thine  arm  cf  power,  thy  heavenly  state,  ' 
With  pufaiic  si^endour  ^own. 

6  The  world  is  manag'd  by  thy  hands ; 

Thy  saints  are  nifd  by  love  : 

And  thine  eternal  kmgdom  stands, ' 

Though  nxks  and  hills  remove. 

oa)        HtMN86.    B.I.    CM.    *orb 

^^  J  Charmoulh,  Cwilerbury. 

Jlolinca  and  tnnjttty  cf  God. 

1  HOW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
Be  pure  before  their  God  ; 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness,  '  '.  . 

Wc  fa]]  beneath  his  rod.  !,, 
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2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  ttiotights 

rU  make  no  more  pretence ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  thousand  faults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Str jng  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  uisc ; 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Ag^nst  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war  ? 

4  [Mountains  by  his  almighty  wrath  , 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn  ; 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north. 
And  all  her  pillars  moum. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

Th'  obetlient  sun  forbears ; 
His  hiuid  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skic 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  stormy   sea ; 

J'lies  on  the  stormy  \vind  ; 
There's  none  can  trace  his  wondrotis  wayJ 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  find.] 

Hymn  82.     B.  1.    L.  M.    ♦orb 

Founuin,  Old  Hundred. 

Holi«t,i  -/God,  and  mortahij  ofm 

1  SHALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood  ^ 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God  ? 

Shall  mortal  ^vorms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  Avise,  or  just  than  he? 

2  Behold  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  tlie  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compar'd  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  no  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
IVho  spring  from  dust  and  dwell  in  clay!, 

Touch'd  by  the  finger  of  t\\y  wraVh, 
Wie  &iac  and  vanish  like  \he  x 
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i  From  night  to  day,  fh>ni  iisy  to  nigfal^   ' 
We  die  by  thousands  in  Ay  mghi : 
Buty'd  in  dust  whole  nations  ^, 
Like  a  fcasottw*  vwiity. 

5  Almiglrty  PovrV,  to  tftw  we  bow; 
How  irail  are  we,  how  glorious  ihou  V 
No  more  the  aons  of  earth  shall'  dbre 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

af*i         Psalm  99.    SdPart.    S.  AT.      * 
^"  S  St.  ThoiiMi»i  ZKirv. 

1  EXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet : 

His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  tnercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  cfrurcht 
When  Aaron  was  hb  priest, 

When  Moses  cfy'd»,  whot  Samudi  prayed. 
He  gave  bis  pecfile-  scat. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  thor  sins, 
Nor  would  destioy  theii  race, 

And  oft  he  made  his  venf^eance  known^ 
When  they  abus'd  hS  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  e^ce  is  stUl  the  same  ; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  hofiness, 
And  jealous  for  hb  name. 

O'fl       ^Hymm  87.    B.  2.    C.  M.       * 

^'  S  Abridga,  Be^brd. 

laetmtpnkaniilify  ^  Gad. 

X  HOW  wondrous  great,  liow  glorious  bri^it 
Must  oiij  Creator  be  ! 
Who  ditcUs  amidst  t!ie  dazzling  fiEht 
Of  vast  ioBiiJty  I 
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2  Uur  soaring  spirits  upward  rise 

Tow'rd  the  celestuil  throne : 
Fain  %vould  ue  see  the  blessed  THREE, 
And  the  Almighty  ONE. 

3  Our  reason  stretehes  all  its  wings. 

And  climbs  above  the  skies  ; 
But  still  how  fac  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  grov'Uiug  reason  lies  ! 

4  [Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls. 

And  aivfuUy  adore  : 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  minds 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more.) 

5  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  lab'ring  tongue  ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries 
To  form  an  equal  song. 

6  [In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great  mysterio.:s  King, 
While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers, 
And  sweep  th'  immortal  string.] 

OQ*        Hymm  170.    B.  2.    L.  M.       ♦ 

*0  J                        Islington,  Gloucester. 

Ineomprehentilnlity  and  lovereignty  of  God. 

1  [CAN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out? 

2  'Tis  higli  as  heav'n,  'tis  deep  as  hell. 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  But  man,  vain  man,  would  fain  be  wise"; 
Bom  like  a  wild  young  colt,  he  flies 
Through  all  the  follies  of  his  mind. 
And  smeUs  and  snufis  the  em^ity  wind.] 

PERFECTIONS  OF  OOD, 


-4  God  is  a  King,  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne ; 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  cqipose. 
Or  ask  him  'why,  a*  viat  he  does  ? 

5  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  be  makes  wbt^  ; 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul : 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  de^iair. 
Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

6  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon. 
The  feinting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  lieaven's  starry  roof 
Trt^mble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heav'n  its  fwm. 
The  crooked  seriient  and  the  worm ; 
He  breiiks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

8  These  are  a  portion  of  liis  ways : 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face? 
\\'ho  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 
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HvUN  26.    B.  2.    L.M.  * 

Qu«rcy,  Wells, 
ImitiMilj  of  God. 

1  LORD,  we  are  blind,  poor  mortals,  blind. 
We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode ; 

O !  'tis  beyond  a  creature  mind, 

To  glance  a  thpught  half  way  to  God. 

2  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
The  great  ETERNAL  reigns  alone ; 
Where  neither  wings  not  souls  can  fly. 
Not'  angeis  climb  the  topless  throne. 

3  The  I^otrl  of  ginry  builds  his  seat 
or  gems  incomparably  bright ; 
And  lays  bencsith  his  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 
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4  Yet,  glwious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyes 
Look  through,  and  cheer  us  from  above: 
Beyond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  flies, 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 

orb 


30 


Psalm  HI.    C.  M.        « 

Canterbury,  Birby.  WBOtajre. 
KMntii  of  God,  or  Cod  the  hope  of  the  htifilen. 

1  TO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known, 

From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 

2  My  soul  was  overwhelmVl  with  woes. 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows, 
He  knows  tlie  way  I  take, 

3  Oti  ev'ry  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 

jVnd  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
Wliile  friends  and  strangers  pass'd  me 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 
,  And  call'd  ihy  mercy  near, 

"  Thou  art  my  portion  \vhen  I  die, 
"  Be  thou  my  refuge  here," 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend  ; 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  ki 
I've  an  almighty  Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  nie  free. 

Then  shill  I  praise  thy  name; 
And  holy  men  shall  join  widi  me 
Thy  kindness  lo  prorbim. 
oi  I       HvMN  105,     B.  ;2.     CM. 

**'  S  Climtmss,  Arlington. 

LoHgtuffering  of  Cnd, 

X  AND  are  wc  wretches  yet  alive  ? 
.And  do  we  yet  rebel? 
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Tis  6oiin^ess,  'ds  amazing  love, 
That4)ears  us  up  from  hell! 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  vengeance  rdls  above, 
To  (irush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  Goodness  cries,  Forbear! 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays : 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  vn^tb, 
And  weary  out  bis  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  have  long  abusM  thy  love. 

Too  long  indulged  our  sin ; 
Our  aching  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  see 
What  rebels  we  have  been. 

5  No  more;  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command. 

No  more  will  we  ol^y ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conq'ring  hand. 

And  drive  thy  foes  away. 

? * 

09  >  Hymn  103.    B.  2.    CM.         ♦ 

^^  J  Christmas,  Carthage. 

Xove  <^  God^  in  the  gift  of  his  Son* 

1  COME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 

With  new  melodious  songs; 
ComCj  render  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pity'd  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  arm'd 

Widi  a  revenging  rod; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
.   The  vengeance  of  a  God. 
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4  But  all  was  inercy,  all  was  mikl, 

And  wrath  foreook  tlie  throne, 
Wlien  Christ  on  tlie  kind  errand  cam 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wiije  your  sorrows  dry  ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name. 

And  you  shall  never  die. 
'6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  ofler'd  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love. 

And  give  the  Father  praise. 
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Hymn  104.    B.  2.    S.  M. 

Watchman,  Prlham. 

LoKand,ncFCyofGod. 

BAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds  ' 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 
J      Sing  how  Eternal  Love 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bid  liim  raise  our  wretched  race  j 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 
i      His  hand  no  tliunder  bears, 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow  ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  giulty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 
t      'Twas  mercy  iiU'd  the  throne. 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by. 
When  Christ,  was  sent  with  pardons  < 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 
i      Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopekss  sorrow  cease ; 

Sow  to  the  iceptre  of  Vus  \ovc, 

And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 
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6    Lorcty  we  obey,  tfay  call;. 
We  lay  an  humble  ckuni 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  broug^t^ 
And  love  and  in-aise  thy  nanief 
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Psalm  113.     P.  M.  * 

St  Uellens,  or  46di  Ptftln. 
Majesty  and  condeieeiuian  of  God, 

1  YE  Aat  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  honours  of  his  name  record^ 

His  sacred  name  forever  bless: 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 

Let  lands  and  seas  bb  pow'r  confess. 

2  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds. 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds ; 

The  heavens  are  far  below  Iiis  height ; 
Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  might ! 

3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things ; 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor. 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

4  When  childless  families  despair, 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir, 

To  rescue  their  expiring  name  : 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice, 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys  : 

Let  ev'ry  age  advance  his  feme. 

Psalm  113.     L.  M  ♦ 

New-Court,  Gloucester. 
Mtff'ewfy  ami eondticaaioH  tf  ^od, 

1  YE  servants  of  Ot*  Abai^ay  King, 
la  ev'ry  age  tm  pmaes  wiwgt. 
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Where'er  the  sun  ahull  rise  or  set. 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat. 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty  : 
Nor  time,  nor  place,  his  pow'r  rest 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reigii. 

fi  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  darr. 
Or  angels,  wiih  their  God  compate  I 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love !    He  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do  : 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  lionour  of  his  sons, 
And  fits  tlicm  for  their  heav'nly  tlvones. 

6  [A  \\ord  of  his  creating  ^'oice 
Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice ; 
Though  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  past, 
The  promis'd  seed  is  born  at  last. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son, 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done ; 
Faith  may  grow  strong  when  sense  despairs, 
Though  nature  fails,  the  promise  bears.l 

Qfti  PSALK   36.      S.  M,  b 

^'^  5  Ajlesbury,  U^lick. 

1    WHEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin. 

My   heart  within  me  cries, 
"  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
"Nor  fear  before  his  eyes." 
2    [He  Hiijfes  awhile  conocaA.''<X 
In  a  se/f-flnn'ring  < 
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Till  bis  dvk  crimes,  «t  once  Mfvcal'd^ 
Expose  his  hateful  mme.] 

3  His  heart  is  fidse  and  fbid^  " 

His  words  are  smooth  and  fidr;     - 
Wisdem  is  banish'd  from  his  soul,       V 
And  leaves  iio  goodness  there» 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed. 
New  nnschiefs  to  fulfil ; 

He  sets  his  he^,  and  hands,  and  head 
To  practise  aU  that^  i& 

5  But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 
Though  men  renounce  his  fear; 

His  justice,  hid  behind  the  cloudy 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 
In  heav'n  his  mercies  dwell ; 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  ju^^ents  lie. 
His  anger  bums  to  hell. 

7  How  excellent  his  love, 
Whence  all  our  safety  springs ! 

O  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wbgs  ! 

07  \       Psalm  145.  3d  Part.  C.  M.        # 

*^  •  5  Sywic,  St  Martins,  Irish. 

Mtfty  of  God  to  tuffcrert, 

1  LET  ev^ry  tongue  thy  goodness  speak,. 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  wea|^. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down. 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  jiroud  oppressor's  frown. 
Thou  g^v^st  the  mourners  re^ 
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3  The  Lord  supports  our  tott'ring  days, 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 
And  ull  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pains  liis  servants  feel. 

He  Jicars  his  children  cry, 
And,  llieir  best  wishes  to  luUil, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere : 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay, 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain ; 
But  none  thiit  serve  llic  Lord  shall  say, 
"  They  sought  his  aid  ij»  vain."] 

7  [My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 

And  spread  his  fame  abroad; 

Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 

The  honours  of  dieir  God.] 
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Qo*       Psalm  103.    2d  Part.  L.  M. 

•**'S  Poriugsl.  Dimion. 

Mercy  and  love  qfCott  la  /lu  pfoplt. 

1  THE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways ! 
How  firm  his  tnith,  how  large  his  grace ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  lie  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  pow'r  hath  spread 
The  starry  heav'ns  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  hath  nature  plac'd 
The  rising  mornhig  from  Uic  west, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  iboae  be  Vovts. 
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4  Ho>v  slowly  doth  his  wratli  arise ! 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies  : 
And  if  be  lets  his  anger  bum. 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

5  Amidst  his  vrrsxh  compassion  shines  i 
His  strokes  arc  lighter  than  our  ^ns ; 
AikI  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints. 
His  ear  indulg:es  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  antl  melting  eyes ; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

'  The  mighty  God,  tlie  wise  and  just, 
Knows  tliat  our  frame  is  feeble  dust ; 
And  will  no  heavy  load  impose 
Beyond  ihe  strength  that  he  bestows. 

I  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies, 
Blasted  by  ev'rj'  wind  that  flics  ; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon 
As  morning  flow'rs  that  fade  at  noon. 

t  But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 
To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure : 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 
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Psalm  103.     IstPart.    S.  M.     * 

Hopkin*.  Dover,  Watclinun. 
Merrj  g/"  Gail  to  tout  and  My. 

O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

in  unthankfulnesa, 
inlbiwr  praises  die. 


10  PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 

3  'Tis  he  lbrgivei>  ihy  sins, 
'Tis  lie  relieves  thy  pain, 

'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  ag'^in. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransom'd  from  the  grave ; 

He  tliat  redeem 'd  my  soul  firom  hell 
Hath  sovVeign  pow'r  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  suft'reri  rest ; 

The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proudij 
And  jusdce  for  th'  oj^reas'd. 

6  His  wond'rOHS  works  and  ways 
He  iTiade  by  Moses  known ; 

But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 
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Psalm  139.    1st  Part.    L.  M.    mr§ 

Bath,  BIcndon,  Castle -Street. 
OmnUeience  nf  Ged. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  search'd  and  seen  me  tl 
Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh,  uith  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own,. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known  ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mexn  to  speak,>fS 
Ere  fi-om  my  op'ning  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  pow'r  I  stand ; 
On  ev'ry  side  I  find  diy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !     what  loity  height ! 

My  soul,   with  all  the  pow'ts  1  \«»ek.. 
Is  in  the  boiujdkss  pro&pect  \os\..i 
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PERFECTIONS  OP  GOD.  40 

5  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
"  VVIiere'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 
"Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
"  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there." 
Pause  I. 
6  Could   I  so  felse,  so  faithless  prove, 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love,        '     , 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun. 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ? 

7  If,  up  to  beav'n  I  take'  my  fli^, 

'Tb  there  thou  dwdl'st  enthnxi'd  in  lig^f : 
Or  dive  to  hell»  there  vengeanee  reigns. 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  his  chains. 

8  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea. 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  airive. 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

9  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sig^t, 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night. 
One  glance  erf"  thine,  one  piercing  nor. 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

10  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
"  Wiiere'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

"  Nor  let  my  weaker  pas^(»is  dare 
"  Consent  to  an,  foe  God  is  there." 
Pause  II. 

11  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 
Na.screen  from -thy  all-sceiug  eyes: 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades  as  blazing  noon. 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  God,  they're  boA  alike  to  tiiee  •. 

j^  ^  can  Airfe>i»t  God  will  apy» 
And bcU  Jm  tvied  to  hi»«ye.  *. 
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13  '*  O  may  ihtbt  thoiigiiDi  possess  my  bre 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  whcn-Vr  I  rest ; 
"  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
*'  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  Is  there." 
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PsuLM  139.    1st  P.irt.   C.  M.        » 

Lnndnn,  St,  Ann's. 

Omniiiitnce  of  God. 

1  IN  all  my  vast  concerns  witli  thee, 

In  vain  my  soiil  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-3urT0undinB  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest : 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open   to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  form'd  within  ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  kuows  U»e  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  1  ,1 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'ry  ill, 
Secur'd  by  sov'relgn  love. 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire, 

Forgotten  and  imknowh  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire. 
In  heav'n  thy  glorious  throne. 

7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

To  'scape  the  «Tath  divine, 
Thy  voice  could  brc;ik  tlie  bars  of  death, 
^  And  make  the  grave  resigii. 


IVItt'lHSI'KfflUI  {flF  OUDL 


8  If,  vringM  with  beams  of  rmamiiig  ligtit^  ^ 

I  fly  beyond  ^le  west. 
Thy  hand,  which  must  scspport  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betr^  ^nyr  nebt; 

9  If  o'er  ray  we&  il  thkik  to  dnmr 

The  cortains  of  ^e  night. 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guacd  ^  !]aw 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midaigfat  hour. 

Are  both  atike  to  thee:^ 
O  may  i  ne'er  ipcovoke  tliat  ^powY 
From  which  I  <caDnot  flee ! 


AC}}         Hytav  32.    B.  L    CM.  ♦ 

^^l  Carthage,  Christmai. 

Omnipottncc  if  -Gad. 

1  Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise ? 

And  Where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  resdess  sin  and  raging  hell 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  ttf   Almighty  Name 

That  form'd  the  earth  and  tea  ? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary^  or  decay? 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dweU ; 
He  g^ves  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  pow'r  shall  &de  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease; 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  fed  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  ssdnts  sdiali  mount  on  eagles^  wings, 
And  taste  the  promi^  btiss. 
Till  their  trnweaned  fett  afrive 
W2im?  >en(^  fdhmiie  is# 
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43,  44  PERFECTtOXS  OF  GOD. 

A*,*      Psalm  111.    2d  Part.    C.  M. 

4*>  I  5(    Aupli't,  Bninlrce,  Cirthoge. 

BerfecUu^)  of  God 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord ;  his  works  of  mighT 

Demand  oiir  noblest  songs ; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 

Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 

Aiid,  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name, 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wisi 

Must  with  his    fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  haling  every  sin. 

A  a}         Hvmn  166.     B.2.     CM. 

■*^  S  Bedford.  Lundon,  Barby. 

FrrfccHont  nf  God. 

1  HOW  shall   I  praise  th'  eternal  God, 

That  Infinite  Unknown  ? 
WliQ  can  ascend  his  high  abode, 
Or  venture  near  his  throne  ? 

2  [The  great  Invisible  \  He  dwells 

Conceal'd  in  dazzling  light; 
But  his  all-searching  eye  reveals 
The  secrets  of  the  night. 

3  Those  watchful  eyes,  that  never  sleep. 

Survey  the  world  around ; 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep. 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd  ; 
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4  [Speak  we  of  strength  '?  His  ami  is  strong,     ^H 

To  save,  or  to  destroy  ;                                  ^H 

Infinite  years  his  life  prolong,                            ^^M 

And  endless  is  his  joy.]                                 ^^M 

5  (He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change,                 ^^M 

Nor  alters  his  decrees  ;                                  ^H 

Firm  as  a  rock  bis  truth  remains,                   ^^M 

To  guard  his  promiiies.]                                ^^M 

^  6  [Sinners  before  his  presence  die ;                     ^^M 

^L         How  holy  is  his  name !                                 ^^M 

^M     His  anger  and  his  jealousy                               ^^M 

H        Bum  like  devouring  flame.]                       ^H 

^K?  Justice,  upon  a  dreadful  throne.                      ^H 

^P         Maintains  the  rights  of  God :                        ^H 

While  mercy  sends  her  pardons  down,           ^^M 

Bought  with  a  Saviour's  blood.                    ^H 

8  Non*  to  my  soul,  immortal  King,                   ^H 

Speak  some  forgiving  word;                         ^H 

Then  'twill  be  double  joy  to  sing                  ^H 

The  glories  of  my  Lord.                             ^^| 

A'i        Hymn  167.   B.  2.    L.  M.        *       ^M 

40\                       Gl.uc«.t<.r,  Ttur..                                    ^1 

Fer/eefKmt  of  Cod.                                              ^H 

1  GRE.\T  God  !  thy  glories  shall  employ      ^1 
My  holy  fear,  my  humble  joy;                      ^H 
My  lips,  ill  songs  of  honour,  bring                ^H 
Their  tribute  to  th'  eternal  King.                     ^H 

2  tKarth  and  tlie  stars,  and  worlds  unknown,     ^^ 
Depend  precarious  on  his  throne ;                   ^H 
All  nature  Iiangs  upon  his  word,                    ^^| 
And  grace  and  glory  own  their  Lord.]          ^H 

3  [His  sov'reign  pow'r  what  mortnl  knows?     ^^| 
If  he  command,  who  dare  oppose?                ^^| 
With  strength  he  girtis  himself  around,       ^^H 

^H      And  treads  the  rebels  to  the  ground^^^^^ 

46               PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD.              ^| 

4  [Who  shall  prett-nd  to  teach  him  akttlH 
Or  guide  the  counsels  of  his  will  ?       V 
His  wisdom,  like  a  sea  divine,              '^| 
Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  linc.]^| 

5  [His  name  is  holy,  and  his  ej-e            i^M 
Bums  with  immortal  jealousy  ;               ^ 
He  Iiatt-s  the  sons  of  pride,  and  sheds 
His  fioy  vengeance  on  their  heads.] 

6  [The  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Bring  daik  hypocrisy  to  light;               ^| 
Death  aiid  destruction  naked  lie,           M 
And  hell  uncover'd  to  his  eye.]             ^^ 

7  [Th'  eternal  law  before  him  stands ;    -^M 
His  justice,  \vith  imi>artiat  hands,          ^H 
Divides  to  all  their  due  reward.           ^^M 
Or  by  the  sceptre,  or  the  sword.]         ^M 

8  [His  mercy,  like  a  boundless  sea,        ^H 
Washes  our  loads  of  guilt  away. 

While  his  own  Son  came  down  and  died. 
T'  engage  his  justice  on  our  side.] 

9  [Each  of  his  words  demands  my  faithjgS 
My  soul  can  rest  on  all  he  saith;        ^M 
His  truth  inviolably  keeps                    ^H 
The  largest  promise  of  his  lips.]          ^M 

10  O  tell  me,  Hith  a  gende  voice,          jH 
"Thou  art  my  God,"  and  1*11  rejoice^H 
Fill'd  with  thy  love,  I  dare  proclaim 
The  brightest  honours  of  thy  name. 

j£.i         HymnI68.  B.  2.    L.  M.        JB 

^^\                    Nuiuwicli,  Old  Hundred.                    ^H 
Ferftvlion,  cf  Go.1.                       ^M 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns,  his  throne  is  hig^l 

His  robes  are  light  and  majesty  ;       ^H 

His  glory  shines  with  beams,  ^  Vtn^^^ 

^^^o  mortal  can  sustun  vVie  s\gU.       V 

PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD-  4? 

S  His  tenxtrs  keep  the  world  in  awe; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face ; 
His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  hia  works  his  wisdom  shuH»« 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs ; 

His  pow'r  is  sov'reign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join : 
Heav'n  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine, 

4'y)       HvMN  169.    B.2.    H.  M.         * 

™'^  Portimontb,  BelhMda. 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
His  throne  is  built  (Xi  high; 
The  gfurments  he  assumes 
Are  l«ht  and  mayesty : 

His  gltxies  shine  I  No  mortal  eye_ 

\Vith  beams  so  bright,  1  Can  bear  the  sig^t. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  wtvld  in  awe; 
His  wiath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law : 

And  where  his  love        I  His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  bless,  |  And  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  ancioit  works 
Surprising  wisdom  shines, 
CcHifounds  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  curs'd  designs. 

Strong  is  his  arm,  I  His  great  decrees. 

And  shall  fulfil  /  His  sov'reign  wiiL 

4  Ar^  can  this  mighty  King 
"15        ''  condescxad.2 
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And  will  he  write  his  name, 
"My  Father  and  my  Friend?' 
I  love  his  name,  |  Join  all  my  pow' 

I  love  his  word ;  |  And  praise  the  L< 

Psalm  115.     L.  M. 
Gloucester,  B«li. 

Prrfeaiont  of  God,  and  vanity  fj  idoU. 

1  NOT  to  ourselves,  ^vlio  are  but  dust, 
Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due, 
Eternal  God,  thou  only  just, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful    name 
Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
Siiy,  "whtre'sthcGod  you've  serv'd  so  long?' 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  tliey  adore 
Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  w< 
At  beat  a  mass  of  gUttVing  ore, 
A  sih'er  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  [With  eyes  and  ears,  they  carve  their  head 
Deaf  are  their  cars,  their  eyes  are  blind : 
hi  vain  arc  costly  off'rings  made, 
And  vows  are  scatler'd  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray; 
Mortals,  that  p:iy  them  fear  or  love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.} 

7  O,  Israel !    make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest: 

Ttie  Lead  shall  build  thy  tutos  vh^^ 
And  bless  the  i>eop\e  anA  i\\e  f^'^s'^. 
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PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 
8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praiic. 
They  dwell  in  silence  and  the  grave; 
is.  But   we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 

"*•  And  tell  the  world  thy  pow'r  to  save. 

7^>  Psalm  135.     C.  M.  i~ 

*"  S  Sl.  AaipU's,  Devizes,  Arlinpon. 

PaficlioBt  of  God,  and  vanity  of  idoU. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King,. 
Your  sweetest  passions  raise, 

Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing. 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord ;  and  works  unknowft 
Are  his  divine  employ ; 

But  still  Iiis  saiiits  are  near  Iiis  throne,. 
His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heav'n,  earth  and  sea  conless  his  hand?. 
He  bids  the  vapours  rise;  ^ 

Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command. 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  pow'r,  that  gods  or  kings  have  claim'd',. 
Is  found  »ith  him  alone; 

But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  namU 
Where  our  JEHOVAH's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  tmst,. 
Can  give  them  show'rs  of  rain? 

In  vain  they  worship  glitt'ring  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain. 
I  [Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  tallc,. 
Such  as  tlieir  makers  gave : 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  design'd  to  walk,. 
Nor  hands  have  pow'r  to  save.. 
7  BUnd  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  dea^  ,^ 
Nor  hear  when  mortals  pniy; 
Moi  wait  for  tbeic  relieCI, 

!  c&af  as.  tfaeys, «. 
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8  Ye  saints,  adore  the  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  fiiith  and  fear; 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abode. 
And  claims  your  honours   there. 


Psalm  U5.     P.  M. 

Walworth,  New  50t1i. 


lyoJiJolt. 
inly  Just  and  True, 
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Ptrfcclioai  /  God,  ai 

1  NOT  to  our  names,  thoi 
Hot  te  our  wonblesa  namea  is  glory  due  ; 
Thy  pon'r  aod  grace,  thy  (rulh  and  justice  clw 
Immorlal  honours  to  (hy  aov'reign  name  ; 
Shine  thro'  the  earth  from  heav'n  thy  blest  abodi 
Nor  lei  the  heathen  eay,"  And  where 's  your  GoiT" 

5  Heav'n  is  thy  higher  court :  there  stands  thy  throne;" 
And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done. 
Our  God  fram'd  all  this  eailh,  these  hear'ni  he  spread. 
But  fooU  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made  : 
The  kaeeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 
Their  silver  saviours,  and  their  saints  of  gold. 

"J  [Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears  ; 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  hears: 
Their  hands  are  helpless,  nor  their  feet  can  mere's 
They  have  no  epeecb,  nor  thought,  nor  pow'r,  oor  lovexj 
Yet  sottish  mortals  make  their  long  complaints 
To  their  deaf  idoU,  and  their  moveless  saints. 

4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adom'd  ivith  gold  ; 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarser  moald. 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  senseless  alockt 
Lopt  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock : 
People  and  priests  drive  on  the  solemn  trade, 
And  trust  the  gods  that  sans  and  hammers  made.]'] 

a  Be  heav'n  and  earth  amaz'd  !  'Tis  hard  to  say 
Which  are  more  stupid,  or  their  gods  or  they. 
O  larae!)  trust  the  LorSl  he  hears  and  sees, 
J  SDrrowa,  and  icstotw  ihy  ^e  %< 
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His  worship  does  a  thoiisaiid  comfoiis  jkM ;      , 
He  is  thy  help,  aikd  he  thine  heaT^nly  shield. 

In  God  we  trust ;  our  impious  foes  in  Tain 
Attempt  our  ruiu,  and  oppose  his  reign ; 
Had  they  preyaiPd,  darkness  had  closM  our  days, 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise  : 
Bat  we  are  say'd,  and  lire :  Let  songs  arise. 
And  Zion  bless  the  God  that  built  the 


tL^l        Hymn  80.    B.2.    S.  M.  #^ 

^^  S  SuttoD,  St  Thomas. 

1  O  the  Almighty  Lorf! 
How  matchless  is  his  powV! 

Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word, 
And  dl  the  heavens  adore  ! 

2  Let  proud  imperious  kings 
Bow  low  before  his  throne; 

Crouch  to  his  feet,  ye  haughty  things,     \ 
Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 

3  Above  Ae  skies  he  reigns. 
And,  with  amazing  blows, 

He  deals  unsuffii^ble  pains 
On  his  rebellious  foes* 

4  Yet,  everlasting  God, 

We  love  to  speak  thy  praise; 
Thy  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  rod. 
The  sceptre  of  thy  grace, 

5  The  arms  of  mighty  love 
Defend  our  Zion  well; 

And  heav'niy  mercy  walls  us  rounJ 
From  Babylon  and  hell. 

6  Salvation  to  the  King 
Who  ^ts  enthronVi  above  ; 

Thus  we  ^dore  Ae  Cbd  of  mighty 
i  bless  the  God,  of  low. 
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Psalm  66.    Isl  P.in.    CM. 

Cambridge.  Braintree. 

Piivicr  and  ^ooJicii  ^  God. 

1  SING,  all  ye  nations,  lo  the  Lord, 

Sing  with  a  joyful  noise; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honours,  and  your  joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Pow'r  that  shakes  tire  sky, 

"  How  terrible  art  thou  ! 
"Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
"Or  at  thy  feet  ihcy  bow." 

3  tCome,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God,- 

How  glorious  arc  liis  ways ! 

In  Moses"  hand  he  put  hb  rod, 

And  clave  the  frighted  seas. 

4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

^VhiIe  Israel  pass'd  the  flood ; 
There  did  the  churcii  begin  tlieir  joy. 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might; 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight. 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war? 

6  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease; 

Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise: 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd   our  sufl 'ring  soul 

To  make  our  graces  shine; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine. 

8  Through  wat'ry  deeps  and  fiery  ways 

We  march  at  thy  command ; 
Led  to  possess  the  promis'd  place 
By  thine  unerring  band. 
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m)      Psalm  89.    2d  Part   C.  M.       b 

^^  >  Plymouth*  Dorset 

J'&wer  ami  majtHjf  <f  Ood, 

1  WITH  rev'rence  let  the  saints  appear, 

And  bow  before  the  LcmxI; 
His  high,  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremUe  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine ! 
Where  is  the  powV  that  vies  with  thee? 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep; 
Thou  mak^st  the  sleeping  biUows  roU, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  wcMrld  of  hell : 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine, 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel! 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  join'd  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 
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Psalm  8.    S.  M.  # 

Hopkins,  St.  Thomas. 
Sovereignty  qfGod^  and  man**  dominion  over  the  creature*. 

O  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  ! 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  Ae  heavens  they  shine* 
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2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  niy  wond'riiig  eyes. 

And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adom  the  darksome  skies  : 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars, 
And  all  their  shining  forms — 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akin  to  dust  and  WOTms ! — 

4  Lord,  what   is  worthless  man, 
That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so! 

Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  plac'd, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  honours  crown  his  head, 
While  beasts  like  sla\'es  obey. 

And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings. 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are! 
And  wondrous  are  thy  waj's: 

Of  dust  and  wcams  thy  powV  can  ftanwl 
A  monument  of  praise. 

7  tOut  of  the  mouths  of  babes 
And  sucklings  thou  canst  draw 

Surprising  honours  to  thy  name! 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

8  O  Lord,  our  heav'nly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heav'ns  they  shine.] 
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Psalm  68.     1st  Part.    L.  M. 

Nantwich,  Iillnglon. 
Vengeance  nnd  companion  of  God, 

\  LET  God  arise  in  all  his  miglit, 
And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight. 
As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  i 
Bdbrv  the  rising  tempest  flies. 
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2  [He  comes,  array'd  in  buriiing  flames; 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names ; 
Behold  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

Like  melting  was  before  tht  fire.] 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  JEHOVAH,  sounds  on  high: 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye   sons  of  grace ; 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  that''s  just,  a  Father  kind. 

5  He   breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  prib'ners  see  the  light  again  ; 
But  rebels  that  dispute  his  will. 
Shall  dvvell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

PADSE. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Croun  him,  ye  nations,  m  your  song: 
His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearse ; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

7  He  shakes  the  beav'ns  with  loud  alarxDS ! 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms! 

In  Israd  are  tns  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

8  Proclaim  lum  King,  pronounce  him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest: 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  feint, 
God  is  the  strength  (rf  ev'ry  saint. 

Eft*    Psalm  111.     1st  Part.    CM.       ♦ 
*'^  S  AttingtoOf  Dundee,  Rochetter. 

WitdomofGadiitUimrit. 

1  SONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
To  my  Almighty  God; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  bis  name  abroad. 
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2  How  great  the  workb  hb  hand  hdth  wrought! 

How  glorious  in  our  sight! 
Good  men  in  ev'ry  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame  ! 

How  wise  th'  Eternal  mind! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  sclieme 
That  his  first  thoughts  design'd. 

4  When  he  redeem'd  his  chosen  sons, 

He  fix'd  his  covenant  sure : 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endless  years  endure. 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 

Thy  heav'niy  skill  proclaim; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name? 

6  To  fear  thy  powV,  to  trust  tliy  grace 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  lie's  the  wisest  of  our  race, 
That  best  olxys  thy  will. 

K^tl     Psalm  139.     2d  Part.    CM.       * 

**  '  5                          BMlntree,  B«rby. 

JViiiiotn  of  God  tit  thtformaliBn  nfman. 

\  WHEN  I  witlj  pleasing  wonder  stand 
And  all  my  frame  survey, 
Lord,   'lis  thy  work :  I  own  thy  hand      ^h 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay.                 ^H 
3  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possess'^^^J 
Where  unborn  nature  grew;                  ^^| 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  trac'd,        ^H 
And  all  my  members  drew.                     ^| 
3  Thine  c>'e  with  nicest  care  survey'd 
The  growth  of  ev'ry  part, 
Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  la^^ 
Was  copy'd  by  Uun£  an.                  ^H 
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4  Heav'n,  earth  and  sea,  and  fiie  and  wind 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skiS; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find' 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  slune, 

My  Be&h  procldms  ^y  praise; 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  j(Mn 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 
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I-Q*        Hymh  147.    B.2.    CM.  ■• 

0~  i  Rocbeiter,  St.  Amu. 

Creation  of  Ibt -otirU.    Gen.  L 

1  "  NOW  let  a  i^cious  world  arise," 

Said  the  Creatcr,  Lord  : 
At  once  th'  obedient  earth  and  skies 
Rose  at  his  sov'reign  word. 

2  [Dark  ^vas  the  deep  :  the  waters  lay 

Confas'd,  and  drown'd  the  land ; 
He  call'd  the  light — ^the  new-bom  day 
Attends  on  his  command. 

3  He  bade  the  clouds  ascend  on  high ; 

The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 
A  wat'ry  treasure  to  the  sky. 
And  float  on  softer  air. 
i  The  liquid  element  below 
Was  galher'd  by  his  hand ; 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow, 
And  leave  the  solid  land.. 
5  With  herbs  and  plants  Cii  floH'ry  birth) 
The  naked  glolje  he  cronn'd, 
Ere  tliere  "as  rain  to   bless  the  earth, 
I  >  warm  the  ground. 
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6  Then  he  adorn'd  the  upper  skies : 

Behold  !  the  sun  appears ; 
The  moon  and  stars  in  order  rise, 
To  mark  out  months    and  years. 

7  Out  of  the  deep  th'  Almighty  King 

Did  vital  beings  frame ; 
The  painted  fowls  of  ev'ry  wing, 
And  fish  of  ev'ry  name] 

8  He  gave  the  lion  and  the  wonn 

At  once  their  wondrous  birth ; 
And  grazing  beasts,  of  various  form, 
Rose  from  the  teeming  earlli. 

9  Adam  was  form'd  of  equal  clay. 

Though  sov'reign  of  the  rest, 
Design'd  far  nobler  ends  than  ihey, 
With  God's  own  image  blest. 

10  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  eye, 

The  young  creation  stood ; 
He  saw  the  building  from  on  high. 
His  word  pronounc'd  it  good. 

11  Lord,  while  the  frame  of  nature  stands,] 

Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue  ; 
But  the  new  world  of  grace  demands 
A  more  exalted  song. 
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Psalm  139.     2d  Part.     L.  M. 

Armley,  Limehouse. 
The  Konderful  farmali43a  of  man. 

1  'TWAS  from  thy  hand,  mj'  God,  I  cai 
A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame ; 

In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine. 
And  each  proclaims    thy  skill'  divine. 

2  Tliinc  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  siirvcj', 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lay ; 
Thou  sau'dt  the  daily  growth  tliey  toi 
¥orm'f\  by  ilie  model  of  tiiy  book. 
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3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  woe  nam'd,    > 
And  what  thy  sov'fdgn  couaads  fiamM 
(The  breathing  lungs,  the  beathig  heart) 
Were  cc^'d  with  unerring  art 

4  At  last,  to  shew  my  Maker's  name, 
God  stamp'd  his  image  on  my  fiame, 
And  in  some  unknown  miunent  j(un*d 
The  finish'd  members  to  the  mind. 

5  There  the  young  seeds  of  though  began. 
And  all  the  passicms  c^  the  man : 
Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  sance  in  my  advancing  age 
Tve  acted  on  life's  bu^  stage, 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  pow'r  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er, 

AtmI  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore. 
Before  my  smitest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  num'rous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  my  heart  are  still  impress'd. 
With  these  I  ^ve  mine  eyes  to  rest; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 

God  and  his  lov9  possess  my  mind. 
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Psalm  33.    1st  Part.    C.  M. 


Wireium,  DeViiMi  Cambridge. 
JTerti  (f  CrtaliiM  itttd  Proviiitnct. 

1  REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lc»d, 

This  work  belongs  to  you  : 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  lus  wend. 

How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 

2  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 

Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
nature  and  of  grace 
.vondrous  name. 
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3  His   wisdom  and  almighty  word 

The  heavenly   arclics  spread  : 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  sliiniiig  hosts  were  made. 

4  Hf  bade  the  liquid  ivaters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep  ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know. 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth. 

With  fear  before  him  stand  : 
He  spiikc,  and  n;iture  took  its  birth. 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angrj"  nations'  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs  : 
His  counsi.1  stands  tlirotigh  every  . 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 
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Psalm  33.     P.  M. 

St    Helleni,    Psilm  46. 
Worti  :J  crralion  and  (Tovukwt. 

1  YE    holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 
Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice; 

Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new: 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  way 
His  works  of  nature,  and  of  grace. 

How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  truel" 

2  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 

And  the  wliolc  earth  liis  goodness  proves ; 

His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread. 
How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south  ! 
And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 

Were  all  tlie  stiiny  armies  made. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas, 
(Those  wat'ry  treasures  know  dieir  place) 

In  the  vast  store-Uousc  of  the  deep  :^H 
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He  spake,  and  gave:Bll  natuie  bir^ 
And  firm  and  seas,  and  faeav*n  and  earth 
His  everlasting  orders  keq>» 

4  Let  mortals  ticnible,  and  adore 
A  God  (^  such  resisdess  powV, 

Nor  dare  indulge  thdr  feeble  rage : 
Vain  are  thdr  thoughts  and  weak  thdr  hands. 
But  tus  eternal  counsel  stands, 

And  rules  the  world  irom  age  to  age. 

oTi  Psalm  104.    L.  M.  -    * 

V^  ^  i^aiiceater,  Btfb,  lulr. 

7^  ^aty  ^  G«d  m  treatkm  aad  prvtUtut. 

1  MY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise : 
When  cloth'd  in  his  celestial  rays. 
He  in  full  majesty  appears, 

And,  like  a  robe,  his  glory  wears. 

[NOTE.     Ttiit  nalm  titay  be  tung  to  a  differtni  ntttr*,  6j 
adHiig  Ihtfotl^Btng  Itre  Umt  to  nay  tiaitta,  vii. 
Gnat  u  tht  Latdi   nial  (m|{w  tanjramt 
An  equal  honour  to  lot  name.] 

2  The  heavens  are  for  his  ciutain  spread ; 
Th'  unfathom'd  deep  he  makes  his  boi : 
Clouds  are  lus  chariot,  tvhen  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires. 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires  ; 

And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move 
To  bear  tus  vengeance  or  his  lo^ 
i  The  woM's  foundations  by  his  hand 
.  Are  pob*d,  and  ^lall  forever  stand ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain. 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  ag^. 

5  When       '^  ""as  cover'd  with  the  flood, 

*ye  the  mountains  stood* 
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He  thunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  ap|)ointed  bed. 

6  Tlie  sweliing  billows  know  their  bound^ 
And  in  their  channels  w.\\k  their  rounds  j 
Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  veins, 
'I'hey  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  pliu 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  vallies  as  tliey  go  ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  «ild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees,  which  shade  the  t 
The  lark  and  linnet  like  to  drink ; 
Their  songs  the  lark  and  Ibmet  raise, 
And  chide  our  silence  in  liis  praise. 

Pause  I. 

9  God,  from  his  cloudy  cistern,  pours 
On  the  parch'd  earth,  enriching  shovver9j| 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  ihc  field, 
A  thousand  joyful  blessings  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  grassy  fixid  arise, 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power,! 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

1 1  What  noble  fruit  the  \'ines  produce ! 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice  ; 
Our  hearls  arc  cheer'd  with  generous  * 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shine. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  nations,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread  ! 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  hearts. 

Pause  U.  U 

13  Behold  the  stately  cediir  stands,  ^ 
Rais'd  in  tlic  forest  by  his  hands ;  ^ 
Binis  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly. 

And  build  their  nests  secuie  cm  \tt.^. 
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14  To  craggy  hills  asoeads  the  goat ; . 
And  at  die  airy  mountiun's  foot 
The  fed>ler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race. 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day« 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring,  ask  their  meat  fix)m  God ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise, 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose: 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works !    how  great  thy 
And  every  land  thy  riches  fill :         [skill ! 
Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see. 
This  spaciousL  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep, 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  or  slow, 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 

20  There  ships  divide  their  watery  way. 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  Leviathan, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  matt. 

Pause  HI. 

21  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word, 

Aikl  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand, 
Wait'*^  Aeir  poition  -from  thy  hsmd. 

9*fa  prbifibtinbe  k  goodV 
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Eagles  and  bears,  and  whjlcs  aiKl  worms 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  ditFcrcnt  forms. 

23  But    when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  moura" 
And,  dj'iiig,  to  their  dust  return 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  re; 
Life,  breath  and  spirit,  all  are  thine. 

24  Yet  diou  canst  breatlie  on  dust  again, 
And  fill  ihc  world  with  beasts  and  men 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

25  His  wor-ks,  the  ivonders  of  iiis  mi^t, 
Ak  honour'd  with  his  own  delight 
How  a^vful  are  his  glorious  ways ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

26  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face. 
And  tell  their  ivants  to  sovereign  grace. 

27  In  thee  my  hopes  and  ^v■ishes  meet, 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  employ, 
Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

28  While  haughty  sinners  die  accurst, 
Tlieir  glory  buried  with  their  dust, 
I,  to  my  God,  my  heav'nly  King, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 
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Psalm  121.    L.  M. 

Truro,  Nsntwich. 
Divine  Proltction. 

1  UP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 
2  He  lives ;  the  everlasting  God, 
That  built  the  world,  that  s^neai^  ^)ne  ^ooi.. 
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The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made. 
And  the  dark  regi(His  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  m(»iiing  smiles  bless  all  the  day; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vale,  md  keeps 
The  silent  beurs  while  Israd  sleeps. 

4  Iscad^  a  name  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  hdy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day, 
New  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

G  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  bum, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour. 
Angels,  that  trace  the  wiy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

Psalm  121.    C.  M.  * 

Dundee,  Abridge. 
/Vrtermliaii  ij  daj  and  night. 

1  TO  heaven  I  lift  my  wuting  eyes. 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  LfM-d,  that  buUt  the  earth  and  skia|. 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  nor  fall, 

Whom  he  designs  to   keep : 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  B^  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

hh  almighty  arm. 
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And  watch  our  most  uiiguarded  hours 

Against  surprising  hiirm. 
1  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure. 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 

For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon 

Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  nighl. 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breathJ 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 

Go,  and  return,  secure  from  death, 

Till  God  commands  thee  home. 

i^E*  Psalm  121.     H.  M.  4 

""  J  Bclhetds,  Portsmouth, 

God  our  pTttrrxcr. 

1  UPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  God  is  all  my  lud ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made : 

God  is  the  tower         I  His  grace  is  nigh 
To  which  1  fly ;  I  In  ev'ry  hour. 

2  My  feel  shall  never  slide, 
Nor  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 

Thwe  wakeful  eyes,    I  Shall  Israel  keep, 
Which  never  bleep,     '  When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 

TTiou  art  my  sun        I  To  guatd  m'S  ^ 
And  tUBu  my  shade,  I  By  i "  ' 
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4      Hast  tfiou  not  given  &y  won), 
To  save  my  soul  from  death? 
And  I  can  trast  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
I'll  go  and  come,        I  Till  from  cm  high 
Not  fear  to  die,         )  Thou  call  me  home. 

Of*  i        HyjiN  19.    B.  2.    C.  M.  * 

""  S  Abridge,  LoodoB. 

Oar  boHafrmO,  aid  God  owr  frtttrttr. 

1  LET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be. 

Nor  death  n<x  danger  fear; 
Bui  »ve'n  ctmfcss,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

AikI  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone  : 
Strange .'  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame, 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 

Salvati<»i  to  tli'  Almighty  Name 

That  rear'd  us  from  the  dust. 

5  [He  spake — and   strai^t   our   hearts  and 

In  all  their  motions  rose;  {brains 

"  Let  blood,  (siud  he)  flow  nound  the  veins," 
And  round  the  veins  it  flows. 

6  While  we  have  breath,  or  use  our  tongues, 

Our  Maker  well  adore; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  tlicy  would  breathe  no  more.1  -' 
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HvMN  83.     B.  1.    CM. 

Durhani,  Windsor. 
JJIicltont  and  death  uniler  prondtnce. 

1  NOT  from  the  tlu-^t  afRictioii  grows. 

Nor  troubles  rise  by  cliance ; 
Yet  ue  are  bom  to  cares  and  woes ; 
A  sad  inheritance ! 

2  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  co; 

And  still  are  upwards  borne ; 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls, 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

3  Yet  with  my  God  I  lea^-e  my  cause, . 

And  trust  his  promis'd  grace : 
He  rules  me  by  his  well-known  laws 
Of  love  and  righteousness. 

4  Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  bore 

Shall  spoil  my  future  peace ; 
Fnr  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more 
Tlian  what  my  Fatht-r  ple;ise. 

ce?         HvMN  13.     B.  2.    L.  M.  4 

"~  i  Luion,  Nantwicli,  Truro. 

The  enatin;  and  diiioUilion  oflhr  KorU. 

1  SING  to  tlie  Lord  who  built  the  skies. 
The  Lord  who  rear'd  this  stately  fi^me ; 
Let  all  the  nations  sound  his  praise, 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  his  name. 

2  He  form'd  the  seas,  and  form'd  the  luDj 
Made  e\cry  drop,  and  cvcr>-  dust — 
Nature  and  time  with  all  their  wheels, 'J 
And  push'd  them  into  motion  first. 

3  Now,  from  his  high  imperial  throne. 
He  looks  far  rlown  upon  the  spheres ; 

He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roW  ot\, 

[  round  lie  turns  the  \ws\v  •scot^.  1 
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4  Thus  shall  this  moving  engine  last. 
Till  all  his  saints  are  gathered  in : 
Then  for  tlie  trumpet^s  dreadful  blast, 
To  shake  it  all  to  dust  again. 

5  Yet  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies. 
And  lightning  burn  the  globe  below, 
Saints,  you  may  lift  your  joyful  eyes, 
There's  a  nen-  heaven  and  earth  for  you. 
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Psalm  107.    4th  Part.     L.  M,    • 

Ektun,  Nanlwich,  Bleodon, 
The  ttatnai/i  loBg- 

1  WOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad  ?    A 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace      '    'J 
The  unknowti  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  bdund. 
And  sdze  the  favour  of  the  wind, 
Till  God  command^  and  tempests  rise. 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

S  Now  to  the  heav'ns  they  mount  amain ; 
Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again ; 
What  strange  aflfright  young  sailors  fell. 
And  like  a  staggering  drunkard  reel ! 

4  When  land  is  &r,  and  deaA  is  nigh. 
Lost  to  alLhope.'to  God  they  cry: 
His  aaercy  heus  their  load  addnss, 
And  sends  solTation;  in  -  distress. 

5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage, 
The  furious  waves  foiBet  thdr  rage : 
*Tis  calm  ;  and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  th^-  wish'd  to  be. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wonditius  .j^oodtoess  of  the  Lord  I 
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Psalm  107.     C.  M. 

Cambridge,  Rochester,  Abridge. 

The  tnarinti'i  ptaltn. 

1  THY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps, 
The    sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 

Aiid  swell  tlie  towering  waves ; 
The  men,  astonish'd,  mount  the  skies,  d 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  [Again  they  climb  the  watery  hiUs, 

And  plunge  in  deeps  again : 
Each  like  a  toti'ring  drunkard  reels. 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  lo  heiir  the  tempest  roar, 

Tliey  pant  with  flutt'ring  breatli ; 
And,  hopeless  of  a  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death.] 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  tliey  raise  their  cries  J 

He  hears  their  loud  request. 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest 

6  Siulors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears. 

And  see  the  storm  allay 'd : 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  'Tis  God  that  brings  them  safe  to  lam 

Let  stupid  mortals  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  tliat  blow. 
3  O  that  the  sons  of  men  uoiild  praise ' 

The  goodness  ol'  the  Lord ! 
And  those  that  see  thy  \\'oiwiiciai&  mafl 
ftTVi^  wondrous  love  tecoid.  ^ 
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mj  }       Hykn  109.    B.  2.    L.  M.       '  ♦  '^ 

•  *    S  Bllh,  PutMf. 

Tke  diotmii  ef  (inrniknte.  ''IT 

1  LORD,  we  adwe  thy  vast  designs,  '  -  ., 
Th'  obscure  abyss  of  providence !      f       ft 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

2  Now  thoii  array'st  thine  awful  face 
In  angry  frowns,  without  a  smile : 

■W'e  through  the  cloud  believe  thy  grace. 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guides  us  in  tlie  wilderness. 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  night.      ' 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  bdow ; 
Still  let  us  le^i  ^itpfta  our  God, 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  throu^ 

•79*  Psalm  73.    S.  M.  * 

•«>  Sutton,  Hopkin*. 

Tht  mytery  ofprovidenu  unfiUJtd.  _.  . 

1  SURE  there's  a  righteous  dod. 
Nor  is  religion  vain ; 

Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  Edoud, 
And  men  (^  grace  compLun. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise, 
^A  £^  my  hewt  refHn^ 

While  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes. 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

3  [Pfjmper'd  with  \vanton  ease, 

'1     ;ir  fipfih  looks  full  and  fair ; 
^  ^■s  Ji  likt  flowing  aeas, 

t/ioui  their  care. 
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4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  cndtve. 

Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigns. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God : 

Their  malice  bbsts  the  good  man's  nam 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I,  with  flowing  tears, 
Indulg'd  my  doubts  to  rise ; 

*'  Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  hears 
"  The  things  below  the  skies  ?"l 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  liard  suspense. 

Till  to  thy  house  my  ftet  were  brougl 
To  learn  thy  justice  Uience. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistakes  amend; 

I  view'd  the  sinners'  life  before. 
But  liere  I  learnt  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  slippery  steep 
The  thoughtless  wrctclics  go  i 

And  O,  that  dreLidfiil  fiery  deep^ 
That  waits  their  fall  below! 

10  Lord,  at  thy  ftet  I  bow, 
My  thoughts  no  more  repine  ; 

I  call  my  God  my  portion  now ; 
And  all  my  powers  arc  thine. 

-rt>      Psalm  73.     1st  Part.    CM. 

*0  J  London,  Dmidce. 

40icUdiainU  hnpfiy,  and firoiferoui   linitri  Carted. 

1  NOW  Pm  convinc'd  the  Lord  is  kind" 
To  men  of"  heart  sincetc  -. 
Yet  once  iny  foofch  ihoughte  tcvk^A^ 
And  bofUer'd  on  despait. 


2  I>  gi^*(A-  to  see  the  wicked  liviv^ 

And  spdi^e  with  angrjr  bfebtfi, 
^*  How  pleasant  and  prolsuie  they  live ! 
^*  How  peaceful  is  their  death  ! 

3  **V^th  well  fed  flesh  and  haughty  eyes 

^'  They  lay  their  fisars  to  sleep; 
*^  Against  the  heavens  their  slanders  rise^ 
'*  While  saints  in  silqice  weep. 

4  "In  vaiii  I  lift  taiy  hands  to  piay^ 

And  cleanse  my  heart  fn  vain,*^ 
"  For  I  am  chastenM'  all'  the  day» 
"  TTie  nijsht  renews  my  pain.'* 

5  Yet  wlffle  niy  t(M^  indulged  cottlplaliHs^ 

I  felt  my  heart  Kptove ; 
''  Sure  I  shall  thus  oflbid  thy  s^ts, 
"  And  grieve  the'  men  f  love.** 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too'  hstrdy 

The  conflict  too  sevete,* 
Till  I  retired  to  sdarch  thy  word, 
And  learrt  thy  Secrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glass, 

I  saw  the  sinner's  fiset 
High  mounted  on  a  slippery  plac^> 
Beside  a  fieiy  pit. 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  prdaiiely  hixislii 

•fin  at  thy  fhiWii  he.  T^ ; 
His  honours^  in  $  dream'  t«^erekk. 
And  he  hv^dkji  in  helL 

9  Lord,  what  an  envious  foc^  I  was ! 

Hov»  fike  a  Aoughtlesd  beasf. 
Thus  to  sttsp^'  thy  pTcntti&'d  giac^. 
And  think  the- wk^ed  bfestt 

10  Yet  I  was  &^.  ftoxa  fcAt'd^qiair, 

Uph^Mat^'ipMver  unbioWh : 

That  bkaaetl'bitid  Hat  Broke  t)yb  smxe 
SkOPgiO^rm^  to  tby.r 
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74*       Psalm  9.    2d  Part.    C.  M. 

'  *  i  Canterbury,  Plymouth. 

T^  vihdom  and  equity  of  ProvuJrnu, 

1  WHEN  ihe  great  Judge,  supreme  and  ju) 

Shall  once  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  souls  who  mourn  in  < 
Shall  find  a  fmthfiil  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 

Doth  his  own  children  raise  ; 
In  Zion*s  gates,  with  cheerful  breath. 
They  sing  dieir  Father's  praise. 

3  His  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  fcct,  ; 

Into  the  pit  they  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 

Which  their  own  hands  have  spread. 

4  Thus  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  God^  |" 

Are  thy  deep  counsels  known  : 
When  men  of  mischief  are  destrc^'d. 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 


Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands. 

6  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  broughti 

And  wait  and  long  complain, 

Their  cries  shall  never  be  forgot, 

Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  viun. 

7  [Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  scat. 

To  judge  and  save  tlie  poor ; 

Let  nations  tremble  at  ihy  lect, 

And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  tlic  proud. 

And  put  ihtir  hearts  to  pavn, 
fake  them  confess  iWt  t.V\o\\  art.  OoA* 
\d  they  but  feeWe  Taw.\  ■ 
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*^S  Old  Hundred,  Baton,  BWndon. 

The  perfkHem  and fitcmitUnce  of  Qndt  er^  general  froMence 

and  speciai  grace. 

1  HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God  i 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs* 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundatkma.keep; 
Wise  are  the  woad^rs  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  migfa|p  deep* 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large; 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God !    how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs, 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 
Springs  fix)m  the  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  spuls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

mf^}     Psalm  147.    IstPart.    L.  M.    s*^^ 

Qnaiump  fravide^^  and  ^ace* 

1  PRAISE  ye  Ae  Lord :  ^1i»  {^>od  to  rai9& 
Our  hearts  mid  voices  in,  hm  ptaiae  : 
/&/uAin?itf|]c/6£snvQrk8  invite-  .;  \'\ 
To  makctbh  4»tf  0*«  dpliihWid  ^:;.  •  'a 
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2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  natne ; 
His  mercy  melts  ilic  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  thi;  broken  spb'it  uhole. 

3  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heav'niy  fte 
He  counts  tlieir  numbers,  ciills  their  nam 
His  wisdom's  vast,  :ind  kno\vs  no  boun 
A  deep,  where  all  our  ihoiigtits  are  dro%vr 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might  *][ 
And  ail  his  glories  infinite :  '' 
He  croivns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  die  \yicked  to  the  dust. 

PAUSE. 

5  Sing  to  tlie  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  around  the  skyv 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  \'ain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  Iiilis  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  cora 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply,  .il 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse, 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

8  But  sa^ats  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear^,^ 
And  looks  and  loves  his  image  there. 
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Psalm  136.     L.  M. 

Lulon,  EiUni,  Wells. 
Crfalion.,  ptaviJente  anil  grace. 

1  Give  to  our  Gotl  immortal  praise  I 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  wnys  ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  beVon^^_. 
rMs>cat  hi»  meixses  in  your  wft^ 
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2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  locds  reoown. 
The  King  of  kings  mtfi  gkxy  crown ; 
His  merdes  ever  shall  ehduie. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  Ay^ 
And  fixM  the  stany  lights  on  hi^ : 
Wonders  d  grace  to  God  bdoog. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  Ught, 
He.bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure^' 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  duhe  no  more. 

5  The  Jews  he  fieed  fit>m  Pharadh's  hand. 
And  brought  them  to  the  promised  land : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  H^  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sii^ 
And  felt  his  inty.  work  within  ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  death  and  sm  shall  reign  no  more.        ^• 

7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave : 
Wonders  of  grao6  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  iji  your  song. 

8  Throu^  this  vain  wcH'ld  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat ; 

His  mercies  ever,  shall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  m(»ie. 

_  ■ 4 

Psalm  136.    C.  M.  ♦ 

Breintree,  Irish. 

GotPtwmden  cftriati<m»  fira^ence,  redemption  ^  Itrad^ 

and  eaiwahm  tf  kit  fieoftk. 

1  GIVE  dtti^9  to  God»  the  sovereign  Lord; 

His  movies  still  eaduK : 
^l^.tbe  King  of  kings  adocM  ; 
«w  iratb  is  ever  mm.  • 
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2  What  .wonders  hath  his  wiiidoni  done ; 

How  mighty  is  Us'  hand !  •. 
Heav'n,  earth  and  sea^  he  framed  done '^ 
How  wide  is  his  command  !  . ' 

3  The  Am  supplies  the  day  with  light : 

How  blight  his  counsels  shine  1 
The  moon  and  starts  adorn  the  night, 
His  wcH'ks  are  all  divine* 

4  [He  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  dead ; 

How  dr^dfol  is  ^is  rod ! 
And  thence  witfi  joy  his  people  led  ;  ^ 
How  gracious  is  our  God ! 

5  He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two ; 

His  arm  is  great  in  might : 
'  And  gave  the  tribes  a  passage  through ; 
His  powV  and  grace  unite. 

6  But  Pharaoh's  army  there  he  drown'd; 

How  glorious  are  his  ws^s! 
And  brought  lus  saints  thro'  desert  gcouqd ; 
Eternal  be  his  praise. 

7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand ; 

Victorious  is  lus  sword ! 
While  Israel  took  the  promis'd  land : 
And  £uthful  is  his  word.] 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin ; 

He  felt  his  pity  move : 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  iii ; 
How  boundless  was  his  love ! 

9  He  sent  to  save  us  fix>m  our  wa; 

His  goodness  never  laib ; 
Fipm  death)  and  hell»  and  every  foe ; 
And  still  his{;rAce  previBuls. 

Id  Give  thanks  to  God,  fbe  heav^nfy  K(iigV 
His  mercies  stUl  'endure ; 
Let  the  whde  ettth  his  praises  s(n#V.  ;^ 
His  truth  is  ever  sure.  -  *'»  ^  * 
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mQ  I       Psalm  68.    3d  Part.  .^  L.: JVf.      :*  : 

1  W£  bkss  tbe  Lond,  the  jiist,  ibe  good^^ 
Who  filb  9ur:  hearts  (with  joy  and  Ibod  ; 
Who  pours  h]3  bte&sins^  Qxmi  the  skie^ 
Afi4  J(9Wis  our  ,6sff^  with  dch  suppli^  * ' 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 

To  Qhcer  th^  t&uits,  to  .ur»rm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plmtepus.  nuo> 
Befresh  the  tbinrty  ground  again. 

3  ^Tb  to  tns  care  we  owe  obr  breath, 
And  all  our  n^ar  eacapesirom  death : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong; 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is  endless  joy,  or  endless  pains. 

5  The  Lord,  that  bruis'd  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  e^a;t;h,  or  deeper  seas,    '• 
And  faring  them  to  hb  courts  aboye. 
There  shall  the>^  taste  his  special  loye. 

Q(\l  Psalm  57.    L.  M.     .  ♦ 

^^)  Bath,  Greenes  Hundredth. 

praise  fir  prciecHtm^  grace  and  truih. 

1  MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs" 

Of  boutxHefts  'lovo  uad  graoe  ^liknowii ; ' 

Hidt  mi  btiMth  thy>  eptikdi^  wing^  * 

TjU  tb^  Satit  chad  k  (J^ver-blowii. 
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2  Up  to  the  heav'ns  I  send  my  cry : 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky. 
And  saves  me  from  the  thrcat'ning  s 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ;  '| 
Thy  pow'er  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell.         Jj 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd  ;  my  song  shall  rais^^ 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praia 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God. 

Above  the  heavens,  ivhere  angels  dwell; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  knoivn  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

Psalm  65.      2d  P:.rt.     L.  M.       7" 

Ninety.ieventh  Psalm,  Shoel. 
Diwie pronilence  ia  air,  rarth,  and  tea:   or,  Ikt  Godofna 

and  grace 

1  THE  God  of  our  salvation  hears 
The  groans  of  Zion  mix'd  with  tears  j, . 
Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs*^ 
Through  all  flie  way  his  terror  shines. 

2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Vw  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Cre;itor's  name  is  known, 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Address  thdr  frigUtetV  squ\s  U»  Ood,  ' 
When  tempests  rsse,  and  \jiltows  \ 

At  (JreacJful  distance  Erom  ft«^  s\tfwiJ 
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4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempests  cease; 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace. 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  wave& 

5  Whde  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm,      , 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form; 
Mountains  established  by  his  hand. 

Firm  on  thdr  old  foundations  stand. 

6  Behold  his  endgns  sweep  the  sky; 
New  comets  blaze,  aiid  Ughtnings  fly ; 
The  heatheA  lands,  with  swift  surprise. 
From  Ae  bright  h(XTors  turn  their  eyes. 

7  At  his  command,  the  mormng  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day; 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels. 
Over  the  taps  of  western  Ihills. 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  hb  voice; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dress'd  in  flowers. 

9  'Tis  fix)m  his  wat'ry  stores  on  high, 
He  gives  tlie  thirsty  ground  supply; 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense. 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field; 
Abundant  food  the  vallies  yield; 
The  vallies  shout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  neighbouring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

1 1  The  pastures  smile  in  green  array ; 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play; 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb, 

Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name. 

12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
O'er  eveiy  field  tliy  glories  siiine ; 
TAnmgh  every  month  thy  gifts  appear  ; 

aarGft#/^d^  goodness  crowns  the  year. 
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Qo\      Psalm  78.      1st  Part.     C.  M. 

"^  }  Wirehim,  Irish,  Peterbofoiigh. 


1  LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds  j 

Which  God  perPorni'd  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  sawj 
And  which  our  fatliers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down,  , 
Through  e\'ery  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  sliall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 

And  Uiey  again  to  their's ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  tliey  leani  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  work^ 
But  practise  his  commands. 

UNIVERSAL  PRAISE. 


eo>      Psalm  100.    1st  Part.     L.  M. 

00  J     Old  Hundred,  Green'*  Hundredth,  Ittly, 

Fraite  to  our  Ctealor. 

1  YE  nations  round  die  earth,  rejoice 
Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  KinL 
Serve  him  uith  cheerful  heart  and  vai 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'Us  he  alone 
Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give; 
\Vc  are  his  work,  and  not  out  own; 

Xiie  sheep  that  on  his  pa^vwes  \vx«. 
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3  jEntar  lus  gates  with  songs  of  jay^ 
With  praises  to  liis  couits  rqiair, 
And  make  it  your  diviaa  emfiay 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 

4  The  Lord  b  good;  the  Lord  is  Idnd; 
Great  b  hb  grace,  Ins  mercy  sure: 
And  tlie  whde  race  of  man  shall  find . 
Hb  trudi  fitnn  age  to  age  endure. 

Q^  }     Psalm  100.    2d  Part.    L.  M.     ♦ 

94  ^  Blendon,  Caitle-Street 

The  Hime. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  voice ; 
Let  every  land  hb  name  adore ; 

Let  earth  with  one  united  voice, 
Resound  hb  praise  firom  sluxe  to  shore. 

2  Nations,  attend  befine  his  throne, 
With  solemn  fear,  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  b  God  alcme ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  Hb  soverdgn  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;* 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  txx)ugfat  us  to  hb  fold  again. 

4  We  are  hb  pec^Ie,  we  his  care, 
Our  soub  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

5  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
H^h  as  the  heavens  our  voices  rzdse; 
And  eardi  npth  her  ten  thousand  tongues^ 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  Ae  worid  b  thy  command^ 
Vast  as  etem^  tbfjr  love! 

SS^^LStt^  ^  ?^*^  ^^^  «an^ 
Wiaa  ramk  years  abaU  cease  tn  m«rt^ 
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o;;^  Psalm  148.    L.  M.  # 

^^  J  Hewocmrt,  flaton- 

Utanertid  praise  to  God, 

1  LOUD  haUelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  ^tistaiit  worlds  where  creatures  dwell 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word ; 
And  sound  h  dreadful  down  to  helL 

IK0T£»    Thu  Ptalm  may  be  nmg  to  a  differeid  Metn^  t> 
adding  the  tvsofoUaning  lines  to  every  stanza^  «t2. 

Math  of  hit  nxtorh  hie  name  di^playe^ 
But  they  con  ne*erfuyil  hie  praiMe."] 

2  The  Lord !  how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee ! 
Sing  of  his  love  in  lieavenly  strains, 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell, 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss ; 

Fly  through  the  world,.  O  sun,  and  telt 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare  ; 
And  the  sweet  lvhisi)er  of  his  name 
Fill  every  geiiller  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 

In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

6  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 
Vallies,  lie  low  before  his  eye; 
And  let  his  praise  from  every  hill    ^ 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighbouring  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  difierent  strsuoB 
The  lamb  must  bleat,  th^  Uou  toar* 
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8  ^ndiy  ye  mittt  ouike  lu8  praiae  ycmr  theme ; 
Nature  demanda  a  aong  fiom  you ; 
While  the  dumb  fiah  that  cut  the  atieam 
Leq>  iq>,  and  mean  hb  praiaea  too. 

9  Mortala,  can  you  refrain  your  toogue^ 
Whea  nature  all  around  you  aingsf 
O  for  a  diout  from  old  and  younib^^ 
From  humble  awains,  and  Ic^  kiosal 

10  Wide  aa  hia  vast  doounion  lies, 
Let  the  Creator's  name  be  known: 
Loud  as  lus  thunder  shout  his  praiaet 
And  sound  it  loAy  as  his  throne. 

11  JEHOVAH!  tis  a  glorious  word! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  evVy  tongue ! 

But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  Lord* 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

12  Speak  of  the  wonders  ol  that  k>ve 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ; 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 

Loud  hallelujal^  to  the  Lord. 
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Hymn  27.    B.  2.    L.  M.  # 

Castle-Street,  Alitigiu. 
/VoMtf  ye  kitnj  aU  hit  angdi, 

1  GOD !   the  eternal,  awful  name. 
That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears. 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame. 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  hears  !-^ 

2  Like  flames  of  fire  his  servants  are. 
And  light  surrounds  his  dwelUng-place ; 
But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 

The  brighter  glories  of  his  face ! 

3  Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  we. 
To  veak  so  infinite  a  thing ; 

But  your  immortal  eyes  survey 

Jtii  pmOtf  of  your  %j^  ^ 
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4  Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  £ice, 
And  clothes  all  heav'n  in  bright  array  ; 
Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  place, 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

5  Speak — ^for  you  feel  his  burning  love — 
What  zeal  it  spreads  through  all  your  frame ! 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above, 

For  we  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 

6  [Sing  of  liis  pow'r  and  justice  too, 
That  infinite  right  hand  of  his, 
That  vanquished  Satan  and  his  crew. 
When  thunder  drove  tliem  down  from  bliss.] 

7  [What  mighty  storms  of  poison'd  darts 
Were  hurPd  upon  the  rebels  there! 
What  deadly  javelins  nail'd  their  hearts 
Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair  !] 

8  [Shout  to  your  King,  ye  heav'nly  host; 
You  that  beheld  tlie  sinking  foe ; 
Firmly  ye  stood  when  they  were  lost ; 
Praise  the  rich  grace  that  kept  you  so. 

9  Proclaim  his  wonders  from  the  skies; 
Let  every  distant  nation  hear ; 

And  while  you  sound  his  lofty  praise, 
Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  fear.] 

07^  Psalm  86.    C.  iM.  ♦ 

*^  •  5  Mcir,  Abridge. 

J  general  tong  ofpraite  to  God, 

1  AMONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 

There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,^  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  The  nations,  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 

Their  oft^gs  round  thy  throne; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things,    ; 
For  tfiou  art  God  alnie. 
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3  Lofd,  I  wopld  walk  with  hc^  feet ; 

Tau:h  me  thine  heavUy  ways,  "^ 

And  my  poor  ficatter'd  thoughts  unite 
la  God  my  Father's  praise. 

4  Great  b  thy  merpy,  and  my  tongue 

Siall  those  sweet  wooders  tell. 
How  by  thy  graoe  my  unking  soul  • 
Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

oo>        Htmh  71.    B.  2.    CM.         ♦ 

^^  )  Cambridgr.  St.  Asaphs. 

J'taise  to  G^  Jir&in  all  creatureim 

1  THE  glories  of  my  Maker,  God, 

My  joyful  voice  shall  aog, 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  thdr  King. 

2  ^W3S  his  right  hand  that  shap'd  our  clay, 

And  wrought  this  human  frame; 
But  from  his  own  immediate  breath 
Our  noUer  spirits  came. 

3  We  bring  our  mortal  powers  to  God, 

And  worship  with  our  tongues  : 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies. 
And  join  di'  angelic  songs. 

4  Let  grovelling  beasts  of  every  shape. 

And  fowls  of  every  wing, 
And  rocks  and  trees  and  fires  and  seas, 
Their  various  tribute  bring. 

5  Ye  planets,  to  his  honour  shine ; 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course 
Around  the  steady,  pole. 

6  The  brightness  of  our  Maker's  name 

The  mde  creadon  fills. 
And  his  unbounded  gremdeur  ffies 
Bcfoai  ibt  havtnfy  bUbu 


UNIVERSAL  PRAISE. 
qq)  Psalm  148.     S.  M. 

Oy  ^  5t,  Thomas,  Sutton. 

Univeriat  praiae. 

1  LET  every  creature  join 
To  praise  th'  eternal  God : 

Ye  heavenly  host,  die  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 

Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 

By  his  command  they  stand  or  move 
And  ever  speak  his  name.  ' 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise, 
Or  fall  in  showers,  or  snow. 

Ye  thunders,  miirm'ring  round  the  skies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire,  f 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 
His  honours  be  exprest; 

But  saints  that  taste  his  saving  love 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 
Pause  I. 

7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  praise : 

Praise  him,  ye  watery  worlds  below, 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

8  From  mountains  near  the  sky  > 
Let  his  high  pruse  leaound^ 


UNIVERSAL  FItAISE. 


from  humbk  ahrubs  and  cedars  tn^h,^     .j 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  Hons  of  tfie  wood^ 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graz^ 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 
And  he  expects  your  prnse^ 

10  Ye  biids  of  lofty  wing. 
On  high  lus  pruses  bear, 

Or  sit  on  flow'ry  boogbs,  and  «ng 
Your  Maker's  glocy  there. 

11  Ye  creq>ing  ants  and  womia^' 
His  various  wisdom  show; 

And  flies,  in  all  your  shining  swarms. 

Praise  him  that  drest  you  sa 
12    By  all  the  earth-bora  race, 

His  honours  be  exprest; 
But  saints,  that  know  his  heavenly  grace, 

Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

Pause  II. 

■ 

IS    Monarchs  of  wide  command. 
Praise  ye  th*  eternal  King ; . 
Judges,  adore  that  sovereign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honours  ^ling. 

14  Let  vigorous  youth  engage 
To  sound  his  praises  high ; 

While  growing  babes  and  withering  age 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

15  United  zeal  be  showii 

Hb  wondrous  fame  to  raise ; 
God  is  the  Lord;  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

16  Let  nature  jcun  with  art, 
And  all  pronounce  Mm  blest; 

But  ninta,  that  dwell  so  near  his  heeorln 
SboiM  siaf  hb  pmises  best. 


80,  91  UNIVERSAL  PRAISE. 

Qrtt     Psalm  103.    3d  Part.    S.  M.        i 

*'^  (  Hopkin*.  Dover. 

Cad't  iinirertal  dominion  ,■  or,  atfgeb  praiie  lie  LarJ. 

1  THE  Lord,  the  sovereign   King, 
Hath  fix'd  his  throne  on  high; 

O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules. 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 
And  swift  to  do  his  will, 

Bless  ye  tire  Lord,  whose  voice  ye 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  guard  his  churchtrs  when  they  pra 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works 
Through  his  vast  kingdom  shew 

Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shah  sing  his  praises  too. 


Q<   I  PSALH   148.       H.  M.  i 

iVotM  fa  God  from  all  ercatufrt. 

1  YE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

And  offer  notes  divine 

To  your  Creator's  prmse. 
Ye  holy  throng  I  In  worlds  of  light 

Of  angels  bright,  I  Begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 

His  power  declare,       I  And  clouds  tlut  i 
"tnoods  on  high,     |  In  empty  s^^H 


UmVERSAL  PRAISE.  •! 


S     The  ahuiing  woclds  above 

In  s^ous  onler  sl^fid. 

Or  in  swift  courses  move. 

By  his  supreme  command. 

He  qiake  the  word,    I  From  nothing  came 
And  all  their  frame     I  To  prsuse  the  Lord. 

4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past; 

And  each  his  word  fulfils 

Wiule  time  and  natun*.  last. 

In  different  ways        I  His  wondrous  name, 
Hb  works  procbdm    I  And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE. 

5  Let  all  the  earth-bom  race, 
And  monsters  of  the  deep, 
The  fish  tliat  cleave  the  seas. 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep, 


From  sea  and  shdre 


And  still  display 


Their  tribute  pay,    .     Their  Maker's  pow'r. 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  snow. 

Praise  ye  th*  Almighty  Lt>rd, 

And  stormy  winds  that  blow, 

To  execute  h'ls  word. 

When  lightnings  shine,  1  Let  earth  adcn^ 
Or  thunders  'roar,         1  His  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies, 

With  lofty  cedars  there. 

And  trees  of  humbler  size. 

That  fiuit  in  plenty  bear; 

Beasts,  wild  and  tame,  I  In  various  forms, 
Birds,  flies,  and  worms,  |  Exalt  his  name. 

6      Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fi^ar 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King; 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
His  heavenlty  honours  sing; 
Nor  kt  the  dream      I  Make  you  fixget 
Of  power  and  state    I  His  power  aupceme* 


9« SCRIPTURE. 

9  Virgins,  and  youths,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine, 

While  in&ncjr  and  age 

Their  feebler  voices  join. 

Wide  as  he  rdgns       By  every  tongue 
His  name  be  sung        In  endless  strains. 

10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above ; 

He  brings  his  people  near. 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love. 

While  earth  and  sky    I  His  saints  shall  raise 
Attempt  his  praise,      |  His  honours  high. 


SCRIPTURE. 
Qn^        Hymn  53.    B.  1.    L.  M.  # 

•^^  S  Blendon,  PortagtI. 

7%e  holy  Mcripturet* 

1  GOD,  who  in  various  methods  told 
His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old, 
Sent  his  own  Son,  widi  truth  and  grace, 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 

2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record : 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heaven 

Is  t^  the  sweet  conveyance  given. 

3  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  ex] 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blessM ; 
The  doctrines  are  divinely  true. 
Fit  for  reproof,  and  comfort  too. 

4  Ye  people  all,  who  read  his  love 
In  long  epistles  firom  above, 
(He  h^th  not  sent  his  sacred  word 
To  every  land)  praise  ye  the  Lord* 


8CEIPTURE.  93,  94 


QA }      Hymit  151.    B.  2.    L.  M.         # 

^^  $  Eiilon.  OloncMler. 

^rpfhe^  and  ifupiraikm. 

1  TWAS  by  an  order  from  the  liQid 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
The  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inq>iie, 
And  warm'd  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fiiel 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  thqr  wrought 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought; 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  hb  breath, 
Ta  save  the  hdy  words  fix)m  death* 

3  Great  God !   mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  €£  thy  book ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure; 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

qa)      Hymn  119.    B.  2.    CM.    ♦orb 

v^  )  Plymouth,  Abridge. 

The  holy  tcHptures. 

1  LADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

l3oes  all  my  grief  assuage; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  [This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 

That  merchant  is  divinely  wise. 

Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own.] 

13 
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4  [Here  consecratfd  water  flous, 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  growS| 
No  danger  dwells  therein.] 

5  Tills  is  the  judge  who  ends  the  strili 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale, 

6  O,  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  lect  command ! 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 


95 


Psalm  19.     L.  M. 


aslle-Stree:,  Portugal. 

Tht  boeii  if  nature  aid  nf  icriplure  compaied;     or,  t/ie  glarf 

anil  tvcccit  bJ  tht  goapd. 

1  THE  heavens  declare  thy  glorj',  Lord; 
In  every  star  thy  \visdom  shines ; 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  names.  '•  ..^ 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess: 
Bui  the  blest  volume  lliou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 

It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  land, 

4  Nor  shall  thy  sjireading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  sec  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light : 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise; 
Thy  Jatvs  are  pure,  thy  jwismstfts  wiJst, 


SCBIPTDRE.  Se 


6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  yve  \iew. 
In  soub  renewed,  and  sins  forsiven: 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaveOi 

Qal  Psalm  19.     P.  M.  # 

^^^  $  St  IleOens,  Forty-MXth  Pulm. 

The  books  ffnaUttt  aid  ff  wriptuirt* 

1  GREAT  God,  the  heavVs  well  ordered  fiwne 
Declares  the  glories  <£  thy  name : 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  slune : 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there^ 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  power,  and  dcill  diidne. 

2  From  night  to  day,  fix>m  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise. 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  joumies  of  the  sun. 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice. 
The  sun,  like  some  3^ung  bridegroom  dresf. 
Breaks  £rom  the  chambers  of  the  east, 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rgoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  Maker,  God ; 

All  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise. 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shines; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  Unes, 

But  fiurer  is  thy  book  of  grace. 

.    FAU8£. 

5  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  Nttb  benighted  and  distressed  t. 


OT  SCRIPTURE. 


Thy  precq>ts  guide  my  doubtful  way; 
Thy  fi»r  forbids  my  feet  to  sitray ; 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  resti 

6  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw ; 

These  are  my  study  and  delight: 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste, 
Nor  gdd,  that  has  the  furnace  pass'd^ 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

7  Thy  threat^ngs  wake  my  slumbering  e]^ 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  goq)eI,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  cleans 
C(»iverts  my  soul,  subdues  my  un. 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  rewvd. 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoue^  ? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  fautesy 

And  fiom  presumptuous  sins  restrain ! 
AcGq)t  my  pjor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace. 

And  lx)ok  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

q»%>      Psalm  119.    7th  Part.    C.  M.    ♦ 

^  •  J  Peterborough,  Abridge. 

Imperfection  of  nature,  and  perfection  ofeeriptwre^ 

1  LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book,. 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  writings  look  ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  shew  one  sin  forgiven ; 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 
3ut  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  IVe  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fidl^ 
And  can  no  forthec  fpl 


SCRTT^TURE.  OT 

4  Yet  men  would  f^n  be  just  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands  have  \vroiight ; 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  every  thought. 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here 

While  bin  defiles  our  frame; 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far, 
Tbey  scarce  deserve  the  name. 
fi  Oiir  faith  and  love,  and  every  grace, 
Fall  far  below  thy  word; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Qo*    Psalm  119.     4th  Part.     CM.        b 

*0  J  CbeHea.  BMigor. 

ItulmeHanJrotit  leripliar. 
VerM9. 

1  HOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts. 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  chracest  rules  imparts. 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean.. 

Vcne  130. 

-  When  once  it  entOB  to  the  mind", 
It  si^eada  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

Venel05. 
3  Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heaveiily  light, 
That  guideS'  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night,. 
A  lamp,  to  lead  our  way. 
Tenca  99,  lOOi 

*  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care,, 
And  meditate  thy  word. 
Grow  wi«er  than  Aeir  teachers  are,.        . 
ow  tiK  lion}. 


SCRIPTURE. 


Veraei  104, 113. 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 

I  hate  the  ^nner*s  road: 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

Vertet  89,  90,  91. 

6  [The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these  thy  servants  night  and  da>% 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

7  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divine; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
"v  Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine.] 

Verses  160, 140,9,116. 

8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  every  page! 
That  hcAy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 


99  S 


Psalm  119.    5th  Part.    C.  M.      ♦ 

Irish,  Brattle  Street 
Delight  in  tcripture  /  or^  thg  vcrd  of  God  dnelling  in  ut. 

Verse  97. 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law ! 

'Tis  daily  my  delight: 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

Verse  148. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word: 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel.  Lord. 

Verses  3, 13,  54. 

4 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue! 
And,  in  my  tir^¥>me  pilgiimage^  . .    . 
YJeUs  iDfi  a  heaven^  nons^ 


^_______^    SCRIPTURE.  lOlf 
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Venes  19»  lOl 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home,  ^   « 

11&  my  perpetual  feast; 
Not  honey  dropping  fix>m  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

Venei73,18r. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mindf 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined. 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gdd« 

Vertei  38,  49, 175. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  qiHts  droop, 

Thy  promises  oi  grace   * 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise* 

Psalm  119.    6th  Part.    CM.      ♦" 

St.  David,  St  James. 

HdUneu  md  comfortfrom  th  wordL 
Verse  128. 

1  LORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 

And  all  thy  statutes  just ; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  evary  flattering  lust. 

Verses  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey : 

I  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 
Through  all  the  bunness  of  the  day. 
To  form  my  actions  right. 

Verse  63. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 

"  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be  !** 

My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise, 

And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 

Verse  163. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill 

At  some  good  word  of  thine, 
Mot  in^A4?  mm  that  sh^  the  s||^ 


V         • 


'•^ 


■ini  *    Psalm  119.     8th  Piin.    CM 

lUI  ^  B»rbj,  Swinwlck. 


1  LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choi 

My  lasting  heritage; 
There  shall  my  noblest  pmvers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  m  read  tlie  histories  of  iliy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight. 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

AVhtre  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies  : 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


,AO*      HvMsSl.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

IU£  J  Shoel,  DuMUn. 

GaJ  the  Son  equal  tiJM  the  Falhir. 

1  BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  G( 
Our  spirits  bow  befcffe  thy  seat : 
To  thee  we  lift  a  humble  thought, 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet. 

2  [Thy  pow'r  hath  formV,  thy  wisdom  s' 
All  nature  witli  a  sovereign  word; 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 

le  iviU  of  their  superior  Locd-l 


CHRIST.  lOS 


3  [Mercy  and  truth  umte  in  one, 
And«  smiling,  sit  at  thy  right  hand : 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  dvone, 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  diead  command.] 

4  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  brif^ 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

But  who,  among  the  sons  of  light) 
FMends  comparison  with  thee? 

5  Yet  thoe  is  One  of  human  frame^ 
Jesus,  array'd  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  a^akii 

A  full  equality  widi  God. 

6  [Their  gloiy  shines  with  equal  beams} 
Their  essence  is  forever  one : 

Though  they  are  known  by  diffirent  name^ 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

7  llien  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King^ 
With  equal  honours  be  adored ; 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing. 
And  all  the  nations  own  their  Lord.] 

iriQ  ^       Hymn  2.    B.  L    L.  M.  # 

*"«>  5  Qiicrcy,  AH  Saints. 

7^  deify  and  htnumitj  tfChrift, 

1  ERE  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretch'd  abroad^ 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word: 

With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  ^vas  God,- 
And  must  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made ; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stand: 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head. 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars; 
(Thy  generation  who  can  tell, 

Or  Mi»t /Ae  Jii/oi^er  of  4hy  years?")      < 
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4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms ; 
The  Word  descends  and  d^vclls  in  chy. 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms,  J 
Dress'd  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son! 
How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  grace ! 
When  through  his  flesh  the  Godhead  shooe^  j 

6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

7(\a]      Hymn  47.    B.  2.    L.  M.      ~~i 

*  "*  \  Truro,  Neweourt, 

Gloiy  and  irate  in  tkt  ftrton  of  Chrirt. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul;  a^vake,  my  tongue; 
Hosanna  to  di'  Eternal  Name, 

And  a]]  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See,  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person,  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 

,    Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God ;     . 

And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 

Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star; 
A  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 

The  noblest  labour  of  thine  hands ; 

The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  ej-es 

Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies, 
5  Grace!    'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 

My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name; 

Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  l\xe  B.TOM'cvd. 
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6  O,  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unvrib  his  lovely  face, 
Wbeie  all  his  beauUes  you  bdiold. 
And  ang  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  I 

INCARNATION  OF  CHRIST. 

in^^      Hymn  3.    B.  1.    S.  M.  # 

•*^^  S  Dover,  Siher-Straet. 

The  maMfy  tf  Cknd. 

1  BEHOLD  the  grace  appears. 
The  promise  is  fulfilled; 

Mary,  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears. 
And  Jesus  is  the  Child! 

2  [The  Loid,  the  highest  God, 
Calls  him  his  only  Son ; 

He  bids  him  rule  the  lands  abroad. 
And  gives  him '  David^s  throne. 

3  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reign 
With  a  peculiar  sway; 

The  nations  shall  his  grace  obtain, 
His  kingdom  ne'er  decay.] 

4  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 
A  heavenly  form  appears ; 

He  teUs  the  shepherds  of  their.  joys« 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

5  ^^  Go,  humble  swains,*'  said  he, 
"  To  David's  city  Hy ; 

*^The  prom'is'd  In&nt,  bora  to-day,. 
^  D(^  in  a  manger  lie. 

6  ^  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, '  ^  ■ 
^Go,  visit  Christ  your  King;^    ;  yf 

And  ita£fjA  ?  flaming  troop  was  viXKV^ 
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Glory  to  God  on  lugh, 
**  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
^*  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
« At  the  Redeemer's  birth,'* 

8  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues; 
With  the  celestial  hosts  we  join. 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs: 

9  "Glory  to  God  on  high, 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  jpy, 
"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth.'*] 

1 0A I     Psalm  97.    2d  Part    L.  M.     ♦ 

*^^^J  Gloucester,  RothweU. 

ChrUft  incarnation, 

1  THE  Lord  is  come ;  the  heavens  proclaim 
Hb  birth ;  the  nations  learn  his  name ; 
An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 

Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies, 
Go,  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies! 
Angels  and  kings  before  him  bow. 
Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground. 

And  their  own  worshippers  confound: 
Let  Judah  shout,  let  Zion  sing, 
And  earth  confess  her  sovereign 


107^     Hymn  60.    B.  L    L.  M.  ♦ 

•*"•)  Gloucester,  Antigua. 

The  virgin  Mar/s  song  s   or^  the  promited  Meteiah  b9ni% 

1  OUR  souls  shall  magnify  the  Lord; 
In  God  the  Saviour  we  rejoice: 
While  wc  repeat  the  virg^'s  song, 
May  the  same  Spirit  fuue  our 
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[The .  Highest  saw  her  low  estate, 
And  xaitibty  ttungs  his  hand  hath  done ; 
His  overshadowing  power  and  grace 
Make  her  the  modier  of  his  Son. 

3  Let  eveiy  nation  call  her  bless'd, 
And  endless  years  pctdong  her  fimne; 
But  God  alone  must  be  adored; 
Hdy  and  reverend  is  his  name.] 

4  To  those  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 
His  men^  stands  fixever  sure; 

From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives. 
And  the  perfimnance  is  secure. 

5  He  ^pake  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 
^In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  blessed  ;'^ 
The  memory  of  that  ancient  word 

Lay  long  in  his  eternal  breast. 

6  But  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wait, 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn; 
Lo,  the  Desire  of  Nations  comes; 
Behold  the  promisM  Seed  is  bom ! 

ToaI       Hymn  135.    B.  2.    L.  M.       ♦* 

IllO^  Kantwich,  Sboel. 

Typei  and  pr*ipkecie9  qf  Chrut. 

1  BEHOLD  the  woman's  promised  Seed! 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come! 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agree 

To  give  him  the  superior  room! 

2  Abrah'm,  the  saint,  rejoicM  dT  old. 
When  vifflons  of  the  Lord  he  saw; 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  FulfiUer  of  his  law. 

3  Tk  types  bore  viitness  to  his  name. 


Oblni^d  didr  cluef  dengn,  and  ceas*(^        -i 

ygjd  the  Ueeding  bumbi 
'MuTf  and  the  prink. 
14 
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4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet, 
To  join  their  blessings  on  his  head; 
Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  feet, 
And  nations  own  the  promised  Seed. 

IflQ^     Hymn  136.    B.  2.    L.  M.         # 

*  "*^  \  I«uton»  Ninety -seventh  Psalm. 

Miracles  at  the  birth  of  Christ. 

1  THE  King  of  glory  sends  his  Son 
To  make  his  entrance  on  this  earth; 
Btrhold  the  midrught  bright  as  noon, 
Ar.d  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  birth ! 

2  Aliout  the  young  Redeemer's  head, 
Wliat  wonders  and  what  glories  meet! 
An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 
The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 
Tlie  infant  Saviour  to  proclaim; 
Inward  they  felt  the  sacred  fire, 

And  bless'd  the  Babe,  and  own'd  his  name. 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  aloud. 
And  treat  the  holy  Child  with  scorn ; 
Our  souls  adore  th'  eternal  God, 
Who  condescended  to  be  bom. 


1 1  fl  ^     Psalm  98.    2d  Part.    C.  M.     # 

*  *  ^  >  Kingston,  Mear. 

The  Meuiak'e  coming  and  kingdom. 

1  JOY  to  the  world!    the  Lord  is  come! 

Let  ei\rlh  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !   the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rockis,  hills  and  plains 
JRepcat  the  soundins  icy* 
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3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow^ 

Nor  thorns^  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to'  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  b  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  giace^ 

And  makes  the  natiois  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 
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^''  *■  ^  Rochester,  Oevixet. 

CyUftfirti  and  iecomi  coming, 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands. 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  Almigh^  Son; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustsufl% 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day,  ^ 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array. 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  blands  of  the  sea : 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  vallies,  lide. 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold,  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  thdr  God; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  r^se  the  dead» 

And  t»d  the  woiid  draw  near, 
How  will  ifie  guUty  nations  dread 
To  Bee  Aar  Judge  appear ! 
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'SALM   97.     C.  .vi. 
rsintrfc,  IrLjh,  Bedford 
Chfiil'i  iHtamalum  and  Ike  tail  jadgtn 

1  YE  islands  of  the  northern  sea, 

Ri-joice,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word  like  fire  prepares  his  way,  ' 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills, 

And  makes  the  vallies  rise ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles, 
The  haughty  sinner  dits. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaitrt^ 

Tlie  idol  gods  around 
Fill  tlieir  oi\n  worshippers  with  shame, 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

4  Adoring  angels,  at  liis  birth, 

Make  the  Redeemer  known : 
Thus  sJialt  he  come  to  judge  the  earthdl 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  sh;ill  tremble  at  his  sight, 

And  hills  and  seas  retire  ; 
His  children  t;(ke  their  unknown  flighlJ 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unVnofl' 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 
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HrjiN  139.    B.  2, 

Portugal,  E»IOR. 
The  cuatitple  of  Chritt. 

1  MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word : 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  cVatattKis. 
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S  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  £vine, 
I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

S  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnigfat  air. 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  tiiy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  namie 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

i|T?     Hymn  112.    B.  2.    L.  M.        iT" 

Angela  minutertng  to  ChrUt  and  aainis, 

1  GREAT  God,  to  what  a  glorious  height 
Hast  thou  advanced  the  Lord,  thy  Son ! 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light. 

Are  made  the  servants  of  his  throne, 

2  Before  his  feet  their  armies  wait. 
And  swift  as  flames  of  fire  they  move, 
To  manage  his  affiurs  of  state. 

In  works  of  vengeance  and  of  love; 

3  His  orders  run  through  all  their,  hosts» 
Legions  descend  at  his  command. 

To  slueld  and  guard  our  native  coasts, 
When  foreign  rage  invades  our  land. 

4  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode, 
Through  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet,  * 
In  travelling  the  heav'nly  road. 

5  Lord,  when  / 1  leave  this  mortal  ground^ 
And  tlkm  shalt  bid  me  rise  and  coimc^ 
Send  a  beloycd  angd  down, 

A&k^  eaadttct  my  apbit  home. 
'     •   14* 
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HvMN  113.    B.  2.    C.  M. 

Dundee,  St.  David. 


1  THE  majesty  of  Solomon, 

How  g:lorious  to  behold — 
The  servants  waiting  round  his  throne, 
The  ivory  and  the  gold  I 

2  Bnt,  mighty  God  !    thy  palace  shines 

With  far  superior  beams  ; 
Thine  angel  guards  are  swift  as  winds, 
Thy  ministers  ace  flames. 

3  [Soon  as  thine  only  Son  had  made 

His  entrance  on  this  earth, 
A  shining  army  downward  fled, 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

4  And  «hen,  oppress'd  with  pains  and  1 

On  the  cold  ground  he  lies, 
Behold  a  heavenly  form  appears, 
T'  allay  his  agonies  I 

5  Now  to  the  hands  of  Christ  our  King 

Are  all  their  legions  given ; 
They  wait  upon  his  s;iints,  and  bring 
His  chosen  heirs  to  heaven. 

6  Pleasure  and  praise  run  tluough  their  h 

To  see  a  sinner  turn ; 
Then  Satan  has  a  captive  lost, 
And  Christ  a  subject  bom. 

7  Bui  there's  an  hour  of  brighter  joy, 

Wlien  he  his  angels  sends 
Obstinate  rebels  to  destroy. 
And  gather  in  his  friends. 

8  O !  could  I  say  witliout  a  doubt, 

"  There  shall  my  soul  be  found  I" 
Then  Jet  the  Esrcat.  arcViang^V  ^i«»A, 
And  the  last  trumpei  sttiioA.- 
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Psalm  69.    2d  Part    L.  M.     ||.  ' '^-^ 


* ^^  5  Dresden,  Limehouse.  ■.  ]■.' "■  .N- 

Chruft  9uffenng9  and  zeal. 

1  'TWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God, 
Thy  Son  sustained  that  heavy  load 
Of  base  reproach,  and  s(»re  disgrace. 
And  shame  defird  his  sacred  &ce. 

2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin. 
Abused  the  Man  that  checked  their  sin : 
WhUe  he  fulfiU'd  thy  holy  laws. 
They  hate  him,  but  ^dthout  a  cause. 

•3  ["  My  Fatlier's  house,  (said  he,)  was  made 
"A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade ;'' 
Then,  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass, 
He  scourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place.] 

"*  [Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Consumed  his  life,  exposed  his  blood  : 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 
He  felt,  and  moum'd  them  as  his  own.] 

S  [H'ls  friends  forsook,  his  foil' wers  fled. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue. 
And  the  false  judge  maintains  tlie  wrong.] 

6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies. 
And  charge  his  lips  with  blasphemies : 
They   nail  him  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
There  hung  the  Man  that  died  for  me! 

7  [Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  stones, 
Insult  his  piety  and  groans ; 
Gall  was  the  food  they  gave  him  there, 
And  mock'd  his  thirst  with  vinegar.] 

8  But  God  beheld,  and  from  his  throne 
Marks  out  the  men,  that  hate  his  Son : 
The  haiid  that  /his 'd  him  fix)m  the  deaA 
Sfinff  pom-  due  vepg^eance  on  thck  Vi^d. 
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117^   Psalm  69.    1st  Part.    L.  M.      b 

S  Limehouse,  Putney. 

Chn'u**  paftion  and  tinner**  taxation. 

1  DEEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord : 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 

1  o  ovcnvliclm  his  holy  soul ! 

2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath. 
While  hosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death, 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join, 

To  execute  their  curs'd  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honours  of  thy  law  restored; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  kno^v% 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O!  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name. 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  tum'd  to  shame. 


1 1  ft  i     Psalm  69.    1st  Part.    C.  M.     5 

*  *^  J  Abridge,  Canterbury. 

The  svfferingt  ofChritifor  cur  tai^ation, 

1  "  SAVE  me,  O  God ;  the  swelling  floods 

**  Break  in  upon  my  soul : 
•*I  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
"Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  "  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  be  gone ; 

"  In  tears  I  waste  the  day : 
"My  God,  behold  my  longing  C3^es, 
'*  And  shorten  thy  de\s\y. 
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3  ^'  They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause, 
^*  And  still  their  number  grows 
'^More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
"And  mighty  are  my  foes. 
4  **  Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt, 
"  That  men  could  never  pay, 
"And  gave  those  honours  to  thy  law, 
"Which  sinners  took  away." 
S  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name, 
.  The  royal  prophet  mourns  ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief. 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 
>  ^^Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  find 
"  Salvation  in  my  name, 
**For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
"  Of  sorrow,  pdn,  and  shame. 
^  **  Grief,  like  a  garment,  clothed  me  round, 
"  And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 
*' While  I  procur'd   foe  naked  souls 
"  A  robe  of  righteousness. 
8  **  Among  my  brethren  and  the  Jews 
"I  like  a  stranger  stood, 
"And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

^  "  I  came  in  sinful  mortals'  stead 
"To  do  my  Father's  will; 
"Yet  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  house, 
"They  scandaliz'd  my  zeal. 

10  "  My  fasting  and  my  holy  groans 

"  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song : 
'*fiut  God,  £rom  his  celestial  throne, 
''  Heaid  my  complaining  tongue. 

11  "  Me  sav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 

"  Nor  kt  my  soul  be  drown'd ; 
"He  nds'd  md  £x'd  my  sinking  fieet 
''Oa  wdl  established  ground. 


CHRI'iT. 


"  'Twas  in  a  mosi  accepit-d  hour, 
"My  prayer  arose  on  high,  ^^ 

'  Add,  for  my  siike,  my  God  shall  h^^ 
"  Tiie  flyiKR  sinn-T's 


m 

hour,    ^^1 
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i  Psalm  69.     2d  F;irt.    CM.  * 

Abriilgc,  C»iHerbur)'. 
The  fiaiiton  and  txiiUation  r^  Chriit . 

\  NOW  let  our  lips  with  holy  fear, 
And  mournful  pleasure,  sing 
The  suStrings  of  our  great  High  Pri 
The  sorrows  of  our  King. 
9  He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  distress; 
How  high  the  waters  rise ! 
While  to  his  heavenly  Father's  ear 
He  sends  perpetual  cries. 

3  "  Hear  me,    O  Lord,  and  save  thy  1 

*'  Nor  hide  thy  shining  face ; 
"  Why  should  thy  Favourite  look  like  one 
*'  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  "  With  rage  they  persecute  the  Man 

"Tliat  groans  beneath  thy  wound, 
"  While  for  a  sacrifice  I  pour 
"  My  life  upon  the  ground. 

5  "  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust,^ 

"  And  laugh  when  I  complai 
"  Their  sharp  insulting  slanders  add  J 

"  Fresli  anguish  to  my  pain. 
C  "  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

"  The  scandal  and  tlie  shame  ; 
"Reproaches  break  my  bleeding  heart, 

"  And  lies  defile  my  name. 
7  "  I  look  for  pity,  but  in  vain ; 

"My  kindred  are  my  grief: 
"  i  ask  my  friends  tot  covcv&n  toui 

"But  meet  with  uo  idie^. 
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B    "  Whh  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst ; 
"  They  give  me  gall  for  food ; 
''And,  sporting  with  my  dying  groans,  C 
"  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  "Shine  into  my  distressed  soul, 

"  Let  thy  compassion  save  ; 
**  And  though  my  fiesh  sink  down  to  deaA, 
"  Redeem  it  fiom  the  grave. 

10  "I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 

"  Shall  reign  in  worlds  unknown ; 
"And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne." 

1  20  {  PsALH  -22.    1st  Part.    C.  M.       b 

■*"  i  Plvmoutb,  Buiitor. 

Tit  nifferiKg»  and  death  of  Ckritt. 

1  "WHY  hath  my  God  my  soul  forsook, 

"Nor  will  a  smile  afford?" 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spoke. 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord.) 

2  "Though  'tis  thy  chief  delight   to  dweS 

Amon;  thy  prai^ng  saints. 
Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  groan  as  weU, 
And  pity  our  con^liunts. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 

And  great  deliverance  found; 
But  I'm  a  wom,  de^is'd  of  men, 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Staking  the  head,  they  pass  me  by. 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn; 
'         "In  viun  he  trusts  in  God,"  they  by, 
^  "Neglected  and  forkxn." 

j  fiat  tfiou  Bit  He  who  fbrm'd  my  flesh, 
Vif  tiuiie  almis^  word: 
M^  «aoe  I  hnnff  upon  the  breast, 


lit CHRIST. 

6  Why  vviil  my  t-aitK^r  hide  his  fece 

Wlien  foes  stand  threatening  round. 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 
And  not  a  helper  found? 

PAUSE. 

7  Behold  thy  Darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  the  proud, 
As  bulls  of  Bashan,  fierce  and  strong, 
As  lions  roiiring  loud. 

8  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet, 

To  multiply  the  smart; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my 
And  try  to  vex  my  heart. 

9  Yet  if  thy  sovereign  hand  let  loose 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell. 
Why  will  my  heavenly  Father  bruise 
The  Son  he  loves  so  well? 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be. 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup; 

But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee, 

And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

1 1  My  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  unki 

In  groans  I  waste  my  breath ; 
Thy  lieavy  hand  hath  brought  me  do^v^ 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up. 

And  trust  it  in  thy  hand: 
My  dying  fiesh  shall  rest  in  hope, 
And  rise  at  thy  command." 


.  M. 


m\     HvMN  114.    B.  2.    C, 
(    "  St.  M«rtin..  Me«r. 

Cknil'i  Jealh,  eief.irv,  anJ  liomi 

■-    ,1  I  SING  my  Savioiu'-s  wondrous  death 
He  coiiqiit-T'd  when  he  fell 
'  '71*  ^ivsh%^  said  his  dying  breath, 
And  shuok  the  Sdtes  ot  \vd\. 
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SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH  OF  CHRIST.     lU 

^ ^Tts Jlnish^'*  our  Immanuel  cries; 

*  The  dreadftU  work  is  done:^ 
Sence  shaU  his  sovereign  throne  arise: 

His  kingdom  is  begun. 

^     Jiis  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 
For  glory  and  renown^ 
'When,  dirough  die  regions  of  die  dead. 
He  passM  to  reach  the  crowm 

A   Exalted  at  hb  Father's  side 
Sits  our  vict(xious  Lord: 
To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 
Await  their  several  crowns, 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns. 


]9ol    Psalm  16.    2d  Part.    L.  M.        4 

*^^  ^  Evening  Hymn.  Leeds. 

Chrii^s  all-iuficiency, 

1  HOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol  god! 

I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice. 
Their  offerings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon; 
He  for  my  life  has  ofl^r'd  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right; 
And,  be  his  name  forever  blest. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepared 

To  keep  my  soul  from  all  suiprise. 

And  be  my  evcrlastrng  guards 

IS 
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RESURRECTION  OF  CHRIST. 


16.     2d  Part.    C.  M. 


'SALH 

Abrid^, 

Thedtalh 


rrwrrrcf  Km  ofChriit. 


1  "  I  SET  die  Lord  before  my  face, 

"  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
"  My  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  express, 
"  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  "  My  spirit.  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

"  Where  souls  departed  are ; 
"  Nor  quit  iny  body  to  the  grave, 
"  To  see  corruption  there.  J 

3  "  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life,     fl 

"  And  raise  me  to  thy  tlirone  :  B 

"  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give 
"  Thy  presence,  joys  unknown.' 

4  [Thus,  in  the  name  of  Christ  tlie 

The  holy  David  sung, 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores, 

Was  crucify'd  and  slain; 
Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  restores 
Behold,  he  Uves  again ! 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills? 
There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand, 
A»d  there  the  Father  smiles.) 
Htm N  76.    B.  2.    CM. 

Devixes,  Roctieiter. 
The  rtiurreclion  and  aacmion  of  Chriit, 

\  HOSANNA  to  die  Prince  of  Light. 
Who  cloth'd  himself  in  clay ; 
Enter'd  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  tlie  bars  awaj. 


124 


:ive  ; 

1 

md    T^H 
id. 

! 


RESURRECTlOlf  OF  CHRIST.  1« 


^  Death  b  no  more  the  king  of  dbead, 
Since  our  Immanuel  rose: 
He  took  the  tsrrant's  sting  away. 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See,  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  hb  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 

And  scatters  bles^ngs  down; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  [Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  blest  abode; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  ImmanuePs  praise.] 

-g9^l     Hymn  26.    B.  1.    CM.  # 

-*  ^^  )  York,  St.  Ann's. 

Mop§  of  Acowfi  fy  the  ruurreaion  of  CkrUt. 

^  BLESS'D  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  hb  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
His  majesty  adorM. 

^  When  fipom  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 
Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  an  his  kUowers  must. 
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4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day; 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  undefil'd, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

10(\l     HvMN  137.    B.  2.    L.  M.         # 

"^^^  J  Luton,  Leeds,  Dunstan. 

Miracies  in  the  life^  deaths  and  rentrrecticn  tf  Chriii, 

1  BEHOLD  the  blind  their  sight  receive ! 
Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live! 

The  dumb  speak  wonders!  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name.* 

2  Thus  dolh    ih'  eternal  Spirit  own. 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies!  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood; 
He  rises  !   and  appears  a  God  : 

Behold  ihc  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die  ! 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 

I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
"Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

ASCENSION  AND  EXALTATION  OF  CHRIST. 

19*7^  Psalm  2.    L.  M.        #orb 

*  ^  •  J  Qiiercy,  Bath. 

ChrufM  deathy  renrreetion,  and  ascentioH, 

1  WHY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rage? 
The  JRomans,  why  their  swords  emplq>'? 


ASCENSION^  ttc  OF  CHRIST.         IVt 

Against  the  Lord  their  powers  engage, 
Hb  dear  Anointed  to  destroy? 

2  ^'  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  diey  say, 
*'This  Man  shall  never  give  us  laws.:'^ 
And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away, 
And  nail'd  their  Monarch  to  the  cross. 

3  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  rdgns, 
Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controls: 
He^ll  vex  their  hearts  with  inward  pains^ 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls* 

4  ^^  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made» 
On  2Son's  everlasting  hill; 
My  hand  shall  biing  lum  from  the  dead,. 

^^  And  he  shall  stand  your  Sovereign  sdtt»*^ 

5  [His  wondrous  rising  from  the  earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known; 
The  Lcoxl  declares  his  heavenly  birth^ 
"  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

6  "  Ascend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand ; 
"There  thou  shalt  ask,,  and  I  bestow 

"  The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  land,. 
"To  thee  the  northern  isles  shall  bow..**! 

7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  iron  strdce; 

His  rod  shall  crush  his  foes  with  ease» 
As  potter's  earthen  vrock  is  broken 

PAUSE*. 

8  Now  jre  who  sit  on  earthly  thrones^ 

Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lord  the  Lamh^ 
Now  at  his  feet  submit  your  crouTis„ 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 

9  With  humble  love  addness  tfie  Son^ 
Lest  he  grow  angry  and  ye  die; 
His  wrath  will  bum  ta  worlds  unknot 
If  ye  provdEe  his  iealoufiiy* 
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KTHis  storms  shall  drive  you  quick  to  h 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust : 
Happy  the  souls  tloiit  know  him  ■ 
And  make   his  grace  dieir  only  trust. 

Psalm  24.     L.  M. 

Wtlli,  NiMwich. 
Sainti  f/vitU  in  haven,-   or,  Chrni'i  , 

1  THIS  Spacious  earth  is  all  tlie  Lord's, 
And  men,  and  norms,  and  beasts,  and  birds. 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Thy  palace.  Lord,  above  the  sky ; 
Who  shall  ascend  tloat  bless'd  aljode, 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God  ? 

5  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sJii, 
\Vhose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  cli 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  bless, 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  arc  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

PAt'SE. 

5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  lie. 

6  Ye  lieavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display, 
To  make  the  Lord  the  Saviour  way : 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  d«*cU. 

7  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  Iicaven's  eternal  door. 
To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode. 
Near  ihcjr  RcdecTper  to4  theii  God. 
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*      •  — 

12Q?  PsALK  47.    CM.  ♦ 

*  ^  •^  $  Deyizes,  Rochester, 

Chrut  ateending  ami  reigning. 

1  O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high ! 

His  heavenly  guards,  around, 
Attend  him  ri^ng  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  WMle  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing : 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound; 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song; 
Nor  mock  him  widi  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne,. 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own^ 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known. 
While   powers  and    princes,  shields  and 
Submit  before  his  throne.         [swords, 

1  in  \     Psalm  68.  2d  Part.  L.  M.         # 

*  ^^  \  Blendon,  Dunstan. 

Chriift  oicenii&n,  and  the  gtft  of  the  Spirit, 

1  LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
Ten  thousand  angels  fill'd  the  sky; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  diee  wait, 
like  chmots^  that  attend  thy  state. 
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2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could    appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  he  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law. 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awei,, 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  Uie  rebellious  powers  of  hell,        * 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promis'd  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again..  ■( 

IQlf        HyuN  141.    B.  1.     S.  M.        b 

*»**  i              Smton,  Little  Mulborough. 

The  humiliation  and  exalfaiton  nj  Chna. 

1  WHO  lias  bdiev'd  thy  word,              1 
Or  thy  salvation  known? 

Reveal  thine  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy   Son. 

2  The  Jews  estcem'd  him  liere 
Too  mean  for  iheir  belief, 

Sorrows  his  chief  acquaintance  were. 
And  his  companion,  grief. 

3  They  tum'd  their  eyes  away,               | 
And  treated  him  with  scorn » 

But  'twas  their  griefs  upon  him  lay, 
Their  sorrows  he  has  borne. 

4  'Twas  for  the  stubborn  Jews, 
And  Gentiles,  then  unknoivn. 

The  God  of  justice  pleas'd  to  bruise 
His  best  beloved  Son. 

5  "But  I'll  prolong  his  days, 

'*  And  make  his  kingdom  stand  i 
"  My  pleasure,"  said»  tlie  God  of  grac^ 
"  Shaii  prosper  ia  lua  ku;\d^ 

ASCENSION,  lee.  OF  CHRIST.  19ft 
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6  V*  His  joyful  soul  shall  see 
*^  The  purchase  of  his  pain, 

"  And  by  his  knowledge  justify 
"  The  guilty  sons  of  men.l 

7  [**Ten  thousand  captive  slaves, 
ReleasM  from  death  and  sin, 

Shall  quit  their  {xisons  and  their  graves^ 
And  own  tus  power  £vine.] 

8  p^  Heaven  shall  advance  my  Son 
"  To  joyB  that  earth  dcny'd ; 
Who  saw  the  fdlies  men  had  done, 

And  bore  their  sins,  and  died."] 

109)      Hthn  142.    B.  1.   S.  M.         b 

^^^S  Aytesbmy,  Uttio. 

Tfte  same, 

1  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray. 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 

Each  wandering  in  a  difierent  way ; 
But  all  the  downward  road; 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 
When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  h^d! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke; 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  a\i*ay: 

Joined  with  the  wicked  in  his  death. 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men. 

And  make  him  see  a  numerous  aeQd> 
To  lecoa^Knac  his  pain. 


6      "I'll  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  A  portion  with  the  strong ; 
'*  He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 
"  And  hold  his  honours  long." 

|0(l>      HvHN  43.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

Chrttft  tu^eringt  and  glory. 

1  NOW  fw  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son  I 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays, 
Tell  loud  the  wonders  he  hath  dme. 

2  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love! 

S^Down  to  this  base,  this  ^firi  eartb, 
He  came  to  raise  our  nature  hi^;         ■ 
He  came  t*  atone  almighty  wrath —      S 
Jesus,  the  God,  was  born  to  die.]         ^ 

4  [Hell  and  its  lions  roar'd  around ; 

His  precious  blood  the  monsters  spUt; 
While  weighty  sorrows  press'd  him  down, 
Large  as  the  loads  of  ail  our  guitt.] 

5  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 
Th'  Almighty  Captive  pris'ncr  lay; 
Th'  Almighty  Captive  left  the  earth. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

6  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  ligh(, 
Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace ; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face. 

7  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 
Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns! 

His  sacred  name  fills  all  their    tongues. 
And  echoes  throvitsh  ^  ^Kavciii^  v^oke, 
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O  LORD^  iOurlMii,  hcMr  wo«lroiii  ^gitat 

isihiw  est^fted  name? 
The  glHlfes  of  d^  heaveoly  MAe      ^  ^  I 

Let  aua  and  bobea  jmodaim* 

When  i  faeiioU  d^  VQcka  od  Ui^  /    i 
The  iBMB  4bat  rules  the  ni^' 

Avd  rtaiSy  tbrt'irdl.  adorn- the  4k3r»'  > 
ThoK  4IIOVIIIC  woiids  of  iightt : '  • 

Lan^  -what  is  na%  or  9iU4iis  fMC^    '  i* 
'   Who  diwBs  ^  ftr-bdow, 
That  tbou  shoiddst  vwt  hin  wkh  gra^, 
And  love  lus  imti»e  w? 

That  thine  eternal  Son  shoidd  bear 

To  take  a  oiortal  fom^ 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 

To  sa?e  a  dsriQg  worm! 

[Yet  while  he  liv'4  on  eardi  unknown^ 

And  men  wKndd  not  adore, 
Th'  obedient  seas  and  -fishes  own 

His  Godhead  and  his  power. 

The  waves  lay  qpread  beneadi  his  fbel; 

And  fish;  at  Us  commandt 
Bring  thdrJacBci  shoals  to  Peter's  aet,- 

Bring  tributs  to  his  hand   ■ 

ShoOB  dtoiq^  fhe.  AesHf  tidud : 
Now  we  hSkSd  fSoA  an  Ida  tfarond; 
And  ncn  ooploB  Iwn  God4 

t  Let  Him  te  4mmf4  villi  wgerilb 
Wbo  ^boprU  li»  >bM4  to  dsRihi 
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9  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name ; 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly    state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim  ! 


13d 


Hym»  83.    B.  2.     C.  M. 

triah,  Cambriilge. 
TSe  paiiion  and  rxaltalion  uf  Otritt . 

1  THUS  saith  die  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

"  Awake,  my  dreadful  sword ; 
"  Awake,  my  wrath,  and  smite  the  Man, 
"  My  Fellow,"  saith  the  Lord. 

2  Vengeance  receiv'd  the  dread  comi 

And,  armed,  down  she  flies; 

Jesus  submits  t*  his  Father's  hand. 

And  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

3  But,  O !    the  wisdom,  and  the  grace, 

That  join  with  vengeance  now ! 
He  dies  to  save  our  guilty  race. 
And  yet  he  rises  too. 

4  A  Person  so  divine  was  he. 

Who  yielded  to  be  slain, 
That  he  could  give  his  soul  away, 
And  take  his  life  again. 

5  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  on 

Let  every  nation  sing, 
And  angels  sound,  with  endless  joy, 
The  Saviour,  and  the  King, 
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HvMN  84.    B.  2.    S.  M. 

Ffoome,  WUoliinui,  Dover. 


I      COME,  all  harmonious  tongues, 
Your  noblest  music  bring; 
Tis  Christ,  (he  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ,  tire  Man,  we  sing. 
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2  Tdl  how  lie  ipok  OUT  flesh, 
To  take  away  our  guUt ; 

Sog  die  dear  drops  of  sacred  hlood. 
That  beUisb  monsters  spilt 

3  [Alas !   the  cruel  spear 
Went  deq>  into  his  side ; 

And  the  rich  flood  of  puiple  gore 
Thdr  murderous  weapcxis  dfdJi 

4      (The  waves  of  swelling  grief 

Did  o'er  his  bosom  rdl ; 
And  mountpina  of  AlmighQr  wradi 
Lay  heavy  on  his  soul.] 

^       IXiwn  to  the  shades  of  death 
He  bowM  hb  awful  head; 
^et  he  arose  to  live  and  reign 
When  death  itself  is  dead. 

fi        No  more  the  bloody  spear, 
The  cross  and  nails  no  more; 
^or  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name, 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

'^        There  the  Redeemer  sits 

High  on  the  Father's  throne ; 
TTie  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

^      There  his  full  glories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays. 
And  bless  his  saints'  and  angels'  eyes, 
To  everlasting  days. 
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Psalm  21.    L.  M. 

Eaton,  DunsUn. 
Chriit  exalted  to  the  kingdom* 

1  DAVID  rqcMc'd  in  God  his  strength, 

Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  special  grace; 

But  Christ,  die  Son,  spears  at  length, 

FulfilHlhe  trhimph  and  the  pmiae. 

16 
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2  How  great  is  the  Messiaii's  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand ! 

Lord,  thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  higl 
And  giv'n  the  wwld  to  his  command. 

3  Thy  goodness  grants  whate'er  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Honour  and  majesty  divine 
Around  his  sacred  temples  shine ; 
Blest  with  the  favour  of  thy  face. 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

5  Thine  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  foes ; 
And  as  a  fiery  oven  glows 

With  raging  heat  and  living  coals. 
So  shall  thy  wrath  devour  their  souls. 
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Psalm  22.     2d  Part.    CM. 

Bin^r,  W&ntnge. 
Chriit't  ittfferingt  and  hngdom. 

1  "  NOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage 

"  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son  ; 

"Nor  leave  thy  Darling  to  engage 

"  The  powers  of  hell  alone." 

2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray. 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears : 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
And  chas'd  away  his  fears. 

3  Great  ivas  the  victory  of  his  death, 

His  throne  exalted  high ; 
And  all  die  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worship,  or  shall  die. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  be  reckon'd  in  his  eyes 
For  daushters  and  foe  »ii@. 
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5  The  medc  and'  humUe  souls  shall  dse 
Hb  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that  seek^  the  Lotd  shall  be  . 
Widi  jays  immortal  fed. 

C  The  isles  shall  know  the  xighteoosness 
Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  nations,  yet  unborn,  profess 
Salvation  in  hb  blood. 

1Qo{  Psalm  22.    L.  M.  b 

a  O^  ^  Putney,  Armley. 

{Clml*«  §ufenKg9  md  exaiiatiom, 

3.  NOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord,, 
When  he  complain'd  in  tears  and  blood. 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

S  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn. 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughed  in  scorn ; 
**  He  rescued  others  from  the  grave, 
**  Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save* 

3  **  This  is  the  Man  did  once  pretend 
**  God  was  lus  father  and  his  friend ; 
**  If  God^  the  blessed,  lov'd  him  so, 
**  Wliy  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?" 

*  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts, 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power ! 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  streams  of  blood  pach  other  meet ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 
AjkI  mock'd  the  pangs  in  which  he  died ! 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry ; 
RaisM  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  hb  rjghteousn^. 
And  fattmUe  mners  taste  hb  grace. 
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tAjnl     P» ALM  89.    4th  Part.    C.  M.    # 

Chruf9  fntdiatorial  kingd&m  /  or^  hit  divint  and  kmnam  naivre. 

1  HEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 

And  made  his  mercy  known: 
"  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
"  On  my  Almighty  Son. 

2  "  Behold  the  Man  my  \iisdom  chose 

"  Among  your  mortal  race ; 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  overflows, 
"  The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David^s  throne, 

*'  My  people's  better  King ; 
^^  My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
'^  And  still  new  sutgects  bring. 

4  ^'My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  hb  way» 

"  With  mercy  by  Ms  side, 
"  While  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  sea, 
"  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

"  He  shall  forever  own, 
'^  Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abade ; 
"  And  I'll  support  my  Son. 

6  "  My  first-bom  Son,  array'd  in  grace, 

"  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
"  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
"  And  monarchs  at  his  feet. 

7  "  My  covenant  stands  forever  fast ; 

"  My  promises  are  strong^; 
"  Firm  as  the  Iieavens  his  throne  shall  last, 
**  His  seed  endure  as  long." 

141^     Psalm  99.    1st  Part.    S.  M.      ♦ 

•l^-l  J  SuUon,  Hopking. 

ChruCt  kingdom  and  fnajaty, 

1      THE  God  Jehovah  reigns, 
Let  all  the  nations  fear  \ 
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Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  rdgns! 
Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 

Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  is  hb  throne, 

Hb  honours  are  JpMne  :  . 

Hb  church  shall  make  hb  wonders  known. 
For  there  hb  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  b  Ihs  name! 
How  terrible  hb  praise! 

Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  joia 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

INTERCESSION  OF  CHRIST. 

sssss 

^A9l      Htmn  36.    B.  2.    S.  M.         ♦ 

*^^  $  Thatcher,  St.  Thomas. 

Chrises  inkne$9um, 

1  WELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone 
T'  appear  before  oiur  God, 

To  sprinkle  o'er  the  flaming  throne 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

2  No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

Nor  burning  wrath  comes  down ; 
If  justice  call  for  Oners'  blood,^ 
The  Saviour  shows  hb  own. 

3  Before  hb  Father's  eye 
Our  humble  suit  he  moves  i 

The  Father  lays  hb  thunder  by. 
And  looksy  and  smiles,  and  loves^ 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 
Our  Maker'n  honour  sing ; 

Jcauih  die  Fri^  recdves  our  soDg^ 
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5  I  We  bow  before  his  face,                    ^M 
And  sound  his  glories  high:                  ^^M 

"Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace,              '^^H 
"  Who  lays  his  thunder  by.]                ^H 

6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns,               ^^H 
"  And  triumphs  all  above  ;"                ^^^| 

But,  Lord,  IiQW  weak  are  mortal  strain^^^ 

To  spcalc  immortal- love:                      ]^H 

7      [How  jarring  and  how  low                  ^^M 

Are  all  the  notes  we  sing  !                   ^^M 

Sweet  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew,      ^H 

And  they  shall  please  the  King.]         f^^| 
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Hymn  S7.     B.  2.     C.  M.          ^M 

Yirk,  BMintree.                              '^^ 

1  LIFT  up  your  eyes  to  th'  heavenly  sn 

Where  your  Redeemer  stays : 
Kind  InlcrcesscM-,  there  he  sits. 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 

2  'Twas  well,  my  soul,  he  died  for  thee 

And  shed  his  vital  blood  ; 
Appeas'd  stern  justice  on  tlie  tree,       ; 
And  then  arose  to  God. 

3  Petitions  now,  and  praise  may  rise, 

And  saints  their  oft'erings  bring  ; 
The  Priest,  «itli  his  own  sacrifice,        , 
Presents  them  to  the  King. 

4  [Let  Papists  trust  what  names  they  plj 

Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 

We've  no  such  advocates  as  these, 

Nor  pray  to  tli'  heav'niy  host.] 

5  Jesus  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 

Up  to  his  Father's  throne ; 
He,  dearest  Lord,  perfumes  my  aglis, ' 
And  sweetens  every  gnian. 
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^  [Ten  thousand  praises  to  the  King, 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ; 
Ten  thousand  thanks  our  spirits  bring 
To  God,  and  to  his  Christ.] 

]AaI      Hymn  145.    B.  1.    CM.       # 

•■  ^^  J  Christmasy  Rochester. 

Chrut  and  Aaron. 

1  JESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 

A  thousand  glcxies  more 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polish'd  gdd 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  first  their  own  burnt  offerings  brought,. 

To  purge  themselves  fix)m  tun ; 
Thy  life  was  pure  without  a  spot, 
And  all  thy  nature  clean. 

3  [Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day, 

Was  on  their  altar  spilt ; 
But  thy  one  offVing  takes  away, 
Forever,  all  our  guilt.] 

4  [Their  priesthood  ran  thro'  several  hands. 

For  mortal  was  their  race ; 
Thy  never-changing  office  stands 
Eternal  as  thy  days.] 

5  [Once,  in  the  circuit  of  a  year. 

With  blood,  but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appears. 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

6  But  Christ,  by  his  own  powerful  blood, 

Ascends  above  the  skies. 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  God 
Shews  his  own  sacrifice.] 

7  Jesus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 

On  Zion's  heav'nly  hill. 
Looks  like  a  Lamb  that  has  been  stoan. 
And  won  Ins  /mestbood  still. 
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8  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 
Before  his  Fatber^s  face : 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace* 

-iA^l        Hymn  12.    B.  2.    CM.       ♦ 

*  ^^  S  Abridge,  Barby. 

Chrut  is  the  iubitance  of  the  LevUical  prieithood, 

1  THE  true  Messiah  now  appears, 

The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
So  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars, 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 

2  No  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  Iambs, 

Nor  kid,  nor  bullock  slain  ; 
Incense  and  spice,  of  costly  names, 
Would  all  be  burnt  in  vain. 

3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away. 

His  mitre  and  his  vest, 
When  God  himself  comes  down  to  be 
The  off'ring  and  the  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  paid  his  life  below, 
And  prays  for  us  above. 

5  "  Father,"  he  cries,  "  forgive  their  dns, 

"  For  I  myself  have  died ;" 
And  then  he  shews  his  open'd  veins, 
And  pleads  his  woundai  side. 

-iAjRl  Psalm  2.    S.  M.  # 

*  ^*^  J  Silycr-Strect,  Dover. 

Christ  dyings  riting^  interceding ^  and  reigning, 

1  [MAKER  and  sovereign  Lord 

Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  wordy 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  Tbe  things  so  long  foretold^ 
By  Ddvid  ait  fuMM, 
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^Vhen  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  slay 
Jesus,  thine  holy  Child.] 
3      Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews,  with  one  accord, 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 
■4     Rulers  and  kings  agree 
To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join. 
5     The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 
And  will  support  his  throne  ; 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  oHTi'd  him  for  his  Son, 

PAUSE. 

^     Now  he's  ascended  high, 

And  asks  to  nile  the  earth : 
*I*he  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pteads  his  heav'nly  birth. 
'       He  asks,  and  God  bestows 
A  laise  inheritance : 
B"ar  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 
B      The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod ; 
He'll  vindicate  diose  honours  well 
Wtuch  he  received  from  God. 
'      [Be  wise,  yc  rulers,  now. 
And  worship  at  his  throne ; 
With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 
10   If  {Mice  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  peri^  on  the  place ; 
7         bksGcd  is  the  soul  that  flies 
refuge  to  his  graccj 
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Psalm  2.    C.  M. 

Dundee,  Bilh. 

1  WHY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay  . 

The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And  tread  his  gospel  down-? 

2  The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  skk 

Derides  thetr  rage  below, 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eya 
And  strikes  tlieir  spirits  tlirough. 

3  "  I  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 

"And  raise  him  from  the  dead; 
"  I  make  my  holy  hiil  his  throne, 
"  And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  "  Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

"  The  utmost  heathen  lands  : 
"  Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 

"  The  rebel  who  withstands."  i 

5  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth. 

Obey  th'  anointed  Lord, 
Adore  the  King  of  heav'niy  birth, 
And  tremble  at  liis  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  throne  j* 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die  ; 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone, 

W^ho  on  his  grace  rely.  ^H 

CHARACTERS  AND  OFFICES  OF~CHRia|^B 
14ft?       Hymn  13.    B.  ].    L.  M.         • 

I*^t5  ^  Gloucester,  Leeds,  Chin*. 

The  Son  of  Gad  incamalt  .■  Or,  Iht  luU,  and  the  Higtlom  (jfOnit. 

1  THE  lands  that  long  in  darkness  lay 
Now  have  beheld  a  heav'niy  light ; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade 
Arc  btess'd  with  beams  divinely  brigbJ 
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2  The  vji{;in^s  prcMnis'd  Sod  is  bom ; 
Behold  th'  expected  Child  appear ! 
What  AaH  hb  names  or  tides  be? 
**The  WoNDE&FUL,  the  Cot7ns£llo&P 

3  [Thb  In&nt  is  the  Mighty  God, 
Come  to  be  suckled  and  ador'd ; 
Th'  £tcmal  Father,  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  Son  of  David,  and  his  Lord.] 

^  llie  government  of  earth  and  seas 
Upcxi  hb  shoulders  shall  be  hud ; 
His  wide  dominion  still  increase, 
^\nd  hcmoufs  to  hb  name  be  psud. 

S  Jesus,  die  holy  Child,  shall  sit 
High  on  hb  fhther  David's  throne  ; 
Shall  crush  his  foes  beneath  his  feet, 
And  reign  to  ages  yet  unknown. 

"1-4.Q?     Hymn  132.    B.  2.    CM.         « 

^^^  5  Cambridge,  St.  James. 

_^  TA#  office*  of  Ckritt, 

1  .^VE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
That  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
'Icsus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

^  \Ve  reverence  our  High- Priest  above, 
Who  ofierM  up  hb  blood, 
And  lives  to  carry  on  hb  love. 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

^  \Ve  honour  our  exalted  King; 
How  sweet  are  hb  commands! 
He  guards  our  soub  from  hell  and  sin, 
By  hb  Almighty  hands. 

^  Hosanna  to  hb  glorious  name. 
Who  saves  by  different  ways; 
Hb  menses  ky  a  sov^rdgn  claim 
To  our  iminartBl  praise. 
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-.Kf^)     Hymn  146.     B.  1.    L.  M. 

lO\t^  Wella,  AnligTi*. 

Characlert  of  Chritt,  borrmutd frirm  iHanimale  th 

1  (GO,  worship  at  Iinmanuel's  feet, 
See  in  his  i'ace  what  wonders  meet ! 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 

His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace.] 

2  [The  whole  creation  can  afford 

Bui  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord  tl 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  known. 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own.] 

3  [Is  he  compared  to  wine  or  bread  ? 
Dear  Lord,  our  souls  would  thus  be  f 
That  flesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thim 
Is  bread  of  life,  is  beav'nly  wine.] 

4  [Is  he  a  tree?    The  world  receives 
Salvation  from  hia  healing  leaves ; 
That  righteous  branch,  that  fruitful  bough, 
Is  David's  root  and  offspring  too-l 

5  [Is  he  a  rose?    Not  Sharon  yields 
Such  fragrancy  in  all  her  fields: 
Or  if  the  lily  he  assume, 
The  vallies  bless  the  rich  perfume.] 

6  [Is  he  a  vine  ?    His  heav'nly  root 
Supplies  the  boughs  with  life  and  fruH : 
O  let  a  lasting  union  join  ~ 
My  soul  to  Christ,  the  living  vine!] 

7  [Is  he  the  iiead  ?    Each  member  Uvea,! 
And  owns  the  vital  powers  he  gives ; 
The  saints  below,  and  saints  above, 
Join'd  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love] 

8  [Is  he  a  fountain  ?    There  I  bathe. 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sio  and  death : 
TTiese  waters  all  my  soul  renew. 
And  cleanse  my  spotted  ^^asmccte  ^ 
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9  tfB  tea  iiet^  HeU  pinge  niy  dross; 
But  tbe  trae  gold  sustdns  no  loss ; 
Like  a  refiner  shall  he  at, 
And  tread  the  refuse  with  his  feet] 

10  [Is  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves  I 
The  Rock  of  Ages  never  moves ; 

Yet  die  sweet  streams  that  fix>m  him  torn 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through.] 

11  [Is  he  a  way  ?  He  leads  to  God ; 
The  path  b  drawn  in  lines  of  blood ; 
There  would  I  walk,  with  hope  and  zeal. 
Till  I  arrive  at  Zion"^  hill.] 

12  [Is  he  a  door  ?  Fll  enter  in  r 
Bdxdd  the  pastures  laige  and  green; 
A  paradise—divinely  fidr  ; 

None  but  die  sheep  have  fi^eedom  there.] 

13  [Is  he  deagn'd  a  comer-stone 

For  men  to  build  their  heaven  upon  ? 
ril  make  him  my  foundation  too. 
Nor  fear  the  plots  of  hell  Ixdow.] 

14  [Is  he  a  temple  ?   I  adore 

Th*  indwelling  majesty  and  powV; 
And  still  to  this  most  holy  place. 
Whene'er  I  inray,  I  turn  my  &ce.] 

15  [Is  he  a  star  ?   He  breaks  tbe  night. 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light; 
I  know  his  glories  fiom  afar, 

I  know  the  bright,  the  morning-star.] 

16  [Is  he  a  sun  ?   His  beams  are  grace. 
His  oourae  b  joy  and  righteousness ; 
Nations  rejcuce,  when  he  spears 

To  chase  thdr  clouds,  and  diry  their  tears.] 

17  [O  let  me  dimb  those  higher  skies, 
Where  storms  and  darkpess  never  rise : 
There  he  disidays  hb  power  abroad^ 

And  diinei  md  irdigns  tb'  incarnate  GodA 
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18  [Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bears  j 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 
Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face.l 

151  t     HvMN  149.     B.  1.     L.  M. 

Ill  rut.  i  Crcen'9  Himdreilili.  Bath. 

The  office/  o/  ChrUt. 

2  JOIN  ^  the  names  of  love  and  power»i 
That  ever  men  or  angels  bore  ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Or  set  Imnianuel's  glory  forth. 

2  But  O !    what  condescending  ways 
He  takes  to  teach  his  heav'niy  grace ! 
My  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see. 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  me. 

3  [The  "  Angel  of  the  cov'nant"  stands 
With  his  commission  in  his  hands, 
Sent  from  his  Father's  milder  tlirone* 
To  make  the  great  salvation  known.] 

4  [Great  Prophet !    let  me  bless  thy  uai 
By  thee  the  joyful  tidings  came 
Of  WTath  appeas'd,  of  sins  forgiv'n, 
Of  hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  Heavi 

5  [My  bright  Example,  and  my  Guide, 
I  would  be  walking  near  thy  side ; 
O  let  me  never  run  astray, 
Nor  follow  the  forbidden  way!] 

6  [I  love  my  Shepherd — he  shall  keep 
My  v/andVirig  soul  among  his  sheep 
He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  names, 
And  in  his  bosom  bears  the  lambs.] 

7  [My  Surety  undertakes  my  cause, 
Answ'i-ing  his  Father's  broken  laws 
Beiiold  my  soul  at  freedom  set, 
My  Surety  paid  the  drea^uV  ^e^\ 
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8  iJesus,  my  great  High  Priest^  has  died — 
I  aeek  no  sacrifice  beside ; 

His  blood  did  once  far  all  atone, 
And  now  he  {deads  before  the  throne.] 

9  [My  Advocate  appears  on  high — 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by ; 
Not  all  that  earth  or  hell  can  say 
Shall  turn  my  Father's  heart  away.) 

10  [My  Lord,  my  Conqueror,  and  my  IKSngy 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword  I  sing:  ' 
Tlune  is  the  victory,  and  I  dt 

A  jojrful  sulgect  at  thy  feet.] 

11  [Aspire,  my  soul,  to  glorious  deeds; 
The  Captain  of  Salvation  leads; 
March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  dl^, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way.] 

12  [Should  death  and  heU,  and  powers  unknown 
Put  all  their  forms  of  mischief  on, 

I  shall  be  safe ;  for  Christ  displays 
Salvation  in  more  sov'reign  ways.1 

151  >     Hymn  147.    B.  1.    L..M.        ♦ 

M  FM.  >  Truro,  Newcoart. 

The  name*  and  titUe  afChrhU 

1  ['TIS  firom  the  treasures  of  hb  word 
I  borrow  titles  fcur  my  Lord  : 

NcHT  art  ncHT  nature  can  supply 
Sufficient  forms  of  majesty. 

2  Bright  image  of  the  Father's  &ce, 
Shining  with  undiminished  rays ; 
Th'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son, 
The  heir  and  partner  of  his  throne.] 

3  The  King  of  kings,  the  Lend  most  high. 
Writes  his  own  name  upon  his  thigh : 
He  wearA  a  garment  dif^'d  in  bloody 
Ajod  btqdsB  tbc  nations  with  his  Tod.* 
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■4  Where  grace  can  neither  melt  nor  ni( 
The  Lamb  resents  his  injur'd  love 
Awakes  his  «Tath  without  delay, 
And  Judah's  Lion  tears  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace  he  C( 
What  winning  titles  he  assumes  ;- 
*'  Light  of  the  world,  and  Life  of  ou 
Nor  bears  those  characters  in  vain. 

6  With  tender  pity  in  his  heart. 
He  acts  the  Mediator's  part ; 

A  Friend  and  Brother  he  appears. 
And  well  fulfils  the  names  he  wears. 

7  At  length  the  Judge  his  throne  ascends* 
Divides  the  rebels  from  his  friends, 
And  saints  in  full  fruition  prove 
His  rich  variety  of  love. 
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HvMu  61.     B.  1.     L.  M, 

Nin  el  J.  seventh  Pinlrn,  Nencouri 
Chriil  our  High  Pnrtt  and  King  ;  and  Clirial  cemtng  tojudgmad. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord,  tliat  makes  us 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  piiid  below. 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  'Twas  he  that  cleans'd  our  foulest  sins. 
And  ivash'd  us  in  his  richest  blood  ; 
'Tis  lie  that  njakes  us  priests  and  ki 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning   Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confess'd. 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 
And  every  eye  shall  see  hini  move 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierc'd  him 
Then  be  dispVays  h\s  patd'vim^  Vas^, 
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5  The  onbdieving  world  shall  waU, 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Come,  Lord ;   nor  let  thy  promise  6il, 
Nor  let  thy  chariots  long  delay. 

153 1     H^^^  1^3*    B.  k    H.  ML        * 

m  ran.  S  Porttmooth. 

ThenatnetandtiiUt-^CknH, 

1  [WITH  cheerful  voice  I  sing^ 
The  titles  of  my  Lordy 

And  borrow  all  the  names- 

Qf  honom*  from  his  word^ 

Nature  and  art  Suffident  formSr 

Can  ne'er  supply       Of  majesty. 

2  In  Jesus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  face, 
Shining  forever  bright 
With  mild  and  lovely  rays; 


Th'  eternal  God's 
Eternal  Son 


Inherits  and 
Partakes  the  thcone*!: 

3     The  sovereign  King  of  kings* . 
The  Lord  of  lords  most  high, 
Writes  his  own  name  upon 
His  garment  and  Ifis  thigh. 


His  name  is  call'd 
"The  Won!  of  God," 

Where  promises  and-  grace 
Can  neither  melt  nor  move^ 
The  angry.  Lamb  resents 
The  injuries  of  his  love ; 


He  rules  the  eart& 
With  iron  rodi. 


Awakes  his  wrath 


As  lions. roai^ 


Without  delay.  And  tear  the  preiv 

Bat  when-  for  works  of  peace 
The  great  Redeemer  comes,.^ 
Whal  gemle  chad:acter^ 

Wlgt  tiU»  be  aasmiff%.t:. 
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Ncx*  mil  be  bear 
Those  names  in  vaiiu 


"Light  of  the  world, 
And  Life  of  men ;" 

6  Immense  compassion  reigns 
In  our  Immanuel's  heart, 
When  he  descends  to  act 
A  Mediator's  pait : 

He  b  a  Friend,         Divinely  kind. 
And  Brother  too,      Divinely  true. 

7  At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge, 

Hb  awful  throne  ascends, 

And  drives  the  rebels  far 

From  favourites  and  friends  : 

Then  shall  the  saints  1  The  heights  and  depths 
Completely  prove     I  Of  all  ms  love. 

153 1     Hymn  150.    B.  1.    H.  M.        ♦ 

sdr«t  S  Portsmouth. 

The  officer  of  ChritU 

1      JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love  and  power, 
That  ever  mortab  knew. 
That  angels  ever  bore  : 


All  are  too  mean 


Too  mean  to  set 


To  speak  his  worth.    My  Saviour  forth. 

2  But,  O  what  gentle  terms. 
What  condescending  ways 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace ! 

Mine  eyes  with  joy  I  What  forms  of  love 
And  wonder  see       I  He  bears  for  me. 

3  [Array'd  in  m(Mrtal  flesh. 
He,  like  an  angel,  stands, 
And  holds  the  promises 
And  pardons  in  Us  hands : 

Commjsdon'd  fioialTo  make  Us  gnoe 
His  Fadn's  throne,  \To  moAa&aYaEMMiA 
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4  [Great  Ftopbet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bleas  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvadon  came ; 

The  Jojrful  news  I  Of  bell  subdu'd. 

Of  sms  forgiven,  |  And  peace  with  Heaven.] 

5  [Be  thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  Pattern  and  my  Guide; 

And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  me  near  thy  side. 

O  let  my  feet        i  Nor  rove,  nor  seek 
Ne'er  run  astray,   I  The  crooked  way.] 

6  [I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice  ; 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 

My  wand'ring  soul  among 

The  thousands  of  his  sheep  : 

He  feeds  bis  flock.        His  bosom  bears^ 
He  calls  their  names ;    The  tender  lambs.] 

7  [To  this  dear  Surety's  hand 
Will  I  commit  my  cause ; 
He  answers  and  fulfils 

His  Father's  broken  laws. 

Behold  my  soul       I  My  Suretir  paid 
At  freedom  set !      I  The  dreadful  debt.] 

8  [Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offer'd  his  blood,  and  died : 

My  guilty  ccmscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  be^de. 

His  pow'rful  blood  I  And  now  it  pleads 
Did  once  atone  ;     I  Before  the  throne.] 

9  [My  Advocate  appears 
For  my  ^ence  <hi  high ; 
The  Father  bows  his  ear. 
And  IsQra  Ins  thunder  by. 

Mot  ai  that  heU  /ShaU  tu«  bb  hoMl, 
Or  Mb  cm  mar    I  Si9  lovt.  wtv^ 
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10  [My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conq'ror  and  my  King, 

Thy  sceptre,  and  thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace,  I  singv 

Thine  is  the  powV;    In  \nlling  bomb* 
Behold  I  sit  Before  thy  fi-et] 

11  [Now  let  my  soul  arise. 
And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown. 


A  feeble  saint 


Tho'  death  and  heU 


Shall  win  the  day,    Obstruct  the  wayj 

12    Should  an  the  hosts  of  death. 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 

Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 

I  shall  be  safe ;  Superior  powV 

For  Christ  displays     And  guaniian  grace. 
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1^4.^      Hymn  62.    B.  1.    CM.  ♦ 

RU^^  Exeter,  Swanwick. 

Chritt  yetiu^  the  Lamb  of  God^  vorMjiped  fy  all  the  ereatiaa. 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  tlffone; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,*'  they  ay, . 

"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;** 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,''  our  lips  reply, 
"For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  powV  divine  ;^ 
And  bkanngs,  more  than  we  can  g^ve^. 
Be,  Lotdf  forever  lime.. 
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4  Ltt^uB  lill«<dweU.above  the  sky. 

And  air/and  earth,  and  seas, 
Cooflinfe  to  lift  tiiy  glories  Imj^ 
Anid  «peak  thine  endless  praiae. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one» 

To  bk^the  sacred  name 
Of  him^  thtt  fonts  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

155?      Hymn  1.    B.  1.    C.  M.        T 

M  tat.  S  Pwrma,  P^viiea. 

1  BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb^ 

Amid  hb  Father's  throne ! 
Prepare  new  hcmours  for  his  name. 
And  songs  before  miknown* 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  viak  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints. 

And  these  the  hynms  they  raise : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints^ 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

A  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 
Into  thy  secret  will? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book. 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

« 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees, 

The  Son  deserves  it  well ; 
Lo,  in  his  hand  the  sov'neign  keys 
Of  heaven,  and  death,  and  hell !] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb»  that  once  was  slain» 
.  Be  eadUess  jikssbgs  paid^ 
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7  Thou  hast  redeem^  our  souto  with  Uciod, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Arc  put  beneath  thy  power; 
Then  sh(»ten  these  delaying  idayst 

And  bring  the  promised  hour, 

155^     Hymn  148.    B.  2.    C  M.       ♦ 

M  pirt.  )  St  AnnVf  Barby. 

God  reconciled  in  Chrut. 

1  DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above. 

My  Jesus,  and  my  God ! 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  ag?in; 
TTis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  ternnrs  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rdy. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

t^ai       Hymn  49.    B.  1.    CM.        # 

mOU^  Abridge  SUdc. 

The  vorie  of  Motwe  and  the  Xom^* 

1  HOW  Strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  God,, 
Who  would  not  fieac  lihj  nasiMtt 
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Jesus,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are! 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb? 

2  He  has  done  more  than  Moses  did, 

Our  Prophet  and  our  King; 
From  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  souls. 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing. 

3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand. 

The  Egyptian  host  was  drown'd; 
But  his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sins, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went, 

With  manna  they  were  fed; 
Our  Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh, 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 

5  Moses  beheld  the  promised  land, 

Yet  never  reach'd  the  place  ; 
But  Christ  shall  bring  his  followers  home 
To  see  his  Father's  face. 

6  Then  shall  our  love  and  joy  be  full. 

And  feel  a  warmer  flame, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

1^7^      Hymn  79.    B.  2.    CM.         ♦ 

*  '-^  •  S  Stadc,  Irish,  Swanwick. 

fVoue  io  the  Rtdeemer,' 

1  PLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We,  wretched  anners,  lay, 
W^ithout  one  cheerful  beam  of  hc^. 
Or  spaii^  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw — and  CO  amazing  love!) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

y/kbjqy/ifi  haste  he  Bed, 
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Enter'd  the  grave,  in  mortal  flesh,           ^^M 
Aiid  dwelt  among  the  dead.                  ^H 

4  He  spoU'd  the  powers  of  darkness  thuSt^^| 

And  brake  oiir  iron  chams;                  ^H 

Jesus  h;is  freed  our  captive  souls             ^^| 

From  everlasting  pains.                          ^^H 

5  [Li  vain  the  bafHed  prince  U  hdl           j^^ 

His  cursed  projects  tries;                      ^'^H 
We  riiat  were  doom'd  his  endless  slaves, 
Are  rais'd  above  the  skies.] 

6  O!    for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break,                    ^^H 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues         ^^M 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak.                   ^^| 

7  [Yes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord(.^^| 

Our  souls  are  all  on  flame;                   ^^M 

Hosanna,  round  the  spacious  earth,          ^^H 

To  thine  adored  name!                          ^^H 

8  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ;                ^^1 

Strike  all  your  haips  of  gold ;                il^M 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told.] 

~~       I'^at      Hymn  63.    B.  1.    L.  M.         *'-^M 

AUO^                 Old  Hundred,  Dunitin.                            ^^M 

H      1  WHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring, 
■         To  diee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
^f        When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing. 

Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ?                   ^^| 
2  Worthy  is  he  that  ouce  was  slain,          ^^H 
I              The  Prince  of  life,  that  groan'd  and  die^^H 
^K        Wurdiy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign          ^^M 
^P        At  his  almighty  Father's  side.                   ^^| 
'      3  Poucr  and  dominion  are  his  due,            ^^| 
Who  stood  condenm'd  aX  V^V:^i^  Vmv^H 

ABDRESSE<lWg»iglM8T.      _  JH 

WisAntf  Wfoligsf  to  Jesus  too, 

Tho*  he  was  chaiis'd  wth  madness  here. 

4  All  riches  are  his  native  right, 
Yet  he  sustain^  amazing  loss: 
To  him  ascribe  etei^nal  might. 
Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross.   '  - 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 
^Vhile  e^oiy  shines  around  hb  hea^  .  >- 
.4nd  a  bright  crown  without  a  thoiti.    ^ 

5  Blessings  forever,  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men; 
Let  aogds  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Ametu  , 

I59>       Hyjcn  35.    B.  1.    L.M.        # 

K«ft  itec  3  MMmt  Gkina. 

A'Viiion  ^  the  Lamb* 

^    ALL  mortd  vanities,  be  gone, 
Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears, 
Sehold  amidst  th'  eternal  throne 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  ajqiears. 

-    iGlory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore^ 
Seven  are  his  eyesy'^and  seven  his  hbms, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  and  his  powers 

^    Lo,  he  recdves  a  sealed  book 

From  him.  that  sits  upon  the  thrcHie; 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevaiti  to  Ibok, 

On  dark  decrees,  and  things  unknown.] 

^   All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshq>ping  before  the  Ldmb, 
And  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sound 
Address  thdr  honours  to  his  name. 

*  rrhe  Joy,  thp  ^hput,  the  harmony , 
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"  Worthy  urt  tliou  aioiic,"  they  cry,       J^H 
"To  read  the  book,  to  loose  the  seals.^^H 

6  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain,        ^^H 
And  with  tninsporting  pleasure  sing,       ^^| 
*'  Worthy  tlie  Lamb  that  once  tt-as  slaia^^J 
"  To  be  our  Teaclier  and  our  King !"     j^^ 

7  His  words  of  prophecy  reveal                   ^^M 
Etemid  counsels,  deqj  designs;                ^H 
His  grace  and  vengeance  shall  FulBl         ^^H 
The  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  lines.      ^^H 

8  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  from  hd^H 
Wid)  thine  invaluable  blood ;                  ''^^| 
And  wretches,  that  did  once  rebel,          ^^M 
Are  now  made  favourites  of  their  God.  ^^H 

9  Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord,                    ^H 
That  died  for  treasons  not  his  o\m,      '^^H 
By  every  tongue  to  be  adoi'd,                  ^^M 
And  dwell  upon  his  Father's  throne !       ^H 

159t       Hymn  21.    B.  2.     L.  M.         ^^ 

M  hrt.  ^                   N*nlwicli,  DunaUn.                         ^^H 
A  taug  of  praitr  to  Cod  lU  Redtemer.             -^^^ 

1  LET  dtc  old  heathens  tunc  dicir  song 
Of  great  Diaiia,  and  of  Jove, 
But  llie  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tojigtu.- 
Is  my  Redeemer  and  his  love.                 ^^H 

•2  Behold  i  a  God  descends  and  dies,          ^H 
To  save  my  soul  from  gaping  liell !        ^^M 
How  the  black  gulf,  where  Satan  lies,    ^H 
Yawn'd  to  receive  mc  when  I  fell !        ^^| 

.'J  How  justice  frown'd,  and  vengeance  stoo^H 
To  drive  me  douTi  to  endless  pain! 
But  the  great  Son  propos'd  his  blood. 
And  lieavenly  wrath  grew  mild  again.     ^_ 

4  Infinite  Lover!  gracious  Lord!                 ^^M 
To  thee  be  endless  honours  given :        J^H 
Thy  wondrous  name  shall  be  ador'd,     '^^ 
Bound  the  wide  earftv,  a»A  V^iet  VRwcn. 

ADOPTION.  160, 161 


1fU>^        Hymn  5.    B.  2.    L.  M.         ♦ 

iUU  ^  Gloucester,  Portugal. 

Longing  to  praise  Christ  better,  ^ 

1  LORD,  when  my  thoughts  with  wonder  roll 
O^er  the  sharp  sorrows  of  thy  soul. 
And  read  my  Maker's  broken  laws, 
Rep^'d  and  honoured  by  thy  cross; 

2  When  I  behold  death,  hell,  and  sin. 
Vanquished  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine, 
And  see  the  Man,  that  groanVl  and  dy'd. 
Sit  glorious  by  his  Father's  side; 

3  My  pas^ons  rise  and  soar  above: 

I'm  wing'd  with  &ith,  and  fir'd  widi  love : 
Fain  would  I  reach  eternal  things. 
And  learn  the  notes  that  Gabriel  sings. 

4  But  my  heart  fails,  my  tongue  complains 
For  want  of  their  immortal  strains ; 
And  in  such  humble  notes  as  these 
Falls  far  below  thy  victories. 

5  Well,  the  kind  minute  must  appear. 
When  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  here, 
These  clogs  of  clay — and  mount  on  high, 
To  join  the  songs  above  the  sky. 
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Alphabetically  arranged* 
ADOPTION. 

16X  )       Hymk  64.    B.  1.    S.  M.         i 

MiM.  3  Froomey  Germany,  Dover. 

1  BEHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
llie  Father  hath  bestow'd 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  Tis  no  surprising  thing, 

That  wb  diould  be  unknown : 
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2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  l*m  here, 

"My  God,  to  do  thy  will; 
"  Whate'er  thy  sacrwi  books  declare, 
"  Thy  servant  sliull  fulfil. 

3  "  Tiiy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 

"  I  keep  it  near  my  heart; 
"  Mine  ears  aie  open  with  delight 
"  To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  sec,  the  blest  Redeemer  comes  t^ 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears! 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares. 

5  Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace,  ( 

And  much  his  truth  he  show'd, 
And  preach'd  tlic  way  of  rigliteousnes*. 
Where  great  assembUes  stood. 

6  His  Father's  honour  toucii'd  his  heart. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries. 
And,  to  £ul£l  a  Saviour's  part. 
Was  made  a  sacri5oe. 

PAUSE. 

7  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed. 

Could  wash  die  conscience  clean ; 
But  the  rich  siicrificc  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

8  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread, 

And  Satan's  kingdom  sliook  : 

Thus  by  the  woman's  promis'd  seed 

The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 
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Psalm  40.    L.  M.  -^M 

Bath,  Italy.  ^H 

1  THE  ivonders.  Lord,  diy  love  has  wrought, 
Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thought ; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 
My  speech  would  Sxxn-,  w^  wx«&br  fta. 


ATomaffiiviv  iM 


22  No  /faloQd  of  beasts  torn  attare  apik 

Can  deaaae  Ae  4011)9  of  men  from*  0uilt ; 
But  liioa  hnt  act  befiare  ocir  cjm 
An  aU-^suSdciit  Sacrifice, 

SLot   done  eternal  Son  a|q)ean ; 
To  tfay  deaigna  he  bows  Ma  earn ; 
Assumes  a  body  well  pccparV, 
And  well  performs  a  work  so  haid. 

4  '<  Behold,  I  come,*  (die  Saviour  cAIb, 
With  love  and  duty  in  hb  eycsi) 
^^I  oome  to  bear  die  heavy  load 
^^  Of  smsj  and  do  thy  wHl,  my  God. 

S  •*  Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
**  *Tii5  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me, 
*  ^  I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part ; 
*•  And,  lo !   thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

^    **  ni  magnify  thy  holy  law,- 
^*  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 
**  When  on  my  cross  I'm*  lifted  high, 
•*  Or  to  my  crown  above  die  sky. 

7  **  The  Sfurit  shall  descend,  and  show 
*^  What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do : 
**  The  wondering  world  shall  learn  thy 
Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness." 
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164 {     Htmn  155.    B.  3.    CM. 

M  rtrt.  7  I>drkfini,  St.  Aaoi* 

Chrtut  oBT/fftiowr. 

1  LO,  the  destroying  qngel  flies 
To  Phaiaoh%  stubborn  land ; 
The  pride  and  flower  of  Egypt  dies 
By  his  vindictive  hmd. 

S  He  paaa'd  the  tents  of  fcoob  ti^, 
<  Vioti  pousM  the  wratii  divine  $ 
He  saw  die  Wood  on  tveiy  dMr, 


■ .  \  * 
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3  1'lius  the  appointed  Lamb  must  bleed, 

To  break  ih'  Egyptian  yoke : 

Thus  Israel  is  from  bondage  freed. 

And  'scapes  the  angel's  stroke. 

4  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too. 

With  blood  so  rich  jis  thine. 
Justice  no  longer  would  pursue 
This  guilty  soul  of  mine. 

5  Jesus  our  passover  was  slain, 

And  has  at  once  procur'd 
Freedom  from  Sataii'b  heavy  chain. 
And  God's  avenging  sword. 
1641      HvMN   118.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

u  Fui.   $  Newcourt,  Antigua. 

The  prietthood  tf  Chritt. 

1  BLOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies ; 
Jtevenge  !   the  blood  of  Abel  cries  ; 

But  tlie  deaf  stream,  \vhen  Christ  was  slain, 
Speaks  peace  as  loud  from  everj'  vein. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high. 
Behold  he  lays  his  vengeance  by ; 
And  rebels,  that  deserve  his  sword. 
Become  the  favourites  of  the  Lord.      ^^ 

S  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise,  ^^H 

M'ho  gave  his  life  a  sacrifice :  ^^| 

Now  he  appears  before  his  God,  ^^ 

And  for  our  pardon  pleads  his  blood. 
COMMUNION  WITH  GOD. 

^Rf^\  Psalm  23.    L.  M.  ^^| 

iO«/^  Newcourt,  Italy.  ^^H 

God  OUT  Sktpherd.  ^^H 

1  MY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  ; 
Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supply'd ; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
-Become  my  safety  wi  tb^  ?,\u&. 
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2  lb  pasmits  when  aalvatioo  gnws       ~ 
He  makes  me  fi^ed^  he  makes  me  rest ; 
There  liviag  water  gently  flows. 
And  all  the  food  divineljr  bleat 

3l  My  wandering  feet  Ins  ways  mistake. 
But  he  restooes  my  soul  to  peaoe. 
Add  leads  me,  fcr  his  mercy's  saJse, 
In  the  &ir  pa^  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  tbrous^  the  i^oonqr  nale. 
Where  death  and  all  its^  terfors  are^r 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fiul. 
For  God  my  Shqpherd^s  vnth  me  tfaere» 

^    Amid  the  darkness  and  the  deq^ 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay ; 
Thy  stafi  sunx^rts  my  feebk  steps,  * 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

G  The  sons  of  earth,  and  sons  of  hell 
Gaze  at  thy  goodness,  and  repine 
To  see  vay  table  spread  so  wel^ 
With  fiving  bread  and  cheerful  wia& 

^  EHow  I  rcjoicei  when  on  my  head 
Thy  Spirit  c^^rdescends  to  itst ! 
Tis  a  divine  anduiting,  shed 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast. 

Q  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days; 
There  will  1  dweH  to  hear  his  wood, 
To  seek  his  &ce  and  sing  his  praise.] 
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1  MY  Shepherd  will  ^supply  my  joftcd^ 
Jehovah  u^  his  name ; 

^E2SL^  *^  "Mkea,  mo  feed. 
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2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death, 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fow  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  stranger  nor  a  guest. 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

1A*7)  Psalm  23.    S.  M.  b 

*^  •  J  Sbiriand.  Fioome. 

The  same. 

1  THE  Lord  my  Shephenl  is, 
I  shall  be  well  supply'd : 

Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows. 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass» 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  eVr  I  go  astray^ 

He  dotfa  my  soul  redmm, 
And  guides  me  in  U&  ONm  t^SoiL  \9«9> 
For  his  moot  boly  i^asae* 
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4  WUle  he  affixds  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yidd  to  fear ; 

Tho- 1  should  walk  thro'  deadi's  dark  shade, 
My  Shq>herd's  with  me  there. 

5  hk  sight  ci  aU*  my  foes 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 

My  cup  with  blesdngs  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

fi     The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 

Nor  fix)m  thy  house  will  I  remove. 

Nor  cease  to  S9>eak  thy  praise. 


]^Q^     Psalm  73.    2d  Part.    CM.     b 

^^)  Rochester,  AnindeL 

God  our  portion  hen  and  hereafUr, 

^  OOD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope. 
My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  &ce. 

3  Were  I  in  heav'n  without  my  God, 

Twoiild  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  iKxie  but  thee. 

^  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  Sunt ; 
God  is  my  soul^s  eternal  rock, 
The  stie^sdi  of  every  saint. 

5  Bdiold  the  wuiers,  diat  remove 
Far  fbom  thy  presence,,  die; 
Not  all  tbe.  idd  gods  tfaqr  kiye  . 
Cm  mn  tBen  wbm  tfaqr  ay. 
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6  But  to  dnuv  near  to  ihce,  my  God, 
Shiill  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abrc 
And  tcH  the  world  my  joy. 
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Hymn  94.    B.  2.    CM. 

St  Anns,  Abridge. 
God  my  only  hapfiinni. 

1  MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love,' 

My  everlasting  all ! 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heav'n  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  [What  empty  things  are  all  tlie  skies, 

And  this  inferior  clod  ! 
Tliere's  nothing  liere  deserves  my  jo; 
There's  nothing  like  my  God.J 

3  [In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun, 

Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 
'Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  n( 
If  thou  M'ithdnnv,  'tis  nig^t. 

4  And  while  upon  my  restless  bed 

Among  the  shades  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head, 
'Tis  morning   with   my   soul.] 

5  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth,  and  frici 

And  health,  and  safe  abode 
Thanks  to  tliy  name  for  meaner  things! 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  ivealtb, 

If  once  compaT'd  to  thee  1 
Or  what's  my  safety  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  me  ? 

7  Were  1  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  cali'd  the  stars  mine  own, 
Without  thy  graces,  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  uindow;. 
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CCNHMDMOlf  VnfTH  OOD.  tlD 

8  Let  others  stretch  thenr  vms  like  seas^ 
And  grajsp  in  all  Ae  Acxe; 
Grant  me  Ae  YisitB  of  Ay  (fause, 
And  Idemre  no  more. 
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Htmh  93.    B.  2.    S.  M. 

Cmi  009  ttnd  im  off. 

MY  God,  my  life,  my  love^ 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  five  tf  thoa  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  alL 

pliy  shimng  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell; 
TTis  paradise  when  thou  art  here; 
If  thou  depart,  His  hell.] 

[The  smilings  of  thy  face. 
How  amiable  they  are! 
^is  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace. 
And  no  where  dse  but  there.] 

[To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
The  angels  owe  dieir  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  diy  gracious  throne, 
J^jd  dwell  where  Jesus  b.] 

[Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face.] 

Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky 
Can  one  delight  afford; 
Kg,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 
V^tfaout  diy  presence,  Ltord. 

Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 
Where  9II  my  pleasures  roll; 
The  drde  whiere  my  passicHis  move, 
AI4^o(^V«|y  wuL 


Itt,  112     SCRIPTURE  DOCTRINES. 
8      To  thee  my  bpirits  fly, 
With  infinite  desire ; 
And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ; 
Dear  Jesus,   raise  me   higher.] 
i      Hymn  15.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

^  Ekton,   Ninety-seventh  Paklm. 

The  r'ljoymcnl  af  Ckrul  i    or,   dclighl  {«  worthifi. 

1  FAR  from  my  tho'ts,  vain  world,  begone; 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone ; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee ! 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  [The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand 
In  blooming  rows  at  thy  right  hand ; 
And,  in  sweet  murmurs  by  iheir  side, ' 
Rivers  of  bliss  perpetual  glide. 

4  Haste,  then,  but  with  a  smiling  face," 
And  spread  tlie  table  of  thy  grace ; 
Bring  down  a  taste  of  truth  divine, 
And  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  winei 

5  Bless'd  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 
How  sweet  tliy  entertainments  are! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace,  and  dying  love. 

6  Hail !    great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  tliee  thy  Father's  glories  shine : 
'I'liou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known ! 

172 1      Hymn  16.    B.  2.     L.  M. 

1  LORD,  what  a  heaven  of  saving  grace' 
Shines  through  the  beautits  of  thy  face,' 


i 
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And  lights  our  passions  to  a  flame ; 
Lord,  how  we  love  thy  charming  name ! 

2  When  I  can  say,  my  God  b  mine. 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, 

I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great. 

3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 
Our  raptur'd  eyes  and  soul  employs, 
Here  we  could  sit  and  gaze  away 

A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 

4  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night. 
To  the  fair  coasts  of  perfect  light ; 
Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 
O'er  the  dear  Object  of  our  love. 

5  [There  shall  we  drink  full  draughts  of  bliss 
And  pluck  new  life  fix)m  heavenly  trees; 
Yet,  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 

A  dn^  of  heaven,  on  wcwms  below. 

6  Send  comforts  down  from  tliy  right  hand. 
While  we  pass  through  this  barren  land ; 
And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see 

A  glimpse  of  love,  a  glimpse  of  thee. 


COVENANT  OF  GRACE. 
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Psalm  89.    1st  Part.     L.  M.    b 

AU  Sunts,  Carthage. 
The  eovttumt  made  with  Chrut  /  or^  the  true  David. 

1  FOREVER  shall  my  song  record 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord : 
Mercy  and  tnith  forever  stand. 
Like  heaven,  established  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  the  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 
"With  thee  my  covenant  first  is  made; 

c         I  "In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live ; 

:e,        1  '^  Chty  ami  gntce  are  thine  to  give* 
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3  ''  Be  thou  my    Prophet,  thou  my  Priest ; 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest, 
"  Thou  art  my  chosen  King  ;  thy  i 
"  Sliall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

4  "There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above  ^j 
"  So  much  my  image,  or  my  love ; 
"  Celestial  po^vers  thy  subjects  are, 
"  Then  uhat  can  earth  to  thee  comp! 

5  "David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose, 
"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 
"  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 

G  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 
Jesus,  her  Saviour  and  her  King  ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  \voiiders  show, 
And  saints  declare  his  ivorks  below. 

17A?    Psalm  89.    5th  Piirt.    C.  M.  ^^_ 

*  '^i  Dorset,  ArundcL  J^^l 

Tht  cmrnant  of  gruce  vnchangtatU  ;  or,  effidwu  wij^^^f 

1  "  YET  Csaitli  the  Lord)  if  David's  iiSf^ 

"  The  children  of  my  Son, 
"  Should  break  my  hws,  abuse  my  grace, 
*'  And  tempt  mine  anger  do\vn  ;       ^h 

2  "  Their  sins  Ml  vi^t  with  the  rod,      ^H 

"  And  make  dieir  folly  smart ;        ^^| 
"  But  I'll  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  trudi  depart. 

3  "  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

"  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
"  And  what  eternal  Love  hath  spcAc, 
/    "Eternal  Truth  shall  bind. 
\  "  Once  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  no  mtwe) 

'*  And  pledg'd  my  holiness, 
"  To  seal  tire  sacred  promise  sure 

"  To  David  and  Via  ras,e> 
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S  *^Thc  sun  shall  see  his  o&priiig  rise, 
And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

tf  ^^  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  sij^ 
^^  His  kingdom  shall  endure, 
''  Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  shade  and  lie^t 
*^  Shall  be  observM  no  more." 


-t^TLl       Hymn  40.    B.  2.     CM.       «^ 

-^•U^  S^  Jamet»  St.  Martins. 

Oar  comfort  tn  the  comeiuuit  made  vitk  Chrui* 

j|  OUR  God,  how  firm  his  promise  stands^ 
E^en  when  he  hides  his  face ! 
He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  his  grace. 

S  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaints^ 
Since  Christ  and  we  are  one? 
Thy  God  b  fiiithful  to  his  sdiits, 
Is  faithful  to  his  Son.  ^ 

3  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  liv'd'> 
And  part  rf  heaven  possessed ; 
I  praise  hb  name  for  grace  receiv'd,^ 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 
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Hymn  139.    B.  1.    L.  M.       ♦ 

fialh,  Italy. 

^  ia  the  caoenani  /.  or,  Go<Pt  ftromiic  and  trutJk  unekangea^ 

bie. 

1  HOW  oft  have  sin  %  and  Satan  strove 
To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God' ;. 
But  everlasting  b  thy  love. 
And  Jesus  seab  it  with  hb  blood» 

^  fhe  outh  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
^  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ;, 
^^tonal  power  performs  the  word^, 
Aod  ftUft  all  heaven  with  cndlesa  pramc^ 

19*^ 


IT7  SCRIPTURE  DOCTRINES. 

3  Amidst  temptaticxis  ^iiorp  and  lounge 
My  soul  to  thb  dear  refiige  flies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 
A  faithful  and  unchan^g  God 
L^s  the  foundation  for  my  hope. 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 


DEPRAVITY  AND  FALL  OF  MAN. 


177?     Hymn  57.    B.  1.    CM.  b 

■*  •  •  5  Dundee,  Wantage,  Plymouth. 

Original  tin  g  or,  thejlrst  and  second  Adam* 

1  BACKWARD  with  humble  shame  w-e  look 

On  our  original ; 
How  is  our  nature  dash'd  and  broke. 
In  our  first  father's  fall ! 

2  To  all  that's  good,  averse  and  blind. 

But  prone  to  all  tliat's  ill; 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind ! 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

3  Conceived  in  sin  (O  wretched  state) 

Before  we  draw  our  breath, 
•^   The  first  young  pulse  begms  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 

The  old  corruption  reigns. 
And,  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 
Wanders  through  SU  our  veins ! 

5  [Wild  and  unwhdesome  as  the  root 

Will  all  the  branches  be ; 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fink 
Fnmi  such  a  deadly  tree  ? 
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6  What  monsi  power,  from  things  uncfean. 

Cm  pwe  pixxiuctioiis  bring? 
Wha  can  command  a  vkal  stream 
From  an  infected  siMring?] 

7  Yet.  m^ty  God,  thy  wcmdrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  dean, 
While  Christ  «id  grace  prevail  above 
Hie  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

8  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosatma  to  that  sovereign  Pbwer 
That  new-creates  our  dust* 

|i%o)     Hymn  124.    B.  1.    L.  M*       b 

*  '^  5  Quercy,  Gemun. 

TheJSrst  and  Mecand  Adanu 

1  DEEP  in  the  dust,  before  thy  dirone, 
Our  guik  and  our  disgrace  we  own  : 
Great  God !  we  own  th*  unhappy  name 
Whence  ^rang  our  nature  and  our  shame, 

2  Adam,  the  smner :   at  his  £ill» 
Death,  like  a  conqueror,  seiz'd  us  aH ; 
A  thousand  new-bom  babes  are  dead^ 
By  fatal  uakxi  to  their  head. 

3  But  while  our  spirits,  fiU'd  widi  awe. 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  law. 

We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  grace. 
That  sent  to  save  ow  ruin'd  race. 

4  We  ^ng  thkie  everlasting  Sori, 
Who  joined  our  nature  to  his  own ; 
Adam,  the  second,  ftx>m  the  dust 
Rmses  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

t  p^  die  lebeAioR  of  one  man» 
Throttgh  lA  Ms  iseed  tte  nd^Mdf  ran; 
Mk^'kiat  moi^  dbedSenee  mm^    ^ 

Am^(M$mefl  iMatfr^ri(|MiW'%M4^ 
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6  Where  sin  did  reign  and  death  abound. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life; — there  glorious  grdce 
Reigns  through  the  Lord,  our  righteousness, 

170?      Psalm  51.    2d  Part.    L.  M.     b 

*  '•'S  Pulney,  Armley. 

Original  aitdaclual  tin  conjated. 

1  LORD,  1  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  sin; 
And  bom  unholy  and  uncleiin ; 
Sprung  from   the  man,  whose  guilty  \ 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  \\t  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  gro\v  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart  ; 
But  \ve'rc  defil'd  in  every  part. 

3  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  aneu",      ^1 
And  form   my  spirit  pure  and  tiue; 
O  make  me  wise  betimes,  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy'.] 

4  Behold  I  fall  before  thy  fiicc : 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  me  cleaol 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest^ 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  se^^H 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away.         ^H 

G  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone  "^l 

Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow. 

No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 
7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 

Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 

Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice»r^_ 
And  make  my  bioksa  \»n^  v^wk^  i^H 
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1fin7     FsaLm  51.    IstParu    CM.    b 

A  ^^V  J  Bedford,  St.  Aims. 

OHgimat  amt  oKlwil  tin  eonfhsed  andpardetked, 

X  LORDy  I  would  spread  my  sore  disCreas 
And  guilt  before  thine  ejes; 
Against  dijr  hws,  against  thy  grace. 
How  lugh  my  crimes  arisel 

2  Sliouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  heB, 

And  crash  my  Sesh  to  dust, 
'  Heaven  would  approve  thy  yengeanee  well, 
And  earth  mfust  own  it  just. 

3  I  ficom  die  scctck  of  Adam  came, 

Unhdy  and  imdeon ; 
All  my  oriipfial  is  shame, 
And  all  my  nature  sin. 

-4  Bom  in  a  wcxid  of  guflt,  I  dnw 
Contagion  witfi  my  bftath ; 
And,  as  my  &Kf%  adranc^d,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  deadk 

^Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul 
With  thy  fofigiving  love ; 
.  O  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

€  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 
Nor  dnw  me  from  thy  fece ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  it  whb  tfiy  grace. 

^  Then  wffl  I  make  thy  mercy  known 
Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne. 
And  turotp  €k)d  again. 

Hymk  12a.    B.  2.    CM.       bT 

PljfTOotkt  York. 

1  BLEST  vitb  the  j«ys  of  ii 


)  ri>  «rv 


i«r 
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Till  he  debab'd  his  soul  to  sense,          * 
And  ate  th'  unla\vfiil  food. 

2  Now  we  are  born  a  sensual  race. 

To  sinful  joys  inclin'd ; 
Reason  has  lost  its  native  place, 
And  flesh  enslaves  the  mind. 

3  While  flesh,  and  sense,  and  passion  rag 

Sin  is  die  siveetest  good  ; 
We  fancy  nmsic  in  our  chains, 
And  so  forgci  the  load. 

4  Great  God  !  renew  our  ruin'd  frame,   . 

Our  brolten  powers  restore  : 
Inspire  us  with  a  heavenly  flame, 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more ! 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  write  thy  law                 l 

Upon  cur  inward  parts. 
And  let  the  second  Adam  draw            ■ 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

icoi      Psalm  14.    1st  Part.  C.  M.      " 

lOiJ                     Cnltrbury,  Barby. 

By  natvte  all  mta  are  liniiri.                   ■  i 

1  FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  saj 

"That  all  religion's  vain; 
'*  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
"Or  minds  tli'  aflairs  of  men." 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds : 
And  in  their  impious  hands  arc  found 
Abominable  deeds.                              ^^H 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, '^^| 

Looks  down  on  things  below,         ,^^H 

To  find  tlic  man  that  sought  his  S^^^^l 

Or  did  his  Justice  know.                  ^^H 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray ;           ^^| 

Their  practice  aU  'Omc  %vne\           ^^| 
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Tbere^s  none  that  fears  tSs  Maker's  hand, 
lliere's  noaac  that  loves  hb  name. 


5  Thdr  tongues  are  us'd  to  speak  deoeit; 

Their  slanders  never  oease; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet ! 
Nor  know  the  paths  oi  peace. 

6  Such  seeds  of  fan  (that  bitter  root) 

In  every  heart  are  found; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fixiit^ 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

tQQ^     Hymn  160.    B.  2.    L.  M.       b 

loo  ^  Magdalem  Putnej. 

Ouiam  in  m. 

1  LET  the  will)  leopards  of  the  wood 
Put  off  the  spots  that  nature  gives ;     . 
Then  may  the  wicked  turn  to  God, 
And  change  their  tempers  and  their  lives. 

2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slaves 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  their  skin ; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  graves, 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

3  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  long, 
'Twill  not  endure  the  least  control; 
None  but  a  power  divinely  strong 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  soul. 

4  Great  God!  I  own  thy  power  divine. 
That  works  to  change  this  heart  of  mine; 
I  would  be  form'd  anew,  and  bless 

The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 

^qaI     Htmn  24.    B.  2.    L.  M.         ♦ 

lO*^  GWNieester,  9rth  PmIid. 

ne  ml  €f  m  miiiiU  in  ihtfaU  <f  atigeU  omd  men. 

1  WHEN  the  greatBuilder  aich'd  the  skies. 
And  form'd  nU  nature  with  a  word; 
The  joyful, cbcrubs  tund  his  pndse. 
And  way  iKodias  tbwoc  ador'd* 
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2  High  III  the  midst  of  all  the  throng, 
Saun,  a  UiU  arch-angel,  sat ; 
Among  the  morning  stars  he  sung, 
Till  sin  destroy'd  his  heavenly  state. 

3  ['Twas  sin  that  hurl'd  him  from  his  throne, 
Grov'Hng  in  fia-,  the  rebel  lies  ; 

How  art  thou  sunk  in  darkness  dawiiy 
Son  of  the  morning,  from  the  skies-l 

4  And  thus  our  t\vo  fir^i  parents  stood, 
Till  sin  defii'd  tlie  happy  place: 
They  lost  their  garden  and  their  God, 
And  ruin'd  all  their  unborn  race. 

5  [So  sprung  the  plague  from  Adam's  bow'r. 
And  spread  destruction  all  abroad ; 

Sin,  the  curs'd  name,  that  in  one  hour 
Sfioil'd  six  days'  labour  of  a  God.] 

6  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  mourn  for  grief, 
That  such  a  foe  should  at-ze  thy  breast  { 
Fly  to  thy  Lord  for  quick  relief; 

O !    may  he  slay  diis  treach'rous  guest. 

7  Then  to  thy  throne,  victorious  King, 
Then  to  thy  throne  our  shouts  shall  rise ; 
Thine  everlasting  ami  we  sing, 

For  sin,  the  monster,  bleeds  and  dies. 

1QE;i     Hymn  150.     H.  2.    C.  M. 

loo  ^  WintsBe,  Chelicb. 

The  diccil/ultieu  i^  tvt. 

1  SIN  has  a  thousand  treach'rous  arts  j 

To  practise  on  the  mind ; 
With  flatt'ring  looks  she  tempts  our  hei 
But  leaves  a  sting    behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  aged  and  die  young ; 
And,  while  the  lieedless  tvretcti  bdievei 
She  makes  hi&  fcuas  aioog. 


b 
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3   ISbe  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she 
And  gives  a  &ir  {metenoe; 
Sut  dieats  the  soul  of  heavenly  thingsi   '- 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

^  So  4)0  a  tree  divinely  iair 
Grew  die  forbidden  food; 
Our  modier  took  the  poison  there. 
And  tainted  all  her  blood 

■  ill  i^M^— ^a^ 

1  fiA^     Hymn  153.    B.  2.    C.  M.         b 

i  SIN,  like  a  venomous  disease. 
Infects  our  vital  blood; 
The  only  balm  is  sov'rdgn  grace, 
And  the  physician,  God. 

2  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled, 

And  we  draw  near  to  death, 
£ut  Christ  die  Lord  recalls  the  dead 
With  his  Almighty  breath. 

3  Madness,  by  nature,  reigns  within. 

The  pasttons  bum  and  rage, 
Till  God's  own  S(xi,  with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

^  [We  lick  the  dust,  we  gra^  the  wind. 
And  solid  good  des{Mse: 
Such  is  the  foUy  of  the  mind. 
Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise.] 

5  [We  give  our  souls  tlie  wounds  they  fcel, 
We  drink  the  pois'nous  gall, 
And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell; 
But  Heaven  prevents  the  fall.] 

^  [The  man  poaaessM  among  the  tombs, 
Cuts  Ins  own  flesh  and  cries: 
^fbmm  mnd  nves  till  Jesus  comes^ 
Aad  tbt  fya  sptit  fries.] 

20 
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ff^  }    Hyhn  156.    B.  2.    C.  M.  i»  or  b 

^rtmrnpiian  ami  despair  /  or^  Saitohs  voriow  Umptatiom. 

I^  H AT£  the  tempter  and  his  charms ; 

I  hate  his  flattering  breath ; 
The  serpent  takes  a  thousand  fiorms 

To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 

2  He  fi^eds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams, 
Or  kills  with  slavish  fear; 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes, 
Presumption  or  de^iair. 

3  Now  he  persuades,  "  how  easy  'tis 

**  To  walk  the  road  to  heaven  ;'* 
Anon,  he  swells  our  ans,  and  cries, 
"They  cannot  be  forgiven^" 

4  [He  bids  young  sinners  "  yet  forbear 

"To  think  of  God,  or  death; 
"  For  prayer  and  devotion  are 
"But  melanchdy  breath." 

5  He  tells  the  aged,  "they  must  die. 
And  *tis  too  late  to  pray; 

In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry, 
For  they  have  lost  their  day."] 

6  Thus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne 

By  mischirf  and  deceit. 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 
To  darkness  and  the  pit. 

7  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power; 

Let  tnm  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And,  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more, 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 

IQQ^     Hymn  157.    B.  2.    CM. 

^^^  S  CuoHnt,  Wtodfor. 

Tit  tome. 

1  NOW  Satan  comes  with  dieadfid  : 
And  threateoa  to^  dfokxo^r  ^ 
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lie  worries  wbom,  be  can't  devour,     '  '   ' 
Witfa  a  malicioiis  joy. 

Ye  tons  of  God^  oppose  his  rage^ 

Redstf  and  h^  be  gone ; 
Hius  mi  otf  dearest  Lord  engage. 

And  vanquish  him  alone. 

Now  he  ^Ippears  afanost  divine, 

Like  innocence  and  love: 
3ut  the  cid  serpent  lurks  witlun. 

When  be  assumes  tfie  dove. 

Fly  from  the  fidse  deceiver's  tongue, 

Ye  sons  of  Adam,  fly; 
Our  parents  found  the  snare  too  strong. 

Nor  should  the  children  try. 


^9\ 


Hymn  158.    B.  2.    L.  M.         b 

LimelKNwe,  Arinl^, 

i  cr^Ut idimmi  Clrtilia»|  tk9  SfyfoeHU^ md ^m* 

taie. 

BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  deadi. 
And  thousands  walk  together  there; 
But  nvisdom  shows  a  narrow  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

^^Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross,'' 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fiarful  soul,  that  tires  and  feints. 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  moie. 
Is  but  esteemed  abnagt  a  saint. 
And  makes  his  own  dest^ction  sure. 

4  Loid,  let  not  aB  my  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  entirdy  new; 
Which  ItfpbeObA  eoM  ne'er  attain^ 
IfilikA  Ate  jlMMMn  new 
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loni  Psalm  8.    2d  Part.    L.  M  *  or  ( 

'  yj  \  qiierey,  Leeds,  Weill. 

Jdani  and  Chriit,  lordi  of  tht  old  and  nm  trtation. 

1  LORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  Grat 
Adam,  the  ofFsprlns  of  the  dust! 

That  thou  shouldst  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place? 

2  That  thou  shouldst  rai^  his  nature 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below ; 
Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
And  lay  the  fi^ilies  at  his  feet? 

3  But  O!  what  brighRr  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be  born ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angeis  made! 
See  him  in  dnst  among  the  dead, 
To  sa\'c  a  ruin'd  worid  from  sin ; 
But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine  f 

5  The  ivorld  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall. 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit. 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 
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lOii     Hvmn54.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

*  "■  S  Cistle-Strecl,  Shoel. 

E!eding graer  1  or,  lainii  Movtd  in  CKrUt. 

1  JESUS,  ^ve  bless  thy  Father's  name;' 
Thy  God  and  our's  are  both  the  same  j 
What  hcLivenly  blessings  from  his  throne 
Flow  down  to  sinners  througli  his  Son ! 
2  "  Christ  be  my  fiiM  elect,"  he  said ; 
Then  choose  our  souls  in  Christ  our  bead. 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  birth, 
Or  Jaid  ibut^tlauons  lot  vW:  estvli* 
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3  Thus  did  eternal  foye  begm 

To  raise  its  up  fit>in  dei^  and  wi ; 
Our  characters  were  then  decreed, 
'*  Bbaneless  in  bve,  a  holy  seed.'' 

4  IVedesdnated  to  be  sons. 

Bom  by  degrees,  but  diose  at  once ; 

A  new  regenerated  race. 

To  praise  the  glory  of  lus  grace. 

5  Widi  Christ,  our  Lord,  we  share  our  p«t ' 
In  the  a&ctions  of  his  heart; 

Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  remov'd, 
Till  he  fbigets  hb  first^bdovU 

•flQo^     Hymn  117.    B.  1.    L.  M.         b' 

rVA  )  Putney,  Armley. 

Elation  tanereign  and  free,  I 

1  [BEHOLD  the  potter  and  the  clay ! 
He  forms  his  vessels  as  he  please: 
Such  b  our  God,  and  such  are  \ve. 
The  subjects  of  his  just  decrees. 

2  Doth  not  the  workman^s  power  extend 
O'er  all  the  mass,  which  part  to  choosq^ 
And  mould  it  for  a  nobler  end. 

And  which  to  leave  for  viler  use?] 

3  May  not  the  sovereig;n  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favours  as  he  will : 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die^ 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still? 

4  What  if,  to  mak^his  terror  known,. 
He  lets  his  patience  long  endure,, 
Suffering  vile  rebels  to  go  on. 

And  seal  their  owa  destruction  sure? 

5  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace,. 
And .  hb;  elegting  bve  employs 

To  mark  qwt  some  of  mortal  race> 
An&lbra^^lbgpsi  £t  tor  l^cayentj  joys^ 


■  sisht. 


6  Shall  man  rtply  against  the  LcHrd, 
And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust, 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust  ? 

7  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truth  so  bright. 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sisht. 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey^ 
And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

8  Then  sliall  he  make  his  justice  knoi 
And  the  whole  world,  befwe  his  throne, 
"With  joy,  or  terror,  shall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 
IQO»       Hymn  96.    B.  1.    CM. 

'*'*'i  St  Anr.'s,  Cliristoni. 

Eteciiott  exthidct  boailing. 

\  BUT  few  among  the  carnal  wise. 
But  fcAv  of  noble  race, 
Obtain  the  fa\our  of  thine  eyes. 
Almighty  King  of  grace  ! 

2  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name 

For  sons  and  heirs  of  God  ; 
And  thus  he  pours  abundiint  shame  J 
On  honourable  blood. 

3  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  knoj 

The  mysteries  of  his  grace. 
To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low, 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Nature  has  all  its  glories  lost. 

When  brought  before  his  throne  t 
No  flesh  shall  in  his  presence  boast. 

But  in  the  Lord  alone. 

1qa\       Hvmn  11.    B.  1.    L.  M.  • 

■"^S  Antigu«,  Well*. 

Tht  hmtiAit  niisktnitd,  aad  cariml  natnn  AumiW/  w,  ih 

1  THERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  rejoicM, 
And  spoke  his  joy  m  viotAi  <&  vwsr-. 


njEcnoN.  m: 


^  Father,  I  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
**  Loitt  oC  the  earth,  and  faeav'na,  and  seas ! 
ft  **  I  thank  ttqr  sovereign  power  and  love, 
**  That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success ; 
*^  And  mdces  the  babes  in  knowkdBe  learn 

^  The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  ofgraee. 

3  **  But  all  this  glory  lies  concealed, 
'*  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit ; 
^  The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes,. 
^*  And  t}idr  own  pride  resists  the  lights 

*  '^Father,.  *tis  thus,  because  thy  will 
*^  Chose  and  ordained  it  should  be  so ; 
**  Tis  thy  deUght  t*  abase  the  proud, 
**And  lay  the  haughty  scomer  low. 

^   **  There's  none  can  know  the  Father  right, 
**But  those  who  learn  it  from  the  Son; 
**Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  receiv'd, 
^^But  where  the  Father  makes  turn  known. 

^    **  Then  let  our  soub  adore  our  God^ 
^^  That  deals  his  graces  as  he  please ; 
^^Nor  g^ves  to  mortals  an  account 
**  Or  of  his  actions,  or  decrees.'* 

ICK^     Hymn  12.    B.  1.    CM.  # 

^^  J  Warehun,  St.  Ann's. 

J^ee  ^«M  ts  feveaUng  Chritt, 

^   JESUS,  the  Man  of  constant  grief,. 
A  mourner,  all  hia  days; 
l£s  9pint  onoe  rgdc'd  aloud, 
.Adid  tum'd  his  joy  to  praise : 
^  ^Father,  I  thank  ^  wondrous  love^ 
**That  hath  reveal'd  thy  Son 
^  Ta  mea  uidcaroed ;  and  ta  babes . 
**Hid&  nuide  dqr  gospel  known. 

3  "3>a  igysteitka  of  fedeenAg  grace  • 
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"  While  pride  and  carnal  reasonings  join 

"  To  swell  and  blind  Uieir  eyes." 

4  Tlius  dotli  the  Lord  of  liea\cn  and  earth 

His  great  decrees  fiiLfd,  ^M 

And  orders  all  tits  works  of  grace       i^| 

By  his  own  sovereijarn  will.  ^1 
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HvMn  96.    B.  2.    C.  M. 

London,  Cinlerbury. 
DUiir.guUhing  low  I  or,  angtU  pvn'uhed,  and  men  » 

1  DOWN  headlong  from  their  native 

The  rebel   angels  fell. 
And  thunderbolts  of  flaming  wratli 
Piirsu'd  them  deep  to  hell. 

2  Down  from  the  top  of  earlhly  bliss 

Rebellious  man  was  hiiri'd ; 
And  Jcsiis  stoop'd  bcneaUi  the  grave 
To  reach  a  sinking  world. 

3  O,  love  of  infinite  degree, 

Unmeasurable  grace ! 
Must  Heaven's  eternal  Darling  die 
To  save  a  traitorous  race  ? 

4  Must  angels  sink  forever  down, 

And  bum  in  quenchless  fire. 
While  God  forsakes  his   shining  throne 
To  raise  us,  wTetches,  higher  ? 

5  O  for  this  love,  let  earth  and  skies 

With  hallelujahs  ring, 
And  the  full  choir  of  human  tongues. 
All  hallelujahs  sing. 

\      Hymn  97.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

i  Gntn't  Hundi^dih,  Bath. 

Tht  tami. 

1  FROM  heaven  the  sinning  angels  fell, 
And  wrath  and  darliness  chain'd  them  dotvn  ; 
But  man,  vile  man,  forsook  his  bliss,  , 
mercy  lifts  biia  w  a  ctiiwcu 


I 


,  ^rtbourT  ^"^  Stop  the.v 


«  *J^»«««  are  the  n^    *^^«*»/. 

'^'w^ieyoar  trust  atod^ 
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2  "  [No  works,  nor  duties  oi"  your  own, 
"  Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone  ; 
"  The  robes  that  nature  may  provide, 
"Will  not  your  least  pollutions  hide. 

3  "  The  softest  couch  tliat  nature  knows 
"Can  give  the  conscience  no  repose: 
"  Look  to  my  righteousness,  and  live, 
**  Comfort  and  peace  arc  mine  to  give.)  4 

4  "  Yc  sons  of  pride,  that  kindle  coals, 
"  With  your  oum  hands,  to  wann  your  souls, 
"  Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire, 

"  Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  desire  :  ^M 

5  "  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands ;  ^H 
*'  Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands  ;  ^| 
"  Ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  there, 

"  In  death,  and  darkness,  and  despair." 
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PsilM  71.     2d  Part.     C,  M. 

Irish,  Rochester. 
ChrUt  our  ilimglh  and  righlroiuntit- 

1  MY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend  ! 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end,  1 
The  numbers  of  thy  gi-ace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
-    Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  ! 

To  see  my  Father  God. 

4  When  I  am  filFd  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  an, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  noue  bMi  >!»««. 


JU8TlFICATIOiy.  '20\,iUt 


S  How  will  my  lips  rcjoicc  to  tell 
The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemM  from  ^n  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

S    [My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
Hb  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame, 
And  savM  me  by  his  blood. 
7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers; 
With  this  delightful  song, 
TH  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long.] 

2|-|l  I     Hymn  109.    B.  1.    L.  M.        b 

^^-^*  S  Bath,  China,  Quercy. 

The  value  (fCkn»t  and  hi*  righteousnesi, 

1   NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ; 

I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 

To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 
2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss ; 

My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
Ail  things  but  loss  for  Jesus^  sake: 
0  may  my  soul  be  foimd  in  him. 
And  of  hb  righteousness  partake  ! 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  Ay  throne  ; 
But  &ith  can  answer  thy  demands, 
pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 
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HvifN  20.    B.  1.    C.  M.         ♦ 

EjEeter,  Irish,  York. 
^ntual  i^pmrei  /  namifyf  the  robe  ofrighUtmemn,  mud  fpar* 

.WAKE,  my  boot,  arise,  my  tongufit 
Prepare  attticfid  voice; 


m 
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In  God,  the  life  uf  all  my  joys,             "^H 
Aloud  »ill  I  rqoice.                          I^H 

2  'Tis  he  adoni'd  my  naked  soul,           ^^M 

And  made  salvaiion  mine  ;                 ^^M 

Upon  a  poOT  polluted  worm                ^^M 

H(^  makes  his  graces  shine.              ^^H 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot         ^^M 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found,         ^^| 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrouff^^^ 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear  ! 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  sU 
How  white  the  garments  are  ! 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith  and  love 

And  hope,  and  every  grace  ;              i 
But  Jesus  spent  liis  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness.                 ' 

6  Straiigelj',  my  soul,  art  thou  array'd 

By  the  great  sacred  Three  ! 

In  sweetest  harmony  of  praiae 

Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 

PARDON. 
ortO*           Psalm  130.     C.  M. 

*""  S                      Crolini,  WMt«ge. 

J'a'Jomng  grattt 

1  OUT  of  the  depths  of  long  distress, 
The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 

My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 
2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye, 
And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquitj-,                  ( 
No  mcfftal  fte^  co\M.  ^aad.          ' 

'I^MBOV.  Ml 

I  ■      I        I    I    ■    I    I  III  *l      ^', 

But  there  are  pardons  witit  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high,  degree ; 
Tlqr  9on  has  bought  them  with  lus  blood» 

To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

U  wait  fer  iby  salvatiiHi,  Lord, 

WiA  strong  desdres  I  wait ; 
^y  soul,  invited  by  thy  word. 

Stands  watcMi^g  at  thy  gate,! 

'    [Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  mght^ 
E/xig  for  the  morning  skies, 
IVatcb  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with,  thdr  eyes4 

»  So  waits  my  sonl  to  see  diy  grace,       ' 
And,  more  intent  than  ttiey, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face,         ^ 
And  finds-  a  brighter  day.] 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 
Let  Israel  seek  his  &ce  : 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  in  hb  grace. 

S  There's  fiili  redemption  at  his  throne 
For  ^nners  long  endavM ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son : 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav^d. 

Psalm  130.    L.  M.  ♦ 

Gre^«  HiMidfedth^  Eaton. 
Fardotting  grace, 

1  FROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  r^'d  my  cries ; 
If  diou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
Na  flesh,  can  stmd  before  thine  eyes. 

3  Bat  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Fitt  to  diqjueiiae  thy  pardons  there, 

IW  nniMm  nuy  af^roach  thy  face, 

^ppn  mLh^,  M  wdi  fear. 

il 
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3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait,  ™ 
And  long  and  wish  lor  breaking  day, 

So  waits  my  soul  before  thy   gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  ivord  in  vain  ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  tlicir  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace. 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Qft^ii  Psalm  32.    S.  M.  b 

^^^^  )  Aylesbury,  Sutlon. 

Forgiveiuti  o/iin  upon  confitiion. 

\      O  BLKSSED  souls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er! 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  tlieir  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 
And  keep  their  hearts  Avith  care ; 

Their  lips  und  lives,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  tlieir  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  conceal'd  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  fest'ring  wound, 

Tin  I  confess'd  my  ans  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 
Let  snints  keep  near  the  throne; 

Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  foimd  iu  God  alone. 
<>nfti  Psalm  32.     C.  M. 

*VD  ^  Br»iUe  Street,  B»rby. 

Ftrt  panSan,  atdtincrtt  a6rJienu  1  or,  eoHfiition  and/a 

I  HAPPV   ihc  man  to  whom  his  God 
No  more  imputes  Vi\s  s«v 
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But,  wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood, 
Hadi  made  his  garments  clean. 

2  Happy ^  beycmd  expression,  he 

Whose  debts  aix;  thus  discharged, 
And  from  the  guilty  bondage  free, 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarg'd  ! 

3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies, 

His  wcx'ds  are  all  sincere, 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 

4  While  I  my  inward  guilt  suppressed, 

No  quiet  could  I  find ; 
Thy  \vrath  lay  burning  in  my  breast, 
And  rack'd  my  tortur'd  mind. 

^  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoughts, 
My  secret  sins  reveal'd ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  fOTgave  my  faults, 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  sealed 

6  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray; 
When  like  a  raging  flood 
Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God. 

207  J     Psalm  32.    2d  Part.    L.  M.    b 

'  >  Newcoart,  Putney. 

AgmUj  cojucienee  eated  by  con/euion  and  pardon. 

1  While  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feci ! 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  £iults  confess ; 
Thy  gospel  q^eaks  a  pardoning-  word, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  thiSy*  shall  every  humble  sold 
Mdte  sm&  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 
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When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roU^ 
Theie  shall  they  find  a  Uest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie^ 
When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear ! 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare* 

9/\o)    Psalh32.    1st  Part    L.  M.    ♦ 

^Vro  J  Ninety-seventh  Pftlm,  Antigua. 

Repentance  and  free  pardon  /  or,  jtutification  and  eanetification, 

1  BLEST  is  the  man,  forever  blest. 
Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God, 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities: 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear 

Widi  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere, 

^  4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
Whilft  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  ^|nes« 

■  I  II  .  H_M     ._  ~ 

90Q^     Hymn  85.    B.  2.    CM.  ^ 

^yjU  J  St  Martini,  Mear. 

Sufficiency^  t^  pardon* 

1  WHY  does  your  face,  ye  humble  souls. 

Those  mournful  colours  wear? 
What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your  Biithy 
And  nourish  your  despair? 

2  What  though  your  numerous  inns  exceed 

The  stars  that  fill  the  skies,  ^ 

And,  aiming  at  tb?  etiemal  throne, 

Like  poinfeed  lUQfuaknxia  xis^^ 
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3  What  tfaoui^  your  mighty  guilt  beyond 

The  wide  creation  swell, 
And  has  its  curs'd  foundations  laid 
Low  as  the  deeps  of  hell? 

4  See  here  an  endless  ocean  flows 

Of  never-fiuling  grace ; 
Bdiold  a  dsdng  Saviour's  veins 
The  sacred  flood  uicrease. 

5  it  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  hilbt 

Has  neither  shore  nor  bound ; . 
Now  if  we  search  to  find  our  »nSy 
Our  una  can  ne^sr  be  found. 

6  Awake,  our  hearts,,  adore  the  grace^.    ^ 

That  buries  all  our  fiiults, 
And  pard'ning  blood,  that  swells  above 
Our  follies  and  our  thoughts. 

PERSEVERANCE. 


2l(\l         PsAtH  125.    CM.         ■    * 

^^^  Peterborough,  Cambridge. 

Tht  taiiWt  trial  and  tafilf' 

^   UNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hiU^ 
And  fiix'd  as  mountains  be, 
^irm  as  a  rock,  the  sout  shall  rest^ 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills  could  guard  so  wd£ 
Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love,. 
That  every  saint  surround. 

^  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scouiB!p. 
To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
IMvine  compassion  stiU  allays. 
The  fiuy  of  the  rod^ 
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4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere,  i 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
Wliere  Christ  tlieir  Lord  is  gone. 

5  But  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways 

Which  the  old  serpent  danv, 
The  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  heU'^ 
Shall  smile  his  followers  too. 
0|  1  i  Psalm  1:^5.     S.  M. 

^  '  '  ^  Froome,  St.  Thomis. 

Tlie  lainl'i  Mai  and  taftiy  ;  or,  modetattd  affitdiBni.  . 

1  FIRM  and  unmov'd  are  tliej' 
That  rest  their  sonis  on  God ; 

Fix'd  as  the  mount  where  David  dw 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground, 

So  God,  and  his  almighty  love, 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke. 

Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  i 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  \vith  those 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear, 

Whose  hope  and  love,  and  every  grac< 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 

The  God  of  Israel  will  support 
His  children,  lest  they  faint. 

6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 
Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 

We  must  receive  our  portion  there. 
Where  bolder  ianaa  ^vie^ 
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9^  <>  I         Psalm  138.    L.  M.  # 

1  [WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  toogue 
I'll  .pnuse  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  nose. 
Approve  the  song  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  that  make  thy  church  liieir  care. 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there. 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 

To  thy  fiiir  temple  in  the  skies.] 

3  111  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Loitl, 
ni  ung  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show* 

-4  To  God  I  cry'd,  when  troubles  rose; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdu'd  my  foes; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 
And  strength  difiusM  through  all  my  soul. 

^  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state. 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great ; 
3ut  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

^  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  Minting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Internal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

Oi  o  \   Psalm  07.    3d  Part.    L.  M.       ♦ 

^  *  ^  J  Ctstle-Street,  Antigua. 

Oram  and  gkty, 

1  TH'  Alnus^  rdgns^  exalted  h]gh» 
O'er  all  tite  earthy  o'er  all  tbe  sky ; 
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Though  clouds  and  durkiiesii  veil  his  1 
His  dwelling  is  ihe  mercy  seat. 

2  O  ye,  lliat  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame, 
He  guards  tlie  souls  of  all  his  friends,  I 
And  from  tlie  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise. 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes.  * 

4  Rejoice,  ye  rigliteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  tlie  soul  that  feels  Ms  grace  A 
Can  triumph  in  his  huliness. 

Hymn  51.    B.  1.    S.  M. 

Silvec- street,  Dover,  Uopkini. 
Pcrmrring  gntts. 

1  TO  God,  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almightj'  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  wilt  present  our  souls 
Unblemish'd  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  ^venders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God 
Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 

immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  cverlasuns  tot\^. 


•      •    • 
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■■         I  - 


REDEBIPTiaN. 


^ici     HyKK78.    B.2.    CM.  # 

-^**5  Dundee,  BcdibffL 

JRedeimftidH  by  Ckrui. 

1  \¥!iiEN  die  &vt  parents  of  our  i*ce 
RebeU'd,  and  lost  their  God, 
And  the  inti^tion  of  their  sin 
Had  tamted  all  our  bloody 

fi  Infinite  pity  toueh'd  the  heait- 
Of  the  eternal  Son; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  ooutt^    . 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  gloiy  thmw 
His  most  divine  tfiay.| 
And  (wrapfM  his  jjodhead  in  ii  vott 
Of  «ir  infiaior  'dby« 

^  His  living  power  and  dsring  love 
RideemM  udiappy  men; 
And  rais'd  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

^  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  ^SDul 
We  joyfidly  reogn; 
BlessM  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own, 
For  we  are  'doubly  thine. 

S  Thme  honour  ftoll  forever  be 
The  business  of  our  days. 
Forever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise. 
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Htmn^.    B.  2.    CM. 

Aniiinlflni  8t>  AMph* 

1  J£SUS,  'witli  all  t^  sumts  above. 
My  umgue  woidd  b«ur  her  jtart, 
Woald  acmd,  <loud  ^  savuig  >Wve». 
Aad  4l$  >tigr  4)be^^  kaui. 
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2  Blesi'cl  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearc-st  Lord, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood, 
And  quencli'd  his  Father's  flaming  swof^^ 
In  his  own  vital  flood  ; 

3  The  Lamb  that  freed  my  captive  soul  '< 

From  Satan's  heavy  chains, 
And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl 
Where  hell  and  horror  reigns. 

4  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

And  nevei'- ceasing  praise, 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name, 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace. 

of7*      Hymn  82.    B.  2.    CM. 

«*  '  i  Pembroke,  York. 

Jlfdttnplten  and  proteelMM  Jrvin  ipiriluat  tnemiet, 

1  ARISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powere, 

And  triumph  m  my  God; 
Awake,  my  I'oice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell. 
And  fix'd  my  standing  more  secure 
Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 

3  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  ray  soul  he  piac'd, 

And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 

My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

4  Tlie  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  wall'd  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite. 

And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life. 
And  bounds  his  tagms  ^«y«ts. 
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S  Anae,  my  aoul;  awake,  my  voice, 
And  tunes  of  pleasure  ^og ; 
Lioud  halldujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my 


91  fi^     Hv:if K  35.    B.2.    CM.  # 

Praise  to  Godjbr  creatiam  and  redempHmu 

1  LET  them  neglect  thjr  gloiy,  Loid, 

Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  song^  shall  sdll  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
All  glory  to  th*  Uvitbd  Thbee, 
The  undivided  Onb.    , 

3  Twas  He  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 

Who  forra'd  us  by  a  word ; 
Twas  He  restorM  our  ruin'd  frame; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord. 

4  Hosanna!  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  Uie  joyful  sound, 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice, 
In  one  eternal  round. 


REGENERATION. 
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Hymn  95.    B.  1.    CM.  t 

Bangor,  Dundee. 
RegeturaiioH, 

1  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 
Nor  rites  that  God  has  given. 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

S  The  sofvereig^.  will  of  God  alone 
Creates  us  hdrs  of  grace ; 
Bom  in  the  image  of  lus  Son, 
A  new,  podoliar  i^sce. 
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3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly   wind, 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh, 

New  models  all  the  carnal  mind) 

And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quicken'd  souls  a^vake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes. 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 
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Hymn  99.    B.  1.    C.  M. 

York,  Fljrmoutb 

Sloixt  made  thildren  o/'  Abraham  t  or,  grace  lol  cinwjittf  ^ 

TcUgioui  par-call, 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes  that  rebels  place  ^ 

Upon  their  birth  and  blood, 
Descended  from  a  pious  race, 
(Their  fathers  now  with  God.) 

2  He  from  the  caves  of  earth  and  heli 

Can  take  the  hardest  stones, 
And  fill  the  house  of  Abrah'm  well 
With  new-created  sons. 

3  Such  wondrous  power  doth  he  possess, 

Who  form'd  our  mortal  frame. 
Who  caird  the  world  from  emptiness ; 
The  world  obeyed  and  came. 

HvMN  130.    B.  2.    CM. 

Hyirni  Second,  Irah. 
7^  nru  treatiat. 

1  ATTEND,  while  GodV  exalted  Son 

Doth  his  own  glories  shew ; 
"Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
*'  Creating  all  things  knew. 

2  *'  Nature  and  sin  are  pass'd  awaj', 

"  And  tlie  old  Adam  dies; 
"My  hands  s  new  foundation  lay; 
p*^  See  tie  new  world  arise. 
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3  **  Fll  be  a  Sun  of  Righteousness 

**  To  the  new  heavens  I  make ; 
**  None  bttt  the  new-bom  heirs  of  grace 
**  My  glories  shall  partake.^ 

4  Mighty  Redeemer!  set  me  free 

From  my  old  state  of  sin ; 

O,  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee, 

Create  new  powers  within : 

3  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears. 
And  mould  my  heart  afresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  jo}'s,  and  fears, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
From  sin,  and  earth,  an^  hell ; 
In  the  new  world  that  grace  has  made, 
I  would  forever  dwell. 
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Hymn  159.    B.  2.    C.  M.        ♦ 

Kingston,  Braintree. 
An  unconverted  state  f  or^  converting  ^ ace, 

L    GREAT  King  of  glory,  and  of  grace. 
We  own  with  humble  shame 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  father's  name. 

i   From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood, 
The  poison  reigns  within, 
flakes  us  averse  to  all  that's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

S    tDaily  we  break  thy  holy  laws, 
And  then  rgect  thy  grace; 
Engag'd  in  the  old  serpent's  cause. 
Against  our  Maker's  face.] 

*  We  live  estrang'd  afar  from  God, 
And  love  the  distance  well 
AVith  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road^ 
77uu  leads  to  death  and  helK 
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5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restor'd?          ^^M 

Such  natures  made  divine?                   ^^M 

Let  sinners  see  thy  glorj',  Lord,              ^H 

And  feel  this  power  of  thtiw:.                '^^M 

6  We  raise  our  Fatht-r's  name  on  high,     ^^M 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends                    ^^M 

To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh,         '^^| 

And  turn  his  foes  to  friends.                 ^^| 

noo^      Hyuk  161.     B.  2.     CM.          ^^M 

■^^20  ^                     W.nUgc.  Dundee.                            ^^M 
Ckriitvut  virluei  ;  or,  IkeiUffiaiUj  <^ canverrion,      .'^^^^M 

1  STRAIT  is  die  way,  the  door  is  strai^H 

That  leads  to  Joys  on  high  ;                ^^M 

'Tis  but  a  few  that  &nd  the  gate,           ^H 

While  crowds  mistake  and  die.          ^^^| 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  deny'd,                  ^H 

The  mind  and  will  renew'd ;               ^^H 

Passion  suppress'd,  and  patience  try'd,   ^^M 

And  vain  desires  subdu'd.                    ^H 

3  [Flesh  is  a  dangerous  Ibe  to  grace,         ^H 

Where  it  prevails  and  niles;                ^^M 

Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abas'd,    ^^| 

Lest  they  destroy  our  souls.]               ^^H 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banish'd  hence,       ^H 

(Thnt  vile  idolatry]                                ^^| 

And  every  member,  every  sense,            ^^| 

In  sweet  subjection  lie.                         ^^H 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  imruly  power,    ^H 

Rt.'quires  a  strong  restraint;                   ^^M 

We  must  be  watchful  every  hour,        ^^M 

And  pray,  but  never  faint.                    ^^| 

6  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard  ? 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform,     ^^ 
And  gi^e  ^'^^  'J^  Kww4,\                ^H 

SALVATIOir.  9t4,  Mfe 


SALVATION. 

94}      HTKirSS.    B.3.    C.  M  « 

^^  )  lOeme*,  Roobestcr. 

SahaHpn. 

SALVATION!  O,  the  joyful  sound! 

ms  Measure  to  our  ears; 
A  sovereigu  balm  for  eveiy  wound, 

A  cordial  fir  oui'  fears. 

BuiyM  ki  sorrow,  and  in  sin. 

At  beU's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  graoe  divine 

To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
While  ail  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

J^l     Hymn  111.    B.  1.    C.  M.         T 

"•^  y  Braiiitree,  Rochester. 

Sahaiion  by  grace. 

(LORD,  we  confess  our  numVous  feidls, 
How  great  our  guilt  has  been, 

Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  Uves  were  an. 

But,  O  my  soul,  fi)rever  praise, 

Forever  love  his  name. 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  way^^ 

Of  fdly,  sin  and  shame.] 

[Tis  not  by  wcnrks  of  righteousness, 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done  \ 

But  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereign  grace. 
Abounding  through  his  Son.] 

Tis  fiom  the  mercy  of  our  God  * 

That  all  our  hopes  beg^; 
nis  by  the  water  and  the  blood 

Our  aoub  mc  waahVi  fiom  sin. 


««6,  227  SCRIPTURE  DOCTRINES. 


5  'Tis  through  the  purcliase  ot  his  death. 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  Rais'd  from  tlie  dead,  we  live  anew; 

And,  justify 'd  by  grace. 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Father's  fece. 

99 A I     Hym:n  137.    B.  1.    L.  M.         # 

^^^  S  Islington,  Portugia. 

Salvation  by  grace  in  ChruU 

1  NOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honours  given: 

He  saves  from  hell,  (we  bless  his  name) 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  nor  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

S  ^Twas  hb  own  purpose  that  begua 
To  rescue  rebels  doom^i  tadie; 
He  give  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son,. 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

A  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 
And  makes  his  Father's  counseb  known 
Declares  the  great  transactions  pass'd,^ 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies  1  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  liell  destroy; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  lights 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

99*7  \   P^AL^  85-    ^  P^^-    L*  ^*       ^ 

^^  V  ^  Luton,  Rothwell,  Dunstan. 

Salvation  by  Christ, 

1  SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
The  souls  that  fear  mv8l  VwaX.  ^56fc  Vned.; 
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And  grace,  deacending  from  on  h%h, 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  aflforcL 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  siet, 

Since  Chrift  the  Lord  cwoe  down  from  hetren : 

By  im  obedience,  so  complete, 
Justice  b  i^eas'd,  and  peace  is  g^vea. 

3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound. 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again. 

And  heavenly  influence  bless  die  ground^ 
Li  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God : 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  maiic  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road> 

>9fi^       Hymn  4.    B.  2.    L.  M.  ♦ 

i^O  ^  97th  Psalm,  Qiiercy. 

Salwititm  m  the  ero»9w 

HERE  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  God^ 
I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  feve, 
Beneath  the  drc^pings  of  thy  bloody 
Jesus !  nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

Not  all  that  tyrants  thuik  or  say. 
With  rage  and  lightmng  in  their  eyes^ 
Nor  hell  shall  fiight  my  heart  away, 
Should  hdl  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

'   Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence. 
Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  (for  that's  my  last  defence) 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  ,die. 

^  But  ipeak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  feaf ; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  ^ike  me  faere» 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

5  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  Uood* 

And  aD  ay  Sxs  shall  lose  'dMor  voslx 

22^ 
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Hosanna  to  my  dying  God ; 
And  my  best  Iionours  to  liis  name. 

Q9Q*      Psalm  Gy.     3d  P-art.    CM.     * 

a£iU  ^  Hymn  Second,  St.  Anns,  Me»r. 

Chttl'i  obeditntt  aad  dealh  i  or,  God gtorifit^ and  limerna 

1  FATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 

I  bltsa  my  Siiviour's  name ; 

He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 

And  bore  the  sinntr's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  lias  rais'd  us  high  ; 

Hia  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfill'd  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  fiiiish'd  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs, 

Shall  belter  please  my  God, 
Than  harp  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound,  i 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see, 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest  ; 

They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  tliee. 
And  live  forever  blest. 

5  Let  heaven,  aTid  all  that  dwell  on  I 

To  God  their  voices  raise, 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God  ; 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchas'd  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Israel  waiXs. 
SANCTIFICATION. 

91rti     HvMN  132.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

^OXr  ^  PonxigH,  Gloucester. 

Botincit  imlgraci. 

}  SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  vj«  vwAtsa  \ 
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So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
1*0  prove  the  doctrine  aU  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  procliont  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God^ 
When  hb  salvaticm  reigns  witlmi. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  deny'd» 
Passoon  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  lovt 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

RetigioQ  bears  our  q>irits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope,  ^ 
The  bright  appearance  oi  the  Loixl, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 


\ 


Hymn  143.    B.  2.    C.  M.        ♦ 

Colchetter,  Abridge. 
FUth  and  Spirit, 

WHAT  difierent  powers  of  grace  and  wi 

Attend  our  mortal  state  ! 
I  hate  the  thoughts  that  work  within. 

And  do  the  works  I  hate. 

Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die. 

While  sin  and  Satan  reign. 
Now  raise  my  songs  of  triumph  high, 

For  grace  prevails  again. 

3  So  darkness  struggles  with  the  light. 
Till  perfect  day  arise; 
Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight 

Until  the.  weaker  dies. 

• 

4  Thus  Moll  the  flesh  and  q>irit  strive. 
And  vex  and  break  my  peace; 
Bat  I  aball  quit  this  mortal  life» 
.    Aad  m  fottytx^  cease. 
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Aon}     HvMN   104.    B.  1.     C.  M, 

^•>^  \  C«mbndge,  Irish. 

Ailaleofnalare  /inJ^groce. 

1  NOT  the  malicious,  nor  profane, 

The  wanton  nor  the  proud, 
Nor  thieves,  nor  slanderers,  shaD  obtain  ] 
The  kingdom  of  our  God- 

2  Surprising  grace !  and  such  were  we 

By  nature  and  by  sin, 

Heirs  of  immortal  misery. 

Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  But  we  are  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood, 

We're  piirdon'd  tlirough  his  name ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanciifi''d  our  frame. 

4  O  for  a  persevering  powtr 

To  keep  thy  just  commands ! 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more, 
No  more  pollute  our  hsinds. 
onoJPsAtM  119.     1  Hh  Wn.    C.  M.  ij^l 

*****  >  Plj-mauili.  DurL.m.  ■ 

Breathing  ij/rcr  holintit. 
Vene  5,  33. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  ray  v 

To  keep  his  statutes  still  ; 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  g 
'To  know  and  do  his  «t11  ! 

Vewe  29. 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

Verse  37,  36. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  detugn, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soxA  <i£  tobw:.^ 


SANCnnCATlON. fH 

^^  .  Verse  133. 

'  v)rdcr  fliy  ho^iteps  by  thy  word,        *,- 
And  make  my  heart  sincere : 
liet  lun  have  do  dominion,  Lord, 
Butl^eep  my  conscience  clear. 

Verse,  176. 

^  My  souLhath  gone  too  6at  astray ; 
My  feet  too  often  slip; 
Yet  smcc  IVe  not  forgot  the  way. 
Restore  thy  wandering  aheep^ 

<  Make  me  to  walk  ia  thy  commands ; 
^ris  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  hrart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God> 

qqaI      Hymn  97.    B.  L    L.  M.  b 

^'^^  y         Minety-eeventb  Pialm.  Baton. 

Ckriii  our  vrisdom  and  rigkteanimM,  *^ 

1  BURY'D  in  shadows  oi  the  nig^. 
We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind. 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind- 

2  Our  guilty  souls  are  drown'd  m  tears,^ 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears: 

Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress, 
And  sing,  T7i€  Lard  our  Highieausnesf* 

3  Our  very  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin, 
His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Such  virtues  from  his  sufferings  flow, 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too» 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
Binding  lus  slaves  in  heavy  chains ; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  Ixeaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

5  Poor  he^[ikiss  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power  and  righteousness ; 
Thou  Mt  our  migbly  All,  and  we 

GifT  our  wbok  selves,  O  Locd^  to  Amoc^ 


«Sli,S36 

SCRIPTURE  DOCTRINES.         ^| 

ooc*       Hymn  98.    B.  1.     S.  M. 

*«»*'  i               Little  Marlboro'.  Durhwo. 
Thf  tamt. 

1      HOW  heavy  is  the  niglit. 
That  hangs  upon  our  eyes. 
Till  Christ  with  his  reviving  light 
Over  our  souls  arise  ! 
■2      Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  airay'd. 
We  see  our  sins  fcwgiven. 

3  Unlwly  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways ;        * 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ! 

He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free. 
And  breaks  tlie  cursed  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  God; 

Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

01A I     Hymn  90.    B.  2.    C.  M. 

^OU  1                    WinUge.  Si.  Anns. 

Patlh  i»  Chri.l  for  pardon  and  4aMtifictUiQt. 

1  HOW   sad  our  state  by  nature  is! 

Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains !            • 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds   ', 
Fast  in  his  slavisli  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  gracfl 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ; 
Ho!  ije  desfiairing  smners^  comet 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  Almighty  call. 

And  runs  to  tius  kVk^  \ 

MORAL  LAW.  fM 


I  would  believe  thf  pvoimse,  Lord, 
O !  hdp  imne  unbelief. 

[To  tfie  dear  fountain  of  tfay  bkxxl. 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  ^xitted  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  dk. 

5  Stretch  out  thioe  arm,  victorious  Kios, 

My  rdgning  «ns  subdue; 
Drive  the  dd  dragon  from  his  seat. 
With  an  lus  helEsh  crew.] 

6  A  guiky,  weak,  and  helfdess  wonp. 

On  thy  kind  arois  I  M; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness^ 
My  Jesus,  and  my  alll 

LAW  AND  GOSPEL. 
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HthK  116.     B:  1.    L.  M.  # 

Nantwidi,  DimtUn. 

jLofe  ta  God  and  our  wiighbimf^^ 

Thus  suth  the  fint,  the  grert  command 
**Let  dl  dhy  inward  •  powers  unite 
^^  To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
^  Widi  utmost  vigour  and  deGght 

^*  Then  shall  tlor  neighbour  next  in  phoe 
^^  Share  tUoe  affections  and  esteem; 
**  And  kt  dqr  kindness  to  dqnBdf 
^^Measttie  and  rdle  thy  bve  to  him*'* 

^  This  18  the  sense  that  Moses  qx^ 
Thb  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove; 
For  mnt  cf  this  the  law  is  broke^ 
And  1^  itAdP  ha^  hm^  by  love. 
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4  But 

O  !  how 

base  our  passions  are  ;  S 

How 

cold  our 

charity  and  zeal !            tl 

Lore 

,  fiU  our 

souls  with  heavenly  lire,.fl 

Or  > 

■e  shall  neVr  perform  thy  will. 

««C>    P>MM  50.     2dP;irL     CM. 
«00  J  W»reh«in.  Si.  MBTtini. 

Obeditntt  ii  belter  than  lacrijlee, 

1  THUS  SLiith  tiK  Lord,  *'  The  spacious  fields, 

"  And  flocks  and  herds  are  mine ; 
"  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"  I  claim  a  right  divine. 

2  "  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

"  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
"  To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
"  Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  "  Call  upon  me  when  trouble's  near, 

"  My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
"  Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
"The  honour  due  to  me. 

4  "  The  man  that  ofiers  humble  praise, 

"  He  glorifies  me  best ; 
"  And  those,  that  tread  my  holy  wayi 
"  Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

01Q?    Psalm  16.     Ibt  Part.    L.  M.       b 

^<>«'  S  CBrlh.ge.  Pjtnty. 

Can/etttan  n/our  foverljr,  and  lainit  Hit  betl  eotnpanjt  i  Bf.goed 
viorh  profit  m»n,  nol  God, 

1  PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need ; 
For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee, 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oft  liave  my  heart  and  tongue  confessy 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 

My  praise  can  never  make  thee  biess'd, 
Nor  add  new  gVorvea  to  thy  name. 


1 

lise, 

I 
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3  Yet,  LfOtd,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  fegp 
Some  profit  by  the  sood  we  do; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 

These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  scms  of  mirth 
To  give  a  rdish  to  their  wine; 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
"Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine. 

9A(\l     Hymv  115.    B.  1.    CM.  # orb 

-^^^^  S  SL  Davidi,  St.  Aiaphi. 

CormicHon  of  kin  iy  the  law. 

IL  LORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  waS| 
And  iHt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright ; 

But,  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  [My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure 
Was  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load, 

My  sins  reviv'd  again; 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain.] 

^  I'm  like  a  helpless  captive  soU, 
Under  the  power  of  sin; 
I  cannot  do  the  good  I  would, 
Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 
S  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath 
For  some  kind  power  to  save. 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  deatli, 
And  thus  ttdtem  the  slave. 
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oj^l  i     Hymn  121.    B.  2.    L.  M         b 

^**  J  Gloucester,  AD  Saints. 

The  Uno  and  goipel  dittinguuhed. 

1  THE  law  commands,  and  makes  us  know 
What  duties  lo  our  God  we  owe: 

But  'tis  the  gospel  must  reveal 

Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  wilL 

2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin, 

And  shews  how  vile  our  hearts  have  been ; 
Only  the  gospel  can  express 
Forgiving  love,  and  cleansing  grace. 

3  What  curses  doth  the  law  denounce 
Against  the  man  tliat  fails  but  once  1 
But  in  the  goq)el  Christ  appears, 
Pardoning  the  guilt  of  numerous  year& 

4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law ; 
Fly  to  the  hope  the  gospel  gives; 
The  man  that  trusts  the  promise  lives. 

OAOl     Hymn  120.    B.  2.    S.  M .         iT 

^^^  5  Hopkinf,  Sulton. 

The  lam  and  gospel  joined  in  ecripture^ 

1  THE  Lord  declares  his  will, 
And  keeps  the  world  in  awe : 

Amidst  the  smoke  on  Sinai's  hill 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 

2  The  Lord  reveals  his  face ; 
And,  smiling  from  above. 

Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace, 
Th'  epistles  of  his  love. 

3  These  sacred  words  impart 
Our  Maker's  just  conmiands ; 

The  pity  of  hb  melting  heart. 
And  vengeance  of  lus  hands. 

I     [Hence  we  awake  ovw  fea^ 
We  draw  out  comfort.  \«DRfc  % 
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The  arms  of  grace  are  treasured  here, 
And  armcHir  of  defence. 

5  We  kam  Christ  crucify 'd. 
And  here  behold  his  blood ; 

All  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  us  little  good.] 

6  We  read  the  heavenly  word. 
We  take  the  offer'd  grace. 

Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lwd, 
And  trust  his  promises. 

7  In  vain.  shaU  Satan  rage 
Against  a  book  divine. 

Where  wrath  and  lightning  guard  the  page, 
Where  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

GOSPEL. 
Qj^o>     Psalm  89.    3d  Part.    C.  M.    ♦ 

^^^  J  Exeter, -Pembroke. 

1  BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

^  The  Lord,r  our  glory  and  defence, 
Strength  and  salvation  gives : 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 
^  Thy  God  forever  lives. 

%dA]     Hymn  128.    B.  1.    L.  M.        ^ 

^^*  >         Old  Hondred,  Green's  Hundredth. 

'^  Apottla^  commiiHan  /  or,  the  gotpei  attntei  ly  fniraeUi* 

^  ''GO,  preach  my  goq>dj^  saith  ^Lordv 
.*'BW  Ae  wbak  earth  my  grace  receive  r 
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"  He  5h;ill  be  sav'd  tliat  trusts  my  word ; 
"  He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  believe. 

2  "  [I'll  make  your  great  commission  knoivn, 
"  And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 
"By  all  the  works  thiit  I  have  done, 

*'  By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  "Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead, 
"Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name  ; 

"  Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afiiiid, 

*'Tho' Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blaspbeme.l 

4  "Teach  all  tlie  nations  my  commands; 
"  I'm  with  you  til!  the  world  shall  et> 
"  All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands  ; 
"  I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

5  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head; 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  hea\en  he  rode ; 
They  to  the  forthest  nations  ^read 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

oAKi     HvMN  131.    B.  2.     L.  M. 

•5'*0  ^  Aniipii,  Islmitlon,  Italy. 

TAr  tlKtlkney  of  llie  C/irittian  retigiim. 

1  LliT  everlasting  glories  crown 
Thy  head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lord' 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down. 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

2  [What  if  we  tiacc  the  globe  around, 
And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan, 
There  slmll  lie  no  religion  found 
So  just  to  God,  so  safe  for  man.] 

3  In  vain  tlie  trembling  conscience  see^s 
Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon 
Wiih  long  despair  llie  spirit  breaks. 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

4  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree 
How  wise  and  \vq\v  tJn^  cciww«ws&\ 


las;     . 
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Thy  pronuaes  how  firm  they  be! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfc^  stands  f 

S  [Not  the  feignM  fields  of  heath'nish  bliss 
Could  rdae  snch  pleasures  in  flie  ]iun4^ 
Nor  does  die  Turkish  paradise 
Pretend  to  joys  so  well  refin'dj 

C  Should  an  the  forms  that  men  deviise 
Assault  my  fiuth  with  treacherous  art,. 
Fd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart 
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Htkk  118.    B.  1.    S.  M»«orb 

Hopkmfy  St  ThomM. 
JfiMCt  amiCkridt.  ar^  dmagauut  th§  km  wtdgptp^*^ 

THE  law  by  Moses  came; 
But  peaoe  and  truth  and  love 
Were  broug^  by  Christ  Ca  nobler  name) 
Descending^  from  above^ 

Amidst  the  house  of  God 
Their  different  works  were  done;, 
Moses  a  fidthful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ  a  fidthfuL  Son. 

Then  to  his  new  commands. 
Be  strict  obedience  paid;. 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands. 
The  Sovereign  and  the  Head. 

The  man.  that  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought, 
Bebcrfdl  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  j^resumptuous  faults. 

But  sorer  vengeance  M& 

On  that  rebellious  race,,. 
Who  hate  to  bear  wRen  Jesus  caUs^. 

AiMi,  dafie  mist  his  grace. 

23^ 


247 


LAW  AND  GOSPEL, 
HtMH  119.    B.  1.    CM. 

Dundee,  St.  Davids. 
Tht  dtffrrcul  mccm  of  the  gotfid. 

1  CHRIST  aiid  his  cross  are  all  our  ihemc : 

The  mysteries  tliat  wc  speak 
Are  scandnl  in  tlic  Jews'  esteem, 
Aiul  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  ciiljghteu'd  from  above, 

Willi  joy  receive  the  word ; 
Tliey  see  ^\'liat  \visdom,  power  aiid  I 
Shine  ill  their  djing  Lord. 

3  The  -vita!  sa-vour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fiiinting  breath ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair  and  death. 

4  Till  God  difl'use  his  graces  do\vn. 

Like  shoxvers  of  heavenly  rain, 

In  vain  ApoUos  sows  the  ground. 

And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 
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HvMN  138.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

RoUiwell,  Eiiton. 

Thi  paaier  of  the  gntfxl. 


1  THIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love,] 
Sent  to  the  nations  from  above  ; 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  shew 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind; 
This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 
Restore  the  ruin'd  creature,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 
Dry  bones  are  mis'd,  and  cloth'd  afr 
And  hearts  oE  sxona  aie  wwvkd  to  fl< 
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-4  [Where  Satan  reign'd  in  shades  of  night, 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light ; 
Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power  controls^ 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

£  Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb ; 
While  the  wide  world  esteem  it  strange, 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change.] 

6  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  gaze,  and  hate  me  too : 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

OjQ>     Hymn  126.    B.  2.    C.  M.       # 

^*«7^  Pembroke,  ArUngton. 

God  glorified  in  the  gospel, 

1  THE  Lord,  descending  from  above. 
Invites  his  children  ^  near  ; 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundless  love, 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  frame, 
Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue; 
A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name. 
Beyond  whatever  they  knew. 

^    Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines, 
Thy  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
AVisdom  through  all  the  mystery  shines. 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 

*•    The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 
To  our  incarnate  God ; 
^nd  thine  avenging  justice  shows 
Its  hcHiours  in  his  blood. 

^   But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 
Our  wanner  thoughts  employs, 
Gilds  tbe  whole"  scene  with  brighter  ta^s. 
And  matt  exalts  our  joys. 
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O^Cki      HvMN   10.     B.  1.     S.  M.  ^ 

*'5"  S  St.  TUomw,  Rytand. 

Tht  bltacdnett  cf  gotfel  limti :  or,  tiit  rraejitltoo  i^Chrii 
^frnt  and  Gtatiitt. 

1      HOW  beauteous  are  tlieir  feet. 
Who  stund  on  Ziou's  liill ! 
Who  bring  salvalion  on  tlieir  tongui 
And  >TOrds  of  peace  re\ea). 
S  How  cliarming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  arc  ! 
"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
"  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fb^ 
And  sought,  but  never  fouod. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heav'nly  liglit ; 

ProplKts  and  kings  desirM  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  joiii  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  Ijare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 

Let  every  nation  now'  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


OKI*     Psalm  98.    IsiPart.    CM.' 

****  )  Braintive,  AbriJg*. 

Praiirfar  Ihe  gosprl, 

X  TO  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honours  be  addressed  ;  , 

His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  naxicws  XiVsSi.     , 
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He  spake  the  word  to  Abrah'm  first ; 

His  truth  fiilfils  his  grace  ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust, 

And  learn  his  righteousness. 

S  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim 
With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
And  ^read  the  honours  of  his  name 
In  mdodjr  and  songs. 


SCRIPTURE  INVITATIONS  AND 

PROMISES. 

INVITATIONS. 

2^9^        Hymn  7.    B.  1.    CM.         # 

^^  S  Christinii,  Rochester. 

7^  invitaium  of  the  goipcl  /  or 9  ipirUual  food  and  dotkUif* 

1  LET  ev'ry  mental  ear  attend, 
And  ev'iy  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

-    •*  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
"That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
*'And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  : 

Eternal  Wisdom  has  preparM 
"A  soul  reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
"The  rich  provision  taste. 

^  ^'  Ho  !    ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
"And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
**Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
"With  jq)rings  that  never  dry. 

5  **  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
"  In  a  mh  ocean  join ; 
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"Salvation  in  abundance  flows,            ^^m 
"  Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine.       ^H 

6  "[Ve  perishing  and  naked  poor,           ^| 

"  Wlio  work  with  mighty  pain 
"  To  weave  a  gannent  of  your  own, 
"  That  will  not  hide  your  sin  ;         ^^ 

7  "  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  soub^H 

"  In  robes  prepar'd  by  God,             '^H 

**  Wrought  by  the  labours  of  his  So^^f 

"And  dy'd  in  his  own  blood."]      j^H 

8  Dear  God  !    the  treasures  of  thy  lovO^f 

Are  everlasting  mines,                        ^H 

Deep  as  our  helpless  mis'ries  are,        ^H 

And  boundless  as  our  sins!              '^H 

9  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace         ^^ 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ;               *^H 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies,  ^H 
And  drive  our  %vants  away. 

opio^       Hymn  127.     B.  1.    L.  M.        * 

*'^*'  S                 Dunstui,  Antigu. 

CAruC.  ir.^itatio«  to  *.«««.  ,■   or,  hutnUilj,  and  frUt. 

\  "  COME  hiUier,  all  ye  weary  souls, 
"  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come ; 
"  rU  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
"  And  raise  you  to  my  heav'niy  home. 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me  j 

"  I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ;        ^_ 
"  But  passion  rages  like  the  sea,         ^^| 
"  And  pride  is  restless  as  tlie  wind.  4H 

3  "  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  WB^ 
"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  ^vith  delight ; 

"  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

"  My  grace  shall  make  the  biu-den  light.*' 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command  ; 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zad. 
Resign  our  spihxs  Vo  Ahv  hsLnd^            '^^1 
To  mould  and  RuiAe  ws  ^&  <!\v  '«^.^H 
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Hymn  92.    B.  1.    H.  M.         # 

Watchman,  Sutton 
Chrui  the  wudont  of  God, 

1  SHALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 
Aiid  not  her  ^leech  be  heard  ? 

The  vcMce  of  God's  eternal  wofd. 
Deserves  it  no  regard? 

2  **  I  was  his  chief  delight, 
^^  His  everlasting  Son, 

**  Before  the  first  of  all  his  works, 
'*  Creation,  was  begun. 

3  "[Before  the  flying  clouds, 
"Before  the  solid  land, 

**  Before  the  fields,  before  tlie  floods, 
**I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

*       "When  he  adom'd  the  skies, 
"  And  built  them,  I  was  there, 
**  To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise, 
"And  marshal  every  star. 

^       "  When  he  pour'd  out  the  sea, 
"  And   spread  the  flowing  deep, 
^*I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree 
"In  its  own  bounds  to  keep.] 

^      "Upon  the  empty  air 

"  llie  earth  was  balanc'd  well ; 
**  With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion,   where 
"The  sons  of  men  should  dwdl. 

"^     "My  busy  thoughts  at  first 
^*On  their  salvation  ran, 
^*£re  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam's  dust 
"Was  fiishion'd  to  a  man. 

8    "Then  come,  recdve  my  grace, 
*^Ye  duMren,  and  be  wise; 
^Ha^ipy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways; 

"^  The  HMO  <i!iat  shuns  them  dks«^ 
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atiK.1        Hymn  93.    B.  1.    L,  M. 

^OD  J  Clauccfter,  Balh,  Luton. 

Chritl,  or   Wudom,  obeyed  or  milled. 

1  THUS  saith  the  Wisdom  of  the  L( 

"  Bless'd  is  the  man  lliat  hears  my  wi 
"  Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 
*•  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 

2  "The  soul  that  seeks  me  sliall  obtain 
"  Immortal  wealth,  and  heavenly  gain ; 
"  immortal  life  is  his  reward, 

*'  Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 

3  "  But  the  vile  wretch  that  flies  fhan 
"Doth  his  own  soul  an  iiyury 
"Fools,   that  against  my  grace  rebel, 
"  Seek  death,  and  love  the  road  to 


PROMISES. 


O^rI     Hyms    107.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

£U%3  f  Limehoi.ae.  Puwey. 

The/all  and  neorery  effnaii  i  or,  Chrut  aiui  Satan  at  tiatutj- 

1  DECEIV'D  by  subtle  snares  of  heU, 
Adam  our  head,   our  father,  fcU! 
When  Satan,  in  the  serpent  hid, 
Propos'd  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 

2  Death  was  the  threatening ;  death  1 
To  take  possession  of  the  man ; 
His  unborn  nice  receiv'd  the  wound, 
And  heavy  curses  smote  the  groond. 

3  But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward; 
Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord,' ' 
"  Let  everlasting  hatred  be 

"  Betuixt  the  woman's  seed  and  thee. 

4  "  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son ; 
"  He  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast  done ; 
"Shall  break  thy  hend,  and  only  feel 
"TTiy  malice  ragins  ax  \«s  VrsL" 
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5  [He  flpake-*-»4ttid  bid  four  thousand  ytars 
Roll  on; — at  fength  hirSon  i^peara; 
Angels  with  joy  descend  to  earth. 
And  ang  the  young  Redeemer's  Urdu 

6  Lo !  I^  the  sons  of  heQ  he  dies; 
But,  as  he  hung  'twist  earth  and  skie% 
He  gave  their  prince  a  fital  blow. 
And  triumphed  o'er  the  powers  bdow.] 

OVt  \  *  Hymn  9.    B.  1.    C.  M.  ♦" 

3^  '  S  Colchflster,  St  Martiiis. 

1  IN  vsun  t?e  lavish  out  our  lives 

To  gather  empty  wind : 
The  dicMcest  Uesc^ngs  earth  can  sdeld 
Wffl  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  Come,  and  the  Lord  shall  feed  our  souls 

With  m(»re  substantial  meat, 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  love, 
With  such  as  angels  cat« 

5  Our  God  will  every  want  supply. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace; 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

^  Come,  and  hell  cleanse  our  spotted  souls^ 
And  wash  away  our  stains. 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Poured  fixun  his  dying  veins. 

^  [Our  guilt  shall  vanish  all  away. 
Though  black  as  hdl  before; 
Our  sins  diall  sink  beneath  the  sea. 
And  shall  be  found  no  more. 

^  And  lest  pollution  should  o*er^pread 
Our  injrard  ponrars  agaiot 
Bistflpirit  i|iail,bedew  bur  aoufat 
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7  Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing. 

That  terrors  cannot  move, 
That  fears  no  thrcatenings  of  his  wrath, 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  the  flint  away. 

That  would  not  be  refin'd; 
And,  from  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

9  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwellj^ 

And  deep  engrave  his  law; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  dovm, 

And  wc  shall  render  praise; 
We  the  dear  people  of  his  love. 
And  he  our  God  of  grace. 


Hymn  15.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

Green's  Hundredth,  Bath. 
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Our  cnn  vtcakneu  ;  or^  ChrUt  our  ttrtngth. 

1  LET  me  but  hedr  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day,'' 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress. 
Leaning  on  all-suf&cient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity. 

That  Chrises  own  power  may  rest  on  me  ; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

3  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 

All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains. 
While  his  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn. 
And  we  attempt  the  work  alone, 
When  new  temptations  spring  £0x1  rise. 
We  find  how  gceaX  our  v:eaknes6  ist 
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5  So  Samson,  when  his  hair  was  lost, 
Met  the  Riilistines  to  his  cost; 
Shook  his  vain  limbs  with  sad  surprise, 

Made  feeble  fight,  and  lost  his  eyes. 

*-■ 

oxq^     Hymn  84.    B^  1.    L.    M.         ♦ 

^^^  y  IsVington,  Anligua. 

Sahalion^  righteoutnets^,  and  strength  in  Chrut, 

1  JEHOVAH  speaks,  let  Israel  hear, 
Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear. 
While  God*s  eternal  Son  proclaims 
His  sovereign  honours  and  his  names: 

2  "  I  am  the  Last,  and  I  the  First, 

"  The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  Just ; 
"There's  none  beside  pretends  to  she\y 
"  Such  justice  and  salvation  too. 

3  ["  Ye  that  in  shades  of  darkness  dwell, 
"  Just  on  the  verge  of  death  and  hell, 
^^Look  up  to  me  firom  distant  lands, 

**  Light,  life,  and  heaven  are  in  my  haixls, 

*  "I  by  my  holy  name  have  sworn, 
Nor  shall  the  word  in  vain  return, 
To  me  shall  all  diings  bend  the  knee, 
And  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  me.] 

^  ^*In  me  alone  shall  men  confess, 
*'  Lies  all  thdr  strength  and  righteousness : 
**But  such  as  dare  despise  my  name, 
'*ril  clothe  them  with  etem^  shame. 

^  **In  me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  the  seed 
**  Of  Israel  fix)m  their  sins  be  freed, 
**And  by  their  shining  graces  prove 
**  Their  interest  in  my  pardoning  love.'^ 

2gAj      Hymn  85.    B.  1.    S.  M.  ♦ 

^^^  J  Hopkins,  St.  Thomas. 

The  tanu* 

^    TBE  herd  on  high  proclaims 
i2v  Godhead  Avm  tns  throne ; 
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"  Mercy  and  jubiicc  arc  the  names    ^^H 
"By  which  I  will  be  tnown.           r^^H 

2  "  Ye  dying  souls,  that  iiit                   ^^H 
"  In  darkness  and  distress,                 ^^M 

-*'  Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit    ^H 
"  To  my  recovering  grace."               (^| 

3  Sinners  shall  hear  tlie  sound  ; 
Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own, 

"  Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  Smj^. 
"  In  thee,  the  Lord,  alone."             ^^| 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust,                  (^H 
And  see  their  guilt  forgivaij             ^^B 

God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just, 
And  take  the  siiints  to  heaven. 

OA1  ^       Hymn  87.    B.  1.    L.  M.        '^^ 

^Ol  J                   Amicus.  Gl,.u«.tfr.                          ^H 
Gixi  J^etli  uttA  at  hvmblt  andprmlmi.         ^^^M 

\  THUS  saith  tlie  High  and  Lofty  Onj^H 
*'  I  sit  tipon  my  holy  throne ;               ^^^| 
"  My  name  is  God,  I  d^velI  on  high^^H 
"  Dwell  in  my  own  eternity.                ^^H 

2  "But  I  descend  to  worlds  below,        ^^H 
"On  cirth  I  have  a  mansion  too;     ^^| 
"  The  humble  spirit  and  contrite         ^^H 
"Is  an  abode  of  my  delight.             :^^| 

.1  "  The  bumble  soul  my  wards  rertv«^^| 
"  I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live :       ^^^ 
"Heal  all^the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
"  And  ca.se  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

I  ["  When  I  contend  ;igain.sl  their  sin, 
■'  I  make  them  know  Itow  \  ile  they've  been  ; 
"  But  should  my  wrath  forever  smoke, 
"  Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke." 

5  0  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh, 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die! 
Thus  shall  our  bcVljer  ttvou^hta  approve 
The  mctlrads  of  lUy  <iWw.ctCw%  V«t^ 

SCRIPTURE  PROMISES.        262,  26S 
9({9l     Hymn  125.    B.  L    C.  M.         # 

Chrufs  compasHon  to  the  v)eaJk  and  tempied. 

1  WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High-Priest  above; 
His  lieart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spodess,  innocent  and  pure 

The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears. 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  [He'll  never  quench  ,the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame : 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks^ 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.] 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obtmn  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

9AQ  \     Hymn  138.    R  1.    C.  M.         * 

^^^S  Londwi,  Abridge. 

Sakdi  in  the  hand*  qf  Christ, 

1  FIRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands,^ 
My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trus^ 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands,, 
Klgf  i/j^  cm  m^€r  Jbe  iosti 

2^*   ^ 
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2  His  honour  is  ciigag'tl  to  save 

The  nitancst  ol"  his  sheep ; 
All  th,it  his  heavenly   Fatlier  gave 
His  hLinds  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shwU  e'er  remove 

His  lUvourites  from  his  breast ; 
In  the  dear  boiom  of  his  love 
They  must  foR-ver  rest. 
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Psalm  119.     lOih  Part. 

S(   Man'ma,  CBrollni. 
Piemktg  Ihe  f-ratnuti. 


CM. 


1  BEHOLD  thy  waitLlg  servant.  Lord, 

Devoted  to  thy  Tear;  I 

Remember  and  conlinn  thy  word. 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Verses  41,  iS,  107. 

2  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvalion  down. 

And  promis'd  quickening  graar? 
Doth  not  my  heart  address  thj'  throncj 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 

Veraes  123,  43. 

3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fail ; 

O  Ix'ar  thy  servant  up  ! 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  iips  prevail, 
Who  dare  reproach  my  hope. 

Versei  49,  T*. 

4  Didst  thou  not  rahe  my  ^th,  O  ] 

Tlifn  let  thy  tiiith  appear: 
Saints  shall  rvjoice  in  my  reward, 

And  trust,  as  well  as  fear. 
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Hymn  69.    B.  2.     CM. 

AHington,  Chrisimai. 
TktfmlhfulntH  a/God  in  kii  promitrt. 

1  [BEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heav'nly  thei 
And  speak  some  boMtviV^  ^Snsvis, 


:iii^ 
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The  mighty  works,  or.  mightkr  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness^ 

And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  die  perfiirming  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lard^ 

J^or  wretched^  dying  men  ; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  EngravM  as  in  eternal  brass 

The  mighty  promise  shines; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  raze 
Those  everlasting  lines.] 

5  [He  that  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death, 

And  make  them  when  he  please; 
He  speaks — and  that  almighty  breath 
Fulfils  his  great  decrees. 

6  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong. 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

7  He  said,  Let  the  wide  Jieaven  be  spread^. 

And  heaven  was  stretch'd  abroad'; 
AbraKm^  Vll  be  thy  God^  he  said, 
And  he  was  Abraham's  God. 

8  Q,  might  I  hear  thine  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper,  Thou  art  mine! 
Those  g  ntle  words  should  raise  my  scxig 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

9  How  would  my  leaping^  heart  rgoice. 

And  think  my  heaven  secure! 
I  trust  the  all-treatioig  voices 
And  '£it6  dbirts  do  morej 


SCRIPTURE  PROMrSES. 


^""  I  IslmKlon,  PorluglL 


-Iymn  60.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

Islington,  PorluglL 
The  truth  of  God  the  promiier  i  or,   the  /iromUer  an  a 

1  PRAISE,  everlasting  praise  be  paid 
To  him  who  earth's  foundations  laid; 
Praise  to  llie  God  whose  strong  dea 
Sivay  the  creation  as  he  please. 

2  Pniisc  to  the  goodness  of  die  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees. 
He  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

3  [Virm  are  the  words  his  prophets  give; 
Sweet  \v'ords,  on  i\'hich  his  children  live; 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  God, 
Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abi 

4  Each  of  them  powerful  as  that  soun4 
That  bid  the  new-made  world  go  rouiv 
And  stronger  than  the  solid  poles 
On   which  the  wheel  of  nature  rolls.] 

5  Whence  then  should  doubts  and  fears  arise? 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes? 
Slowly,  alas !  our  mind  receives 
The  comforts  that  our  Maker  gives. 

6  O,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  falth^ 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saitb ! 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son,  ^ 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  owi 

7  Then  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shaEI 
And  all  the   wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  would  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks,  when  billows  roar.^ 

8  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinable  skies, 
l\''here  the  etem;\\  Builder  reigns, 
And  hia  own  courta  \ub  vo'^'^  »ja\:^ 


n  live; 
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INFLUENCES  AND  GRACES  OF 

THE  SPIRIT. 

c%a^l     Hymn  144.    B.  2.    L.  M.         # 

^O  I  ^  Grccn*i  Hundredth,  Bath. 

The  effiuion  of  the  Spirit  /  or,  the  tuecett  of  the  gotpei* 

1  GREAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
When  the  divine  disciples  met; 
While  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save: 
FumishM  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words. 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

3  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  forth, 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north : 
Go!  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause; 
Go!  spread  the  mystery  oi  his  cross. 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 

To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subduM ; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  grace,  my  heart  subdue : 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too, 

A  willing  c^tive  to  my  .Lord, 
And  sing,  ^  victories  of  bis  word. 

FAITH. 


ooo^     Hymn  140.    B.  I.    CM.         # 

^^^^^  S  St  A»phB,  Sl  Martiiii. 

A  Uvii^  and  a  deadfaUh,    CoUeeUd/rom  several  seriptwm. 

1  MISTAKEN  souls  /  that  d^eam  of  bew' 
Aad  make  their  empty  boast 
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Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 
\\'hile  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancius,  airy  (lights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Clirist,  the  living  head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart, 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  diat  conquers  earth  and  1 

By  a  celestial  po\ver ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  die  dccis.i\e  lioiir. 

5  [Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  I 

He  makes  our  natures  clean. 
Nor  would  he  send  Ins  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame, 

And  seals  our  peace  with  Godi 
iesus  and  his  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood.J 
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Hymn  U2.    B.  1.    CM. 

Swsnwick,  Me»T. 
Tht  hrasen  lerpcal ;  or  looHig  to  Jtni. 

1  SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
The  brazen  serpent  high ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediiite  ease. 
The  camp  fotboit  x,o  dVc. 
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2  •*Look  upward  in  tlie  dying  hour, 

"And  live,'*  the  prophet  cries; 
But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure. 
When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung; 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns : 
Here  sinners,  by  th'  old  serpent  stung, 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  beholds  the  glorious  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

9n(\\     Hymn  142.    B.  2.     S.  M.  ♦ 

^  •"  )  St.  Thomas,  Dover. 

Faith  in  Chritt  our  tacrifice. 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts. 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And   there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul   looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And   hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

6     Believing,  we  rgcnce 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 
We  Uess  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voio&i 
And  sogr  Us  bkodh^  lavd 
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HvMN  100.    B.  I.    L.  M. 

Islingtrin,  Bilh. 
Bcltere  and  te  tavai. 


1  NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 
Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God  appear;  | 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  there, 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  lov'd  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  beiu-  our  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word, 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

4  But  vengeance  and  damnation  lies 
On  rebels  who  refuse  the  grace; 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise. 
The  hottest  hell  shall  be  their  place. 


1 
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Hymn  125.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

Alt-Siints,  WctU. 

Failh  and  repealanee,  mbelitfand  iynpenitenct. 

1  LIFE  and  immonal  jo^  are  given 
To  souls  that  inourn  the  sins  they've  done 
Children  of  wrnth  made  heirs  of  heav' 
By  faith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 

2  Wo  to  the  wretch  that  never  felt 
The  inward  pangs  of  pious  grief. 
But  adds  to  ail  his  crying  guilt 
The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief. 

3  The  law  condemns  the  rebel  dead, 
Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  lies; 

He  seals  the  curse  on  lus  own  head* 
And  with  a  double  ven^^^ance  dies. 


one; 

I 


FAITH.  «7S, 


o>7o^     Htmn  120.    B.  1.    CM.        * 

^  '  *'  )  ChrittrnM,  Rochester. 

failk  eftkingi  mutem, 

1  FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  things  beyond  our  sight. 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense. 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 

Brings  distant  prospects  home, 
Of  tlungs  a  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  fiiith  "wt  know  the  worlds  were  made 

By  God^s  almighty  word; 
Abrah'm,  to  unknown  countries  led. 
By  £uth  obeyed  the  Lord. 

4  He  sought  a  city,  fair  and  high, 

Built  by  th^  eternal  hands; 
And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die, 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 

0^a\      Hymn  129.    B.  2.    L.  M.       ♦ 

^•*J  Nantwich,  Italy. 

We  vtalk  bjjaiihy  not  by  sight, 

1  'TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 
We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faidi  b  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sijght  she  well  supplies. 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear: 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray. 
Though  lions  roar,  and  temp^  blow. 
And  rodu  and  dangers  fill  die  way. 

SS 
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4  So  Abratrm,   by  dtviiie  command) 
Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promisM  land. 
And  iii^d  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

o^x^      Hymn  162.    B.  2.    CM.        ♦ 

^  '  *^  J  St.  Davids,  St  Asaphi. 

Meditation  of  heaven  ;  or^  the  joy  qfjaitk, 

1  MY  thoughts  surmou!it  these  lower  ski 

And  look  within  the  veil; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight, 

The  blessed  Three  in  One  ; 
And  strong  aiFections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  forever  firm. 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart: 
He  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings; 

How  short  our  sorrows  are, 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare! 

5  I  ^vould  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place. 
Where  I  forever  hope  to  dwell. 
Near  my  Redeemer  *s  face. 

2*TA^       Hymn  14.    B.  1.    L.  M. 
•  '^  J  Truro,  PoPlugaU 

The  triumph  of  faith  f  or,  Chrisi'iunchangemUekmem 

1  WHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn? 
'Tis  God  that  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, .. 
O'er  all  their  ^ns  divinely  roUsi 
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2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell? 
Tls  Christ  that  suffered  in  their  stead ; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfH, 

Behdd  him  rising  from  the  dead! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  sits  above, 
Forever  uiterceding  there : 

Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair? 

i  Shall  persecution,  or  distress. 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness? 
Hei  that  hath  lov'd  us  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

3  Faith  liath  an-  overcoming  power; 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour; 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope, 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

>  Not  all  that  men  on  eartli  can  do. 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 
Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

FEAR  AND  HOPE. 

277^   Psalm  119.    13th  Part.     CM.    (» 

•  '  i  Canterbury,  Wantage. 

HQhffear^  and  tendcrneta  (f  ecMcienee, 
VePies  10. 

^  With  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  face, 
O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace,. 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way ! 

Verse  11. 

*  Thy  word  I've  hid  within  my  heart, 
To  keep  my  conscience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  erayriang  sin. 


$19  GRACES  OF  T7HE  SPIRIT. 


Vcnct  63,  53,  isa 

3  Vm  a  companion  of  the  saints. 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord: 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints, 
When  men  transgress  thy  word* 

Versei  161,163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrongs 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe; 
My  sou)  abhors  a  lying  tongue. 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law, 

Venet  161, 12a 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 

The  threatenings  of  thy  word; 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  LfOrd. 

Venet  166,  174. 

G  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 
For  thy  salvation  still; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight. 
And  I  obey  thy  udll. 

97ft  I  Psalm  42.    1st  Part.    CM.  ♦or 

Deatrfioii  and  hope  ;  or^  complaint  of  abnnce /ro>m  public 

ship. 

1  WITH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 

My  "God,  to  thee  I  look ; 
So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  ta»te  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again? 
So  long  an  absence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

3  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 

And  tears  are  my  repast; 
The  foe  insults  without  control, 
"  And  ^vheTe*s  y out  God  at  laat  ?" 
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*Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  on  ancient  days: 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go, 

And  all  our  work  was  praise. 
But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  load? 
"%Vhy  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair^ 

And  sin  against  my  God? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove; 
Tor  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 

And  sing  restoring  love. 

^*7Q  I   ^^^^^  ^^*    ^  P^^<    L.  M.       ♦ 

■*    •^'J  Portugal,  Bath. 

Melancholy  thought*  rMf^omed  t  or^  hope  inti^fiiHion* 

MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord, 
But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  times  of  past  distress  record. 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise. 
Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread; 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys. 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head. 

'    Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love 
When  I  address  his  throne  by  day:; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray** 

^    m  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 

And  say,  "  My  God,  my  heavenly  rock  \ 

**Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 

**  The  soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke  ?" 

^  111  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low, 
;  Why  should  n^  soul  indulge  her  grief? 
:j,^^  in.  tke  Lord,  and  praise  him  too : 
W  »  vky  rest,  my  sure  relief. 
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6  Thy  liglit  and  trulh  shall  guide  me  still ; 
Thy  ^vord  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ. 
And  lead  me  to  thine  holy  hill, 
My  God,  my  most  exceeding  joy ! 
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Psalm  77.     1st  Pan.    C.  M. 

Durham,  Dundee. 
>  Mtlanelioly  atiauUing,  and  hofic  ptr^ailiitg. 

1  TO  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  ■ 

I  sought  his  gracious  car. 
In  the  sad  day  »hen  troubles  rose, 
And  fiU'd  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights* 

My  soul  rffua'd  reliff; 
1  tliought  oii  God,  the  just  and  wise. 
But  thoughts  increas'd  my  grief. 

3  Still  I  complain'd,  aiid  still  oppress'd. 

My  heart  began  to  break  : 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept  mine  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorro^vs  grew 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
Then  1  within  myself  withdrew, 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 
a  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  timeSr 
When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  searcli'd  for  secret  crimes, 
'That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 
€  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 
Which  I  enjoy'd  before : 
Ar.d  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  Vini\ 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 
7  Will  he  forever  cast   me  oft  ? 
His  promise  ever  fail  ? 
Halh  he  forgot  his  tender  tove?^ 
SbaU  angec  stiM  vk:<iu&^ 
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3  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought. 
This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Bemeniberiiig  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought ; 
Thy  hand  is  still  tl^  same. 

9  rU  think  agsdn  of  all  thy  ways, 

And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throne ; 

And  men,  that  love  thy  word. 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

9Q1  I  Psalm  S.    C.  M.  ♦ 

^^  *  S  Iriib,  Abridge. 

J)ou6U  andfoari  suppreued  /  or^  God  our  d^nce  /rom  m  and 

Satan. 

1  MY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
How  fast  my  foes  increase  ! 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death. 
They  break  my  present  peace. 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade 
There's  no  relief  in  heiiven  ; 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  foi  given. 

5  But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread, 
Shalt  silence  all  my  tlireat'ning  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

*   tl  cry'd ;  and  from  his  holy  hill 
He  bow  'd  a  listening  ear  ; 
1  call'd  my  Father  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdu'd  my  fear. 

^  Be  shed  Qoft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes» 
^  In  Binte  of  all  my  foes ; 
^^^fiifii  and  iFoiider'd  at  the  grace, 
^    tMaanhd  my  Dmoscl 
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6  Whut  though  ihe  host  of  death  und  hell 

All  arin'U  against  ine  stood  ! 
,    Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul ; 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace, 

W  hilc  I  tliy  glory  siiig  : 
My  God  hath  broke  the  serpent's  teeth,, 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs; 

His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here,            * 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

HUMILITY. 
aoa}     Hymn  131.     B.  1.     L.  M.        • 

«0^  J                   CBlle-Slreet,  AH  Sali.t*. 

Tht pkarue,  and {mblican. 

1  BEHOLD  how  sinners  disagree, 
Tlie  publican   and  pharisee  ; 

One  doth  his  righteousness  proclaim  ; 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

2  "Hits  man  at  humble  distance  stands, 
And  cries  for  gmce  with  lifted  hands:  ^ 
That,  boldly  rises  near  the  throne, 
And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

3  The  Lord  their  different  bnguage  knowt 
And  different  answers  he  bestoivs ; 
The  humble  soul  with  grace  he  cro^vns. 
While  on  the  proud  his  anger  frowns. 

4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be                  ^^H 
Joined  with  the  boasting  pliarisee;            ^^H 
]  have  no  merits  of  my  own,                ^^^H 
But  plead  the  suSermas  qI  \Wj  ?«(u      ^^H 

JOT  AND  REJOICING.  283, 284 


3QQ^         Psalm  131.    C.  M. 

^^O  ^  Plymouth,  Meir. 

Mumilify  and  tuhmiitum* 

1  IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part? 
Lord,  1  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  stilly 

And  all  my  carriage  mild; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 

Shall  have  a  large  reward : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 


JOY  AND  REJOICING. 


noj  \    PsAtM  18.    3d  Part.    L.  M.       # 

^^*  S  AfiUgmi,  luly. 

Bejoicing  in  God/  or,  sahation  and  trimnph, 

X  JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  won), 
Greak  Rock  of  my  secure  abode : 
Who  is  a  God,  beside  the  Lord? 
Or,  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God? 

2  Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

5  He  lives — (and  blessed  be  my  Rock) 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives  : 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  he  broke : 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 

^  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 
Bui meeinjmecb,  and  bear  the  shame. 
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5  To  David  and  his  royal  bted 
Thy  grace  forever  shall  extend ; 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  hci 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end, 
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oot*      Hymn  57.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

£,00  J  E«lon,  All  9»inU. 

The  plcMvrea  of  a  good  eomdiaa. 

1  LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  jo>-s  of  pardon'd  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  WTath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Their  minds  liavc  hcav'n  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  llreir  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ;  ^H 
And  soft  and  silent  as  the  slrides,        ^H 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move.        ^H 

3  [Quick,  as  llif  ir  llionghts  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  fast  a\vay ! 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 
♦  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow  ! 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  iindistiirb'd  upon  their  brow.] 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys; 
But  spend  the  day  and  share  the  night 
In  nunibtxing  o'er  the  richer  joys. 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

6  While  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  moles, 
Lie  grov'ling  in  the  dust  below : 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls, 
And  we'll  aspire  to  glory  too. 

OQ«t       Hymn  73.     B.  2.    CM. 

^OO  I  Braiiitree.  Hvinn  Second 


DoMi  iCflltrtd;  or,  apirilual  jaji  fttarrJ. 

1  Hence  from  my  soul,  sad  iho'ls,  bc'^ 
And  leave  .me  lo  mv  'i«"is'.  i 
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My  tongue  shall  triumph  in  my  God, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 

2  Darkness  and  doubts  had  veil'd  my  mind, 

And  drown'd  my  head  in  tears, 
Till  sovereign  grace,  with  shining  rays, 
Dispeird  my  gloomj'  fears. 

3  O !    what  immortal  joys  I  felt, 

And  raptures  all  divine — 
When  Jesus  told  me — /  was  his^ 
And  my  Belavedy  mine. 

-4  In  vain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul, 
And  breaks  my  peace  in  vain ; 
One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  face. 
Revives  my  joys  again. 

Hymn  59.    B.  2.    C.  M.        ♦ 

Irish,  Arundel. 
far  adit e  on  earth, 

1  GLORY  to  God,  who  walks  the  sky, 
And  sends  his  blessings  through  ; 
Who  tells  his  saints  of  joys  on  high, 
And  gives  a  taste  below. 

^  [Glory  to  God,  who  stoops  his  throne. 
That  dust  and  worms  may  see't. 
And  brings  a  glimpse  of  glory  down 
Around  his  sacred  feet. 

^  \Vhen  Christ,  with  all  his  graces  crown'd, 
Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad, 
Tis  a  young  heaven  on  earthly  ground. 
And  glory  in  the  bud. 

*  A  blooming  paradise  of  joy 
In  this  wild  desert  springs  ; 
And  every  sense  I  str^ht  employ 
On  sweet  celestial  things. 

S  ^Vhifee  lilies  all  around  appear^ 
And  each  bis  g^ary  shows ; 
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I'lii;  Kuac  ol   Sharon  bluiisoms  here^    ^^M 
The  fjireiit  Flower  that  blows.          ^^M 

6  Chet-rrul  I  feast  on  h(.-aven)y  fruit,        ^H 

And  drink  the  pleasures  dovm;         ^H 

Pleasures  tluit  Botv  hard  by  the  foot    '^H 

Of  the  eternal  throng!]                         ^H 

7  But  ah!    how  soon  my  joys  decay;      ^H 

How  soon  my  sins  arise,                     ^H 

And  snatch  the  heavenly  scene  away    '^H 

From  tliese  lamenting  eyes!                 ^H 

8  When  shall  the  time,  dear  Jesus,  who^H 

The  shining  day  appear,                       ^H 

That  1  shall  leave  those  clouds  of  sii^H 

And  guilt,  and  darkness  here?           ^^M 

9  Up  to  the  fields  above  the  skies,          ^H 

My  hasty  feet  would  go ;                    ^^M 

There  everlasting  flow'rs  arise,                 ^H 

And  joys  unwithVing  grow.                  ^B 

aQQi      HvMrJ  30.     B.  2.     S.  M.             *^| 

^^~  y            St.  ThomM.  Silver-Street.                       J^H 

Eeavenlj  Joy  on  earli.                              ^^H 

1  [COME,  wc  that  love  the  Lord.      >^l 
And  let  our  joys  be  known,                 ^^M 

Join  in  a  song  nith  sweet  accord,          ^^| 
And  thus  surround  the  throne             ^^M 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind                   ,^^| 
Be  banish 'd  from  the  place  I                ^^M 

Religion  never  was  design'd                      ^H 
To  make  our  pleasures  less.1               ^^M 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing,                       ^^M 
That  never  knew  our  God ;                  ^H 

But  fav'rites  of  the  heav'nly  King           ^H 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad.               ^H 

4  IThe  God  that  rules  on  high,    _^t^^M 

l^CpSa  upon  the  slonniy  sky, 
And  manages  the  aeaa;] 

5     This  awful  God  is  ouis, 
Our  Father,  and  our  love ; 
He  shall  send  down  hb  heav'niy  powers 
To  cany  us  above. 

S      There  we  shall  see  his  face,  .   *^ 

And  never,  never  sin ;.  . 
There  fironi  the  rivers  of  bis  grace 
Drink  endless  .pleasures  in. 

7     Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss. 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

i      [The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hc^  may  grow.] 

>      [The  hill  of  Sion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Bef(x«  we  reach  die  heav'nly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

I^O   Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  eveiy  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marctung  through  ImmanuePs  gtouAd, 
To  fmrer  worlds  on  high.f 

^ I 

KNOWLEOaE. 

^oq{     Psalm  2 >.    2dPart    S.M.     ♦ 

^^^^  5  Sutton,  Froome^ 

^     WHERE  shall  the  man  be  found. 
That  fears  i]  cxSend  his  God ; 
That  loves  the  goqid's  Jc^fiil  sound, 
4fid  litmhles  ar  the  rod  ? 
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,.Q      9th  Part.    C.M. 

■     fill  ihc  cirtl't  ^ 
,  t;hV  mercies  "1  appe*'    , 

*      How  SO<><l*rr«d*y  word, 
Opennuneeye*  jl,ere. 

A.dBee<l.y^„„.„,..  ^„ 

,     „  «-as  fasMon'd  to  mS 
2  Ms  !>««*?■,.  ,hy  due; 
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.        ,,„  a  swnser  here  below, 

''■"'^-.^'^^dC^^-^S: 
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Vcn«i36»44. 

5  If  God  to  me  1ms  statute*  sbow^ 

And  h^avfuly  truth  impart^ 
Hb  wori^  fwever  PU  pursue 
£Bs  law  shall  rule  my  heart 

6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  mc 
And  fly  to  that  rdtef. 

VMM  51. 

7  [In  vmn  the  proud  deride  me  now 

ril  ne'er  forget  thy  law ; 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go, 
IVhence  all  my  hq)es  I  draw. 

Verm  2r>  Ifl. 

B  When  I  have  feam'd  my  Fathei^s  ^ 
111  teach  the  world  his  ways ; 
My  thankful  Iqis,  inqyir'd  with  zeal 
Shsdl  loud  pronounce  his  praise.] 

LIBERALITY. 


.J 


^Q1  )     PsALM  37.    2d  Part.    C.  M.     b 

^^1  J  Barby,  CiroUni. 

Chariiy  to  the  poor  $  or^  rdigion  in  vtordt  and  demU* 

1  WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

And  grow  inrofanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just,' 
Excels  the  sinner^s  gdd. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 

Bixt  ne'er  deigns  to  pay ; 
The  samt  is  merciful,  and  lends. 
Nor  titfBs  Ae  poor  away. 

3  Bis  alms  with  libV^  heart  he  gives      '  '^ 

Among  .Iho  ions  of  need  f 
SmMmhfg  tahmg  agts  fives, 
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H  <  His  lips  ablicH-  to  talk  profane, 

^1  To  slander  or  defraud ; 

^^  His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 

^m  What  he  has  leam'd  of  God. 

^M  5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

^M  Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 

^M  Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  '.vord, 

^P  His  feet  shall  never  slide, 

^v  6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  standif 

^B  Preserv'd  from  every  snare  ; 

^P  They  shall  possess  the  promis'd  land,,. 
And  dwell  forever  there. 
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Psalm  41.    L.  M. 

Antigiia.  Triro. 
CLanly  lu  the  poor  ;  or,  fitlj  to  Iki  abided. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man,  whose  bowels 
And  melt  with  pily  to  the  poor. 
Whose  soul  by  sympathizing  love 
Feels  what  his  fL-llow  saints  endure; 

2  His  heart  contrives  fur  llieir  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can 
He  in  the  time  of  general  grief 
Shall  find  die  Lord  has  bowels  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth. 
With  secret  blessings  oti  his  head. 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  d* 
Arnuiid  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven. 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch, 
Or  take  his  uillintr  soul  to  heaven. 

ooii  Psalm  U2.    L.  P.  M. 

^i'"  S  St.  Hcllena 

Th»  bUitingi  oftht  Uberai  «t<M. 

J  TH.\T  raan  is  blest,  who  stands  in 
Of  God ,  and  \aves  Vns  ssokA.  ^ni  *, 
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His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd : 
His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shall  be 
An  inexhausted  treasury, 

And  with  successive  honours  crown'd., 

^  His  lib'ral  favours  he  extends. 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends : 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind  : 
Yet  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  a&irs. 

And  thus  he^s  just  to  all  mankind. 

3  His  hands  while  they  his  alms  bestowVl» 
His  glory^s  future  harvest  sow'd: 

The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  ju3t» 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs, 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust* 

4  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
UnmovM  shall  he  mainfiin  his  ground; 

His  conscience  holds  his  courage  up :. 
The  soul  that's  fiird  with  virtue's  light,. 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night; 

And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope» 

PAITSE. 

5  [111  tidings  never  can  surprise 

His  heart,  that  fix'd  on  God  relies. 

The  waves  and  tempests  roar  around* 
Safe  on  a  rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies. 
And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drown'd* 

^   The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  s^» 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony^ 

To  find  their  expectations  crost ; 
They  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite,. 
Sink  down  to  everJasdag  nighty 

And  aJU  ibtir  names  in  darkness  loeX^ 
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OQAi  Psalm  112.     L.  M,  # 

^«74  j  Tniro,  Nanlwicli. 

TTie  bletsingt  qfthefioiu  and  charitable, 

1  THRICE  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 
Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  woid ; 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined  ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid. 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dread 
His  heart  is  arm'd  agaiiist  the  fear. 

For  God,  u ith  all  his  power,  is  there.. 

4  His  soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word; 
Amidst  the  darkness,  light  shall  rise. 
To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad, 
Hi^  works  are  still  before  his  God  : 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain. 
While  envious  sinners  fret  in  vain. 

9QPi  t  FsALM  ll2.    CM.  ♦ 

AiyO  J  Rochester.  Mcar. 

JLiheralit^  regarded, 

1  HAPPY  is  he  tliat  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  commands : 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward^ 
Or  gives  with   liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need  ; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request^ 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

5  fKo  evil  tidings  «*«3\  «arpcv» 
His  well-estaHi*?  A  «&A  •• 
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His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flics, 
And  leaves  his  fears  liehind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress. 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine. 
To  sftiow  the  world  his  righteousness^ 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above^ 
Shall' be  his  sure  reward. 

LOVE. 


OQA^    JIymn  38.    B.  2.    C.  M.  # 

^\yy}  J  Yorlj^  Brainlree. 

Love  to  God, 

1  HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
Where  love  i  ispircs  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

Knowledge,  alas !    'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign^ 

If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet' 
In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too; 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

^  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

S  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 
Or  leave  dus  dark  abode, 
Tbe  wk^  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  au^om  sailing  On^ 
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1          907?      Hymn  43.     B.  2.    CM.           ^M 

^m            ^*^  '  i      Kingston,  Paicrborvugli,  St.  AiRptis.             ^^M 

H         1  MY  God,  whut  endless  pleasures  dwej^^^ 
H                 Above,  at  thy  right  hand !                 ^'^H 
H             Thy  courts  tx^tow,  ho\v  amiable,            j^^^ 
^B                   Whtre   all  thy   gr:ice3  stand  !                I^^f 
^B         2  The  swallow  near  thy  temple  lies,        ^^M 
^^                And  chirps  a  cheerful  note  ;               '^^H 
^M            The  lark  mounts  upward  to  the  skies,  ^^H 
^B                And  tunes  her  warbling  throat :          ^^H 
H          3  And  we,  uhen  in  thy  presence,  Lord,  ^^M 
H               VVe  shout  with  joyful  tongues  j.        i^H 
^P             Or,  sitting  round  our  Father's  board,     ^^* 
^1                We  crown  the  feast  with  songs- 
^M         4  While  Jesus  shines  with  quick'ning  grac^ 
^M               \Ve  sing,  and  mount  on  high ;          i^^H 
^1            But,  if  a  frown  becloud  his  face,         ^^| 
^M               We  faint,  and  tire,  and  die.               ^^| 
^M        5  [Just  as  we  see  the  lonesome  dove         ^^M 
^M               Bemoan  licr  widow'd  stLiic,                   j^H 
^M            Wandering,  she  flies  through  alt  tlie  grtn^l 
^M               And  mourns  her  loving  mate : 
H         6  Just  so  our  thoughts,  from  thing  to  thing 
^M               In  restless  circles  rove; 
^M           Just  so  we  droop,  and  hang  the  wing, 
^M               When  Jesus  hides  Iiis  love.] 

H        OOfii     Hymn  108.     B.  I.    S.  M.          ^H 

^m          290  ^                    PelbKin,  Watchmin.                         ^^H 
^H                                         a>Hit  mun  and  belrptd.                       ^^^ 

H         1      NOT  nitli  our  mortal  eyes             J^H 
■               Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ;               ^H 
^L^       Yet  ive  rejoice  to  hear  his  naiBit^^^^H 
^^k^     And  love  ^m  in  ^  y(w^^^^^^| 
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2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  cur  Redeemer^  fiice; 

Yet,  Loid,  our  inmost  thoughts  ddig^ 
To  dwell  upon  iby  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  lov^. 
Our  joys  divinely  grqw 

UnqKakabk,  like  those  above, 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

ooo^         Psalm  133.    CM.  # 

^^^5  Barby,  Abridge. 

BrotAp'fy  tote, 

1  LO,  what  an  enkirtaining  ^ht  i*  ^• 

Are  brethren  that  agree  I 
nrethreo,  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 
In  bands  of  piety ! 

2  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ  the  spring. 

Descend  to  every  soul. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing. 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole : 

3  ^is  like  the  <m1,  divinely  sweety 

On  Aaron's  reverend  head. 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  feet,. 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pkassint  as  the  morning  dews 

That  M  on  Zkm's  hiU, 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shews, 
And  makes  hb  grace  distil, 

Hymn  130.    fi.  I.    L.  M.         b 

LimehouBe,  BaUI. 

1  NOW  by  the  bowels  of  my  God, 
Hb  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints. 
By  his  last  groans,  bis  4yiQg  blood, 
I  charge  my  aoul  to  lovte  the  saints.    . 

3  Clamour,  snl  wrath,  tad  unc,  be«Mt|  t. 
£09^  Mtf  4pifeVyAmwj«^^        &}.  i. 
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Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  knovva 
Among  the  saints,  the  sons  ot  peace. 

3  The  ^irit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 
Flies  from  the  realms  c^  noise  and  strifeU 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  his  Iov( 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life ! 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts; 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run; 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 

oni  I     HrMN  126.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

*>Vi  ^  Rothwell,  E.tnti. 

Ckaril)/  and  utrhartlabUntti. 

1  NOT  different  Ibod,  nor  dififcrent  t 
Compose  the  kingdom  of  our  Lord, 
But  peace  and  joy  and  righteousness, 
Faith  and  obedience  to  his  wocd. 

2  When  weaker  Christians  we  despise, 
W^e  do  the  gospel  mighty  wrong; 
For  God,  tlie  gracious  and  die  wise, 
Receives  the  feeble  with  the  strctfig. 

3  Let  pride  and  wrath  be  banish'd  hence, 
Meekness  and  love  our  souls  pursue  : 
Nor  shall  our  practice  give  offence 
To  saints,  the  Gentile,  or  the  Jew. 

OrtQ*     Hymn  133.    B.  I.     q.  M. 
OKf£i  (  Dundee,  St  J»ine». 

L-fce  and  charily. 

1  LET  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 

Their  faith  and  zeal  declare, 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Love  suffers  long  with  patient  eye. 

Nor  is  provok'd  in  haste. 

She  lets  the  present  inj'ry  die. 

And  loDg  fotQEte  1^  v^^- 
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3  [MaGoe  and  rage,  those  fires  of  heli, 

She  qumches  with  her  toiigue ; 
Hopes,  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  iU, 
Though  she  endures  the  wrong.] 

4  [She  ne'er  dewes,  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandab  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb.] 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good, 
So  God^s  own  Son  came  down  to  die, 
And  bought  our  Uves  with  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  power 

In  all  the  realms  above ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  saints  forever  love. 

or|0^     Psalm  35.    2d  Part.    C.  M.     ♦ 

^^^  S  Abridjfe,  Arlington. 

Xove  to  enemie*  f  or^the  hve  qf  Ckritt  to  tinmen  ijip(/Ud  in 

David» 

X  BEHOLD  tlie  love,  the  generous  lovCi 
That  h(Jy  David  shows ; 
Hark,  how  his  sounding  bowels  mov^ 
To  his  afflicted  foes! 

2  When  they  are  sick,  hb  soul  complains. 

And  seems  to  fed  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole. 

As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
And,  fasting,  mortify'd  his  soul. 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed. 

4  They  groen'dy  md  curs'd  him  on  dieirbedr 

Yet  sdll  he  pleads  and  mourns; 
And  doiride  hiessjfitgs  od  his  head 
Tbc  risbtam  God  Ktmtau  -^ 
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5  O  glorious  Tj  pe  of  heavenly  grace ! 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prayi 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  tlic  true  David,  Isnicl's  King, 

Blest  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  save  us,  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 
Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 
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Psalm   109.    C.  M. 

Bedrortt,  W«iitige. 
Zme  lo  encMiiti.Jrum  l/ie  txampU  ofChritt. 

1  GOD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 

Thy  glory  is  my  song : 
Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace  1 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Tliy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 

With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 

They  compass'd  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move. 

Their  peace  he  still  pursu'd  ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 

And  evil  for  his  good. 
A  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause. 

Yet,  with  his  dying  breath. 
He  pray'd  for  murdVers  on  his  cross, 

And  blest  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  slune 

In  vain  before  mine  ej-es  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  a-kin  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  ade  engage. 
And,  in  my  Saviour's  name, 

\  shall  defeat  tbdr  ptvdc  awd  rage, 
Who  sLuider  and  coMtmn. 
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*Wj  Oporto.  Wdb. 

1  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jevvv, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angds  uaCi 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  iound. 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empQr  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspir'd  to  preach  and  tell 
All  tiiat  is  done  in  heav'n  and  hell : 
Or  coukl  my  fidth  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Shoidd  I  distribute  all  my  store. 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor ; 
Or  8^ve  my  body  to  the  flune. 
To  g^  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent,  all  my  hcipes  are  vain ! 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  worlds  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

'  PRUDENCE.  ""^ 

^(\r\     Psalm  39.    1st  Part.    CM.    ^k 

^  vD  J  London,  Charmouth. 

WatdfilmH  aver  the  Umftte  #  or^  pmdence  andgeai* 

1  THUS  I  resolv'd  befooe  the  Lord, 
"Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 
"Lest  I  let  s^  one  sinful  word, 
"Or  do  niy  noghbour  wrong.^ 

^  And  if  Pm  e^er  constrained  to  stay 
With  men  of  lives  pro&ne. 
Hi  set  a  double  .guard  that  day, 
Hor  kt  fpy  talk  be  v^. 

3  m  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  spesk 
The  pioiiii  iboi|f;bts  I  fed, 
Lest  scoSm  tjjlian^  th*  occaaoo  take 
To  moiSt  Whoiy  real 
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4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear,            ^^^| 

I'll  not  be  over-aw'd,                            ^^M 

But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear             |^^| 

Tiiat  I  can  speak  for  God.                 ^^M 

REPENTANCE.                      -^H 
^(vy\     Hymn  123.    B.  1.    CM.        fljH 

**" '  J                      Cirdirn,  Csrxterbury.                          S^M 

Tht  reptnling  prodigaU 

1  BEHOLD  the  wretch,  whose  lust  and  wine 

Had  wasted  his  esUte ;                        ^h 

He  begs  a  share  among  the  swine,        '^^| 

Tu  taste  the  husks  they  eat !              ^^| 

2  "  I  die  with  hunger  here,"  he  cries,        ^^| 

*'  I  starve  in  foreign  lands  ;                   ^^| 

"  My  father's  house  has  large  supplier  ,^^1 

"And  bounteous  are  his  hands.          ^^| 

3  "  I'll  go,  and  with  a  mournful  tongue    ^^| 

"  Fall  down  before  his  fiice  ;                 ^^| 

"  Father,  I've  done  thy  justice  wrong,    ^^| 

"Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace."            '^^H 

4  He  said — and  hasten'd  to  his  home,       ^H 

To  seek  his  father's  love  ;                    ^^| 

The  father  saw  the  rebel  come,              ^^H 

And  all  his  bowels  move.                    ^^| 

5  He  ran,  and  fell  upon  his  neck,             i^H 

Enibrac'd  and  kiss'd  his  son ;            ^^| 
The  rebel's  heart  widi  sorrow  brake, 

For  follies  he  had  done. 
d  "Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  si».' 

(The  father  gives  command) 
"  Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  detfJ* 

"With  rings  adorn  his  hand.             '^^ 
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7  '*  A  day  of  fi»sting  I  ordain  ; 
**  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound ; 
^*My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again, 
"  Was  lost,  and  now  is  found." 


-A. 


0(\fil     Psalm  51.    2d  Part.    CM.     i> 

^^^  S  Plymouth,  Windaor. 

Eepeidancet  and  faith  in  the  blood  of  Chrut, 

1  O  GOD  of  mercy,  liear  my  call, 

My  load  of  guUt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace  ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

<3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifers  slain, 
For  sin  could  e^er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

A  A  soul  oMffess'd  with  sin's  desert, 
My  God  will  ne'er  despise  : 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  hearty 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 


^OQ  \      H^MN  74.    B.  2.    S.  M.         b 

^^^  \  LitUe  Marlborough,  Ustic. 

-JUpeiAwKiiJrom  ann§e  ^^dimine  goodntat  %  or^  a  complaint  qf 

ingratitude, 

X     IS  this  the  kind  return, 

And  these  the  thanks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

2     To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  un  reduced  our  mind  ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we. 
And  God  bs  strmgdy  kind  I 
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3  [On  us  he  bid;*  the  sun                        ^^M 
Shed  his  reviving  rays ;                          ^H 

For  us  the  skies  their  circles  mo,           '^^| 
To  lengthen  out  our  days.                   ^^M 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God,                ^^| 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men :            ^^| 

But  we,  more  ba:^,  more  brutish  thingi^^| 
Reject  his  easy  rc-ign.]                          ^^H 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God,                '^H 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh  ;              '^^| 

Break,  sov'reign  grace,  these  hearts  of  sU^^I 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh.                |^H 

6  Let  old  ingratitude                               ^^^ 
Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ;                  T^M 

And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall,            ^^| 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise.                       ^^| 

qtot     Hymn  106.    B.  2.    C.  M.      '^^M 

Btptittanre  at  Ike  troti.                      ^^H 

1  0  IF  my  soul  was  form'd  for  wo,       ^^M 

Row  would  I  \eiit  my  sighs !            ^^M 

Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow          ^H 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes.           ^^H 

2  'Twas  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  LotcI     ^^H 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree,                    1^^| 
And  groan'd  anay  a  dying  life                ^^M 

For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee.                 ^^M 
.1  O  !   how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine      ^H 

That  crucify'd  my  God ;                   -^H 
Those  sins  that  pierc'd  and  nall'd  bis  ^^| 

Fast  to  the  fatal  nood !                       ^^M 
4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die  j      ^^M 

My  heart  lias  so  decreed ;                  ^^H 
Nor  will  I  spure  ihe  guilty  things        ^^M 

That  made  my  Sa\\o\i^  Uwi.        ^H 
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5  While,  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
111  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And  slay  the  murderers  too> 

ot^l      Hymn  9.    B.  2.    C.  M.  t 

•***)  Mcar,  WtnUg«. 

Godly  9orrow  aruing/ram  the-  tuffering*  ofCkriiU 

1  ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed! 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such,  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Thy  body  slain,  sweet  Jesus,  thine, . 

And  bath'd  in  its  own  blood. 
While,  all  exposM  to  wrath  divine, 
The  glorious  Suflferer  stood ! 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  !    grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

4  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God  the  mighty  Maker  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

^   Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  fece, 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
X)issolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  in  tears. 

■^    But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
llere,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

^12^     Hymn  lOL    B.  1.    L.  M.         « 

^^\  Truro,  Shod. 

ycy  in  htanenfaf  a  remitting  ntmer, 

^  WHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  na^ 
ThrouBft  ^  tbe  courts  of  paradVsi^ 

ST* 
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To  see  a  prodigal  return, 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bon»? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  dotli  approve 
The  irait  of  his  eternal  love; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  ! 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  hoty  sou!  he  fonn'd  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  Join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 
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RESIGNATION. 

Psalm  123.    CM.        •Gr| 

BFdI'cird,  Plymouth. 
PUading  ynlh  tubtititiinn. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  i 

Enthron'd  above  the  skies, 
■To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  j 
To  thee  we  life  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watcli  their  master's  I 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand, 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look  : 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those,  who  in  wealth  and  [Measure  1 

Our  daily  groans  deride. 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  cnurage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 

III  thy  conipassioi)  lies ; 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  sinrits  1 
Tliat  God  wiU  ncA.  die^Vsit. 
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f%^Al     Htmn  129.    B.  1.    L.M.         ♦ 

^M.^^  Newcoiirt,  SboeL 

Sm^muium  and  tkUverance  /  or^  A^ahatn  offervig  hi*  mh. 

1  SAINTS,  at  your  heavenly  Father's  word, 
Give  up  your  comforts  to  the  Lord ; 

He  shall  restore  what  you  resign, 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

2  So  Abraham,  with  obedient  hand. 
Led  forth  his  son  at  God's  command ; 
The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knife  he  took ; 
His  arm  prepared  the  dreadful  stroke. 

3  ^^  Abtah'm,  forbear,"  the  angel  ciy'd ; 
^^Thy  &ith  is  known,  thy  love  b  tiy'd; 
*^  Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed 

*'  Shall  the  whole  earth  be  blest  indeed*' 

Just  in  the  last  distressing  hour 
The  Lord  displays  delivering  power; 
The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place 
Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace. 
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Hymn  5.    B.  1.    CM.  t 

Bangor,  Chelsea. 
Svhnunon  to  qfflielive  providence*. 

1    NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 
And  crept  to  life  at  first. 
We  to  the  earth  return  again. 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

^  The  dear  delis^ts  we  here  enjo^^ 
And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  short  favours  borrow'd  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

^  'TIS  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
Or  ^nks  them  in  the  grave; 
He  gives,  and  (blessed  be  his  name !) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

^  fdwe,  aH  our  angry  passicxiSi  then  % 
Let  cMsb  irbdfiow  aigfa 
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£e  silent  at  his  sovereign  will. 
And  every  murmur  die. 
5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives. 
Its  praises  shall  be  spread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too, 
Th:it  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 
SINCERITY. 
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HvMN  136.    B.  1.    C.  M.         i 

Mc&r,  Beiirord. 

Sinctrity  and  hjpoeruy  :  or,  /ormalilj  in  taorthif. 

1  GOD   is  a  spirit,  just  and  wise. 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  hb  throne 

With  honour  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies. 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  waj 

And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

Psalm  50.    3d  Part.    L.  M. 

Eaton,  Dreidcn,  Well*. 
Jlypocruy  ex/atai, 

1  THE  Lord,  the  Jud^e,  his  churches  v 
Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forms, " 
But  make  not  faiih  nor  love  dieir  care. 

2  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name 
Vitb  lips  of  ia\aehooi  : 
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A  friend  or  brother  they  defame^ 
And  soothe  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  ivron^y 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  fece ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  thdr  tongue, 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 
Defil'd  with  lust,  defird  with  blood ; 
By  night  they  practise  every  sin. 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  dday, 
They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  moie; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  &T  ofi:'  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  O  dicadful  hour,  when  God  draws  near. 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyesi 
His  wrath  thdr  guilty  souls  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

o^al  PsAXH  119.    3d  Part.    CM.     # 

^  •*  ^  J  Mctr,  St.  Da?ids,  Dundee. 

Proftuiont  cfiincerity^  repentance  and  obtdience* 

Venei  57,  60. 

1  THOU  »t  my  portion,  O  my  Grod ; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  sufiers  no  delay. 

Verses  30, 14. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes : 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strengdi,  ^ 
And  therr  iqr  ixunfcrt  Ues* 
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Verae  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  tliy  pardoning  grace. 

Verses  94,  114. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine, 

O  save  tliy  servant,  Lord  ! 
Thou  art  ray  shield,  my  hiding  place, 
My  hope  is  in  tliy  word. 

Verie  112. 

6  Thou  hast  inclin'd  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil : 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end, 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 
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Psalm  139-    3d  Prirt.    L.  M. 

Wth  Psalm,  Pulney. 

Siaeeritf  pro/iiied,  and  grace  tried/  or,  I'le  heart-rtarching  Col, 

1  MY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 
Wlien  impious  men  transgress  thy  will, 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane, 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vahi. 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  tiiat  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 
1  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  thought  ; 
Thougli  mine  own  heart  accuse  me  i 
Of  walking  in  a  £dse  disguise, 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  tuiknown  sin  ? 
O  turn  my  feet  when  e'er  I  stray, 

I  lead  me  in  thv  v^^t  way. 
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^20  i     P^^^^  !&•    2d  Part.    L.  M     ♦ 

Sincerity  pro^  and  revtarded* 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear ; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 

And  thou  hast  ownM  my  righteous  cause* 

2  Since  I  have  leam'd  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  fece  : 
Or,  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
^Twas  never  with  a  wicked  heart. 

3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest. 
What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast! 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 

I  guard  against  my  darling  sin: 

4  That  sin,  which  close  besets  me  still. 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sov'reign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more? 

5  [With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  t 
The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say. 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they : 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  toa] 

TRUST  AND  CONFIDENCE. 

4[>9-|  }  Psalm  62.    L.  M.  ♦ 

Ho  iruH  in  crvatervt  f  ar^  faith  in  dimime  grace  and  penser. 

1  MY  qiirit  kx)ks  to  God  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne : 
In  aH  my  fears,  in  all  my  8trahs» 
My  8i)i])  CD  Us  mlvaldoa  wdti;  • 
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2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  heiuts  beforf  his  face ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all'Suffick-nt  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree. 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 
Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Liglit  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  incraising  gold  your  trust, 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust : 
Why  will  ye  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  ^mke? 

5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declar'd, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
"  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

"  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too." 

6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 
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HjM»   103.    B.  1.    C.  M. 

Deviiei,  Arlinf^ton. 
Koi  aihamed  of  iht  goipet. 

1  I'M  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God !    I  know  his  name ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

3  Firm  as  his  thrcme  his  promise  staiids, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  deciu\t  V\out. 
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4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

ADDRESSES  TO  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


99Q I     Hymn  34.    B.  2.    C.  M.         ♦ 

^^^  S  Barby,  Bcaford. 

BreaikiHg  qfter  tke  MoXy  Spirit  /  or,  fervency  of  demcHondmnd* 

L  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  2XL  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  saored  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys : 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  irain  we  strive  to  rise ! 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

p   Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor,  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  ^nt,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

>   Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Hymn  L33.    B.  2.    L.  iM.       ^ 

Green's  Hundredth,  Truro. 
The  operation*  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

'  STERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
^^y  power  convej^s  our  blessings  down 
'^•om  God  the  Fatba-,  and  the  Son* 
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2  £nlighten'd  by  thine  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day : 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  works  within, 
And  breaks  the  chdns  of  reigning  sm ; 
Doth  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  forms  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

oox)     Hymn  144.    B.  1.    C.  M.       4 

O^^  ^  Bedford,  Ariington. 

The  tntne*iing  ami  tealif^g  ^nrii, 

1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  foi^ven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  ^vith  my  hearty 
That  I  am  bom  of  Grod. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 


^9(\\      Hymn  23.    B.  2.    L.  M. 

OaO  ^   Newcourt,  Italy,  Ninety-seventh  Pulm. 
The  ngki  ifChriit  and  God  in  keamem. 

1  DESCEND  bom  heav'n,  immortal  Dor^^ 
Stocp  dowiii  und  Vaks^  \i&  oa  thy  wiqbb  i        J 
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And  mount,  and  bear  us  &r  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things  : 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  whoe  eternal  ages  roll ; 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  ^ht 
Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crown'd  with  tight, 
QothM  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  pow'rs  before  him  fiill ! 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  tlie  Man^ 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all, 

9  O  what  amazing  joys  they  fed. 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill. 
And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  iUng! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear. 
That  I  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand  and  bow  among  them  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love  ? 
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327?     Psalm  51.    1st  Part.    L.  M.    o 

^  '  )  German,  Bath,  Limehouse. 

A  penitent  pleading  for  pardon, 

1  SHEW  pity,  Loid ;    O  Lord,  foi^ve  ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  not  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  boaxid« 
So  let  thy  pard'abg  love  be  fofond. 


3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  e>'es, 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  sever 
1  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Sliould  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  brc 
I  must  pronounce  lliee  just  in  death  : 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,   Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  woi 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  tl 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

ooei     Psalm  25.     1st  Part.     S.  M. 

**^"  i  Little  M«rlboro%  Ajlcibury. 

Waiting  for  pardon  and  dirrclioH. 

1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
My  trust  is  iii  his  name : 

Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  Sin  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Persuade  me    to  despair; 

Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  wcl 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

3  From  the  first  dawning  light 
Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 

For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait 
With  ever  longing  eyes. 

4  Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth; 

Porgive  the  sins  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  wvv  >Q\i^!c\. 
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^•^^ 


5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 
The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways; 

And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  medKxls  of  his  grace. 

6  For  hb  own  goodness'  sake 
He  saves  my  soul  from  shame; 

He  pardons  (though  my  guilt  be  great) 
Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 

f|AQ)     Hymn  48.    B.  2.    C.  M.  # 

^^^  $  Bedford,  Hymn  Second. 

Love  to  the  creaturee  it  dangerome, 

1  HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  bdow  I 

How  fidse,  and  yet  how  fair! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too^ 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh^ 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  fiienda» 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
liow  they  divide  our  wavering  mindsy 

And  leave  but  half  for  God. 

•TThe  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense; 

"Thither  the  warm  a&ctions  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

t)ear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good* 

"i^al      Hymn4L    B.2.    L.  M.  ♦ 

^^  J  Eaton,  Nwitwich. 

A  iighi  of  Qod  wmtUJUm  uetotko  woM. 

^  lUP  to  the  fields  where  angels  Uc» 
And  liviqr  waters  gently  roU, 
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Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fty. 
But  an  bangs  heavy  oii  my  soul. 

2  Thy  wondrous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 
Can  make  thb  world  of  guilt  remove; 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  fly'st. 
On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove ! 

3  O  might  I  once  mount  up,  and  see  ' 
The  glories  of  tli'  eternal  skies; 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  t 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes!] 

4  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  : 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not. 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

5  Then  they  might  light,  and  rage,  and  rav^* 
I  should  perceive  llie  noise  no  imwe 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf, 
While  rattUng  thunders  round  us  i 

6  Great  all  in   all,  eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy   lovely  lace, 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow,  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur,  and  thy  grace. 

OQi  *     Hymn  10.    B.  2.    CM. 
«**^  i  6t.  J.mc.,  YoA. 

Parting  wi/A  ennaljfift. 

1  MY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight,  , 

And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
Base  as  the  din  beneadi  my  feet. 
And  mischievous  as  helt. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love. 

Nor  seek  your  friendship  more; 
The  happiness  tliat  I  approve 
Lies  not  within  your  power, 

3  I'liere's  nothing  round  this  spadouB  i 

That  suits  mv  Vai?p  isi^'Bc-, 


1 
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To  boufidless  joy  aiid  solid  mirth  " 

My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  [Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood, 

From  sin  and  dross  refin'd, 
Still  springing  from  tlie  throne  of  God, 
And  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

5  Th'  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere, 

The  glorious  and  the  great, 
Brings  hb  own  all-sufficience  there, 
To  make  our  bliss  complete.] 

6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I'd  climb  the  heavenly  road; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dress'd  in  love. 

And  there  my  smiling  God. 

UiMN  ii.    B.  2.    L.  M.    ♦orb 

Carthage,  LutOD,  Putney. 
The  same. 

1  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind. 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair : 
And  while  1  listened  to  your  song. 
Your  streams  had  e'en  convey'd  me  there. 

3  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 
That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss ; 

That  drew  me  firom  those  treacherous  seas, 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

'  4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  mine  eyes ; 
O  fior  tlie  pmions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  tlie  un>er  skies. 

5  There,  firom  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fiz  my  last  abode^ 
And  danm  Ifae  Mnows  dtmy  wd^. 


ii^. 


nnni      PsALM  119.   13th  ParU  C  M.    - 
OOO^  HjniB2d.  Iriili,  Pcmbroka. 

ffolf  moluliont. 
VerBc  93. 

1  O   THAT   thy  statutes,  every  hour, 

Might  dwell  upon  my  inind! 
ITrepce  I  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

Veriei  IS,  16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  soul  sliall  ne'er  forget  thy  word. 
Thy  word  is  all  my. joy. 

Vene  32. 

3  How   would  1  run  in  thy  command^. 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin,  and  Satan's  hateful  chains 
And  set  my  kct  at  large ! 

Verses  13,  46. 

4  My  lips  with  courugc  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
I'll  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  should  ll 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Venes  61,69,  ra 

5  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise 

To  rob  me  of  my  right; 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies. 
Thy  law  is  my  deliglit. 

Verse  115. 

6  Depart  fix)m  me,  ye  wicked  race, 

Whose  haiid^  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways. 
And  must  obey  Iiis  will. 

HvMO  106.     B.  1.     S.  M. 

St.  ThoniM,  Sutton. 
Dead  lo  tin  by  tht  eroii  tf  Chrut. 

1      SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 
Becausi:  thy  gTAcc  abownds  \ 
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Or  enici^r  the  Lord  agsdn, 
And  open  all  his  wouiids  ? 

Forlnd  it,  mighty  God  ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 
rhat  we,  whose  sins  are  crucify'd. 
Should  raise  them  torn  the  dead. 

We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 
Since  Christ  has  made  us  fiee. 
Has  nail'd  our  tyrants  to  his  cross. 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

^^}     Hymn  81.    B.  2.    CM.    #orb 

^^  )  St.  Jamei,  Dundee. 

Our  m  the  cauie  ofChrUfM  deaik. 

AlND  now  the  scales  have  left  mine  eyes^ 

Now  I  begin  to  see : 
D  the  cursed  deeds  my  sins  have  done  I 

What  murderous  things  they  be ! 

iVere  these  the  traitors,  dearest  Lord^ 

That  thy  fair  body  tore  ? 
Monsters,  that  stainM  those  heavenly  limbs 

With  floods  of  purple  gore ! 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 

My  dearest  Lord  was  slain; 
fcVhen  justice  seiz'd  God's  only  Son, 

And  put  his  soul  to  pain? 

Fwgive  my  guilt,  O  Prince  of  Peace ! 

ril  wound  my  God  no  more ; 
Sence  from  heart,  ye  sins,  be  gone; 

For  Jesus  I  adore. 

B'umish  me.  Lord,  with  heavenly  arms. 

From  grace's  magazine, 
\nd  ru  proclaim  eternal  war> 
every  darling  mu 
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N   116.     B.2.     C.M- 

Ch  Hit  mas,  Abritjge. 
JUerciri  and  Ihant: 


1  HOW  can  I  sink  with  such 

As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  piUars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  ? 

2  How  can  I  die  wliile  Jesus  lives. 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  ? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  mine  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 

Shall  be  forever  thine ; 
Whate'er  my  duty  bids  me  give, 
My  cheerful  hands  resign. 

4  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reservT, 

And  duty  did  not  call, 
1  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  gre«, 

That  1  should  give  him  all. 

Hymn  140.    B.  2.    C  M.         • 

Barby,  Abridge,  Pelerbon/. 
t  exampUt  ^C/iritl  and  lAt  taalt. 

1  GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  abwe,  how  great  thdr  jpys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be  ! 

2  Once  tliey  were  mourning  here  below 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 

They  ^vre&tled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came? 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  die  Lamb ; 
Their  triumph  to  his  dtalh. 
1  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  be  tto^ 
(Hia  zeal  inspired  ^i^evt  >3ieaE.\^        ^ 
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And|  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  the  proinisM  rest 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise; 
For  his  own  pattern  given; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

L 1 ^ 

noQ^     HYMfi  48.     B.  L    L.  M.         ♦ 

The  chri^ian  race* 

1  AWAKE,  our  souls ;  away,  our  fcarst 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone! 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint : 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young. 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native*  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  oiu*  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 
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Hymn  77.    B.  2.    L.  M.  * 

Blendon,  Dunstan. 
The  Chruiiem  warfare. 

1  STAND  up,  my  soul,  ^ake  off  diy  fearSp 
And  gird  the  grapd  armour  on ; 
Marth  to  tbe  gates  of  endless  joy^ 
Where  Ov  <ra«  €aptom<43airioiit^a  mnu 


r 
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2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ; 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanqiiish'd  foes ; 
Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  tlie  cross, 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose.        ^ 

3  iWhat  though  the  prince  of  darkness  nff^M 
And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite!            ^^M 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  down           ^^| 
To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night.          ^^H 

4  What  diough  diine  inward  lusts  rebel  l^H 
'Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life  ;        ^^H 
The  weapons  of  victorious  grace             ^^| 
Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife] 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heav'niy  gate ;        ,^^ 
Tliere  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign,        i^^| 
And  glitt'ring  robes  for  conq'rors  wait.  ^^H 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown,       ^^M 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace,             ^^M 
While  all  the  armies  of  die  skies          ^^| 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise.     ^^| 

^Af^l    Psalm  144.     1st  Part.     CM.    j^M 

AitUUma  and  intiory  >ii  the  tpirilual  vtmfm.        ^^^| 

1  FOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord,          ^H 

My  Saviour  and   my  shield  ;               ^^| 

He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word,       j^^| 

To  arm  me  for  the  field.                    ]^^| 

S  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite,    ^^^| 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care,               -^^H 

Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight,       ^^^ 

And  guards  me  through  the  war.       ^^| 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine             ^^H 

Doth  my  weak  courage  raise;            ,^^1 

He  makes  the  glorious  vict'ry  mine;     ^^H 

And  his  shall  \k  x\£  v^^^            ^H 

dd  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace. 

Vertef  51,  69,  110. 

proud  have  fram'd  their  scoiFs  and  lies, 
r  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes, 

tempt  my  soul  to  snares  and  sin; 
thy  commands  I  ne'er  decline. 

Verses  161, 78 

r  hate  me.  Lord,  without  a  cause, 
r  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws ; 
I  will  trust  and  fear  thy  name, 
pride  and  malice  die  with  shame. 

Psalm  7.    C.  M.  b 

Plymouth,  St.  Anns 
t'catt  of  his  people,  and  punUhment  of  pereecutore, 

trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
y  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 
om  those  who  seek  my  blood. 

1  insolence  and  fury  they 
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I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  tliee. 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise.                  I 

5  Arise,  ray  God,  lift  up  Uiy  hand, 

Their  ptide  and  power  control ; 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliv'rance  for  my  souL 

PAVSE. 

6  [Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  dust ; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ? 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins. 

He  will  defend  th'  upright : 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

8  For  me  their  malice  digg'd  a  pit, 

But  there  themselves  are  cast ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischief  light  ' 
On  their  own  beads  at  last.] 

9  That  cruel,  f)ersecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword ; 
Awake,  ray  soul,  and  praise  the  grace 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 

o.jQ?      Psalm  94.     2d  Part.     CM.      b 
*>■*■*  S                  Bsn^r,  Crolina,  Durb.m. 

Cod  eur  tupporl  and  comfort ,  or.  ikliwrancx/tota  fempttOi^^^ 
and  fierirculion.                                    ^^^H 

1  WHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  right   ^^M 

Against  my  nura'rous  foes  ?                 ^^| 
While  earth  and  hell  thdr  f<Kce  unite. 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose. 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  hdp,  J^ 

Sustain'd  ray  fainting  head,                  ^^| 

My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt,      ^^^| 

My  soul  among  the  rintd,       ^^^^^H 
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3  "  Alas !  my  sliding  feet,"  I  cry'd ; 
Thy  promise  was  my  prop  : 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  ^de : 
Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

%  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 
Within  my  bosom  roll, 
Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults, 
Thy  comforts  clieer  my  soul. 

5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise, 
And  frame  pernicious  laws: 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies^ 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

>  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud. 
Let  bold  blasphemers  scoff; 
The  Lord  our  God  shall  judge  the  proud, 
And  cut  the  sinners  off. 

\AA  \   Psalm  16.    1st  Part.    C.  M.      ♦ 

*"**  )  Abridge,  BcdfowL 

Support  and  caunadjrom  God^  toUhout  meriim 

SAVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe; 

In  thee  my  trust  I  place, 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  can  do 

Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

•    Yet,  if  my  God  prolong  my  breath, 
The  saints  may  profit  by't; 
The  samts,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
The  men  of  my  delight. 

Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste. 
And   worship  wood  or  stone ; 

Sut  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

'  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food, 
He  fills  my  daily  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  present  good) 
But  mate  rgoice  in  hope. 
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5  God  is  my  portion,  and  my  joy ! 

His  counsels  are  my  light : 
He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day, 
And  gende  hints  by  night 

6  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 

To  his  all-seeing  eye  : 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hopes  shall  move. 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

^A^l         Psalm  120.    C.  M.  b 

04U  J  Y„rk,  St.  Anns,  Plymouth. 

Complaint  ^quarrelsome  neighboure  g  or,a  dewmi  mekjarpeae^" 

1  THOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest,. 

Pity  my  suffering  state ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit? 

2  Hard  lot  of  mine !    my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strife. 
Whose  never  ceasing  brawlings  waste 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 

In  some  wide  lonesome  wilderness, 

And  leave  these  gates  of  hell! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek ; 

How  lovely  are  its  charms! 
I  am  f(x*  peace;    but  when  I  speak, 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage, 

And  keep  their  malice  strong; 
Wluit  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage» 
O  thou  devouring  tongue! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  tfarou^^^ 

Strict  justice  would  aiq>rove; 
But  I  had  rather  spaie  my  ibe, 
And  melt  \m  \>^  m^  ^w«% 
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Aill  Psalm  56.  C.  M.  # 

*^  S  Meir,  Christmas. 

kUwerameeJhm  epfremon  and/aUekood  /  or,  GimPm  can  qf 
ku  people^  in  atuwer  to  faUh  tmdfrt^fer* 

O  THOU,  whose  justice  reigiis  on  Uigh, 
And  makes  th'  (q>pressor  cease; 

Bdiold  how  envious  dnners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace! 

The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 

Join  to  devour  me,  Lord; 
But  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise, 

My  refuge  b  thy  word. 

In  God,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do, 

The  ofl&piing  of  the  dust. 

They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  stiB, 
Charge  me  with  unknown  feults ; 

Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill. 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

Shall  they  escape  without  thy  fit>wn? 

Must  their  devices  stand  ? 
O  cast  the  haughty  ^nner  down,. 

And  let  him  know  thy  hand ! . 

PAUSE. 

God  jcounts  the  sorrows  of  Ms  saints. 

Their  groans  affect  his  ears; 
Tbou  hast  a  book  fcx*  my  com^abts, 

A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

"When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 

The  wicked  lear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky,. 

So  near  is  God  to  me. 

]q  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true,. 
I  Inv;  iqpos'd  my  trust;: 
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Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  mo,  Lord, 

Thou  shult  receive  my  praise; 
m  sing,  "  how  faithful  is  thy  word ! 
"How  righteous  all  thy  ways!'' 

10  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  firom  death  t 

O  set  thy  prisoner  free, 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  thee! 

oa!jI     Psalm  31.    2d  Piut.    C.  M.    # 

^*  ■  S  Rochester,  St.  James 

Deliverance Jrom  tiUmdtr  ami  reproach* 

1  MY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name. 

My  God,  my  help,  my  trust; 
Thou  hast  preserved  my  face  from  sham^c^- 
Mine  honour  from  the  dust 

2  **  My  life  is  spent  with  grief,**  I  cry'd, 

"My  years  consumed  in  groans, 
**  My  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  diy'^d, 
"And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones.** 

3  Among  mine  enemies  my  name 

Was  a  mere  proverb  grown. 
While  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 

Seiz*d  and  beset  me  round : 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  apply*d, 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 

PAUSE. 

5  How  great  deliverance  thou  hast  wrouj 

BefcK^  the  sons  of  mai  I 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brouglit, 
And  made  tbdc  boastiuss  runl 


CHRISTIAN-.  340 


S  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide, 
Guard  them  from  iniamy  and  wrongs, 
And  crush  the  sons  ci  pride. 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 
Let  me  fta^ver  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  wall'd  and  barr'd. 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

^IAqI     Psalm  118.  1st  Part.  CM.      # 

^>^*^  ^  St.  Davids,  Sl.  Aiaphi. 

J)ehveranee  from  tuntMU, 

1  THE  Lord  appears  my  helper  novv, 

N(x*  is  my  faith  afraid 
What  all  the  sons  of  earth  can  do. 
Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 

2  Tis  safer.  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 

And  have  my  God  my  friend. 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree. 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  swarm; 
fiut  I  shall  all  their  rage  confound 
By  thine  almighty  arm. 

^  ^Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  strong) 
In  him  my  lips  rgoice; 
\Vhile  his  salvation  is  my  song. 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice! 

^    I^ike  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round; 
When  God  appears,  they  fly: 
So  burning  thorns,  with  crackling  sound, 
Make  a  fierce  blaze  and  die. 

^    J(^  to  the  saints  and  peace  belongs : 
The  Lord  protects  their  days: 
Xiet  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  hb  aliDigbty  grace. 
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ojQ#  Psalm  143.     L.  M. 

"'*•')  German,  E«lon,  Pulney. 

CoTHplaiitl  of  hemy  afitctitm  in  mini  and  iody. 

1  MY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Gw" 
Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad, 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne: 

0  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known! 

2  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass; 
Behold  thy  servant  pleads  tliy  grace : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
No  man  alive  is  guiUlcss  there. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  sec 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought, 
Like  one  long  bury'd  and  forgot. 

4  I  divell  in  darkness  and  unseen, 
My  heart  is  desolate  within ; 

My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 

1  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again, 

And  thirst,  like  parched  lands,  for  rain.  1 

6  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn; 
Wlicn  will  thy  smiling  flice  return  ?  ■ 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  renio^-e  ? 
And  God  forever  hide  his  love  ? 

7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  ihy  prisoner  to  the  grave ; 
My  heart  grows  iiiint,  and  dim  mine  < 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die. 

8  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears; 
O  miglit  I  hear  thy  morniug  voice. 
How  would  my  weaiKi\«vi«sT" 
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9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh, 
And  lift  my  heavy  soul  on  high ; 
For  thee  sit   waiting  all  the  day, 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  show 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go ; 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 

I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain, 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain ; 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  foe  before. 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more. 

or^fk^  Psalm  55.    C.  M.  5 

OOyj  J  Wantag^c,  Bangor. 

Support /or  the  afflicted  and  tempted  eoul, 

1  0  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries> 

Behold  my  flowing  tears, 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  ki  my  fears. 

2  ITieir  rage  is  levelled  at  my  life. 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load. 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife. 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

•  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound; 

I  groan  with  every  breath : 
*Iorror  and  fear  beset  me  round. 

Among  the  shades  of  death. 

O  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dove, 

And  innocence  had  wings; 
''Vl  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 

Frais  all  these  restless  things. 
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5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  home. 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

6  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 

To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell; 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call^ 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

PAUSE. 

7  By  morning  light  PU  seek  his  face. 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry. 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

8  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 

Or  shield  me  when  afi^id; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  i^pear, 
If  he  command  their  aid. 

9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lordf 

The  Lord  sustains  them  all; 
My  courage  rests  upon  his  word, 
That  saints  shall  never  fall. 

10  My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain. 

My  lips  shall  spread  lus  praise ; 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

qkTI     Hymn  25.    B.  2.    C.  M.         4 

^^^  S  Barby,  Dundee. 

Complaining  of  tpiritual  doth. 

1  MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  wotk  to  do; 
Yet  nothing^s  half  so  dull ! 

2  The  little  ants  for  one  poor  grain, 

Labour,  and  tug,  and  strive; 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtua 
How  negligeut  iro  Vw^\ 
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3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
And  stars  their  courses  move ; 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above; 

4  We,  far  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 

And  laboured  for  our  good ; 
How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
Come,  holy  Dove,  from  th^  heavenly  hill, 
And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 

5    Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move ; 
Upward  our  souls  shall  rise  ; 
With  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love 
We'll  fly,  and  take  the  prize. 


\ 


Hymn  98.    B.  2.    C.  M.  b 

Durham,  Wantage. 
Hardnett  <f  heart  complained  of. 

L     MY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is! 
How  heavy  here  it  lies; 
Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 
Just  like  a  rock  of  ice! 

^    Sin,  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 
Upon  this  flinty  throne; 
JVnd  every  grace  lies  bury'd  deep, 
Beneath  this  heart  of  stone. 

^    How  seldom  do  I  lise  to  God, 
Or  taste  the  joys  above! 
Tlus  mountain  presses  down  my  feitfa, 
And  chills  my  flaming  love. 

When  snuling  mercy  courts  my  soul 
With  all  its  heavenly  charms, 

This  stubborn,  this  relentless  tldng, 
Would  tbuntf  it  iiiom  mine  anas. 
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5  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  word 

Rebellious  I  have  stood : 
My  heart,  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath 
And  terrors  of  a  God. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 

In  thine  own  crimson  sea! 
None  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine. 
Can  melt  the  flint  away. 

Qf^Q^  Psalm25.    3dPart.    S.M.  ♦orb 

OOO  ^  Thatcher,  St.  Bridges. 

DUireu  of  Mmli  or,  bacMiding  and  dt§en%au 

1  MINE  eyes  and  my  desure 
Are  ever  to  the  Lord: 

1  love  to  plead  Ms  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near: 

When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 

Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  \vandering  feet  have  trod! 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  wo: 

My  spirit  languishes,  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

5  With  eveiy  morning  light 
My  sorrow  new  begins; 

Look  on  my 'anguish  and  my  pmn, 
And  pardon  all  my  dns. 

PAUSE. 

6  Bdiold  the  hosts  of  hell! 
How  cruel  is  their  hate! 

Against  my  life  they  rise,  and  join 
Their  fivy  m^  ^tcesu 
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7  O!  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my   hope  to  shame; 

For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's '  name. 

8  With  humble  &ith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again: 

Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  sdd, 
**He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain,*' 

oTT)     Hymn  163.    B.  2.    C.  M.         T 

OU^  )  Bingor,  Carolina. 

ComfiaiMi  afdenrtion  and  tem^oHmu 

1  DEAR  Lord,  behold  our  sore  distress ; 

Our  ^ns  attempt  to  reign ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  (£  conquering  grace, 
And  let  thy  foes  be  slain. 

2  The  lion,  with  his  dreadful  roar, 

Afirights  thy  feeble  sheep: 
Reveal  the  glory  of  thy  power. 
And  chain  him  to  the  deep. 

^    Must  we  indulge  a  long  despair? 
Shall  our  petitions  die? 
Our  mournings  never  reach  thine  ear? 
Nor  tears  a£fect  ttune  eye? 

^    If  thou  despise  a  mortal  groan. 
Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood; 
-An  Advocate  so  near  the  throne. 
Pleads  and  prevails  Mith  God. 

^    He  bought  the  Spirit's  powerful  sword, 
To  slay  our  deadly  ibes: 
Our  sins  shall  die  beneath  thy  word. 
And  hell  in  vain  expose. 

^  How  boundless  is  our  Father's  grace 
In  height,  and  depth,  and  kngth ! 
He  makes  lus  Son  our  righteousness, 
His  Spirit  b  our  strength. 
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Psalm  13.    C.  M. 

Vork,  Dundee. 
Compltdnl  undrr  Irtnplatiom  of  iht  Denl. 

1  HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  fece, 

My  God,  how  long  delay? 
When  shall  I   feel  those  heavenly  rays 
That  chase  my  fears  away? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  labouring  soul 

Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts; 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes,  d 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  tliou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shi 

My  soul  in  safety  keep; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  seaFJ 

In  death's  eternal  sleep. 
3  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud^ 

If  I   become  his  prey ! 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud  1 

At  thy  so  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head : 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise,        JH 
And  victory  shall  be  sung.  j^H 

Q^fti       HvMN  20.    B.  2.    C.  M.       ^1 

*>'^0  ^  Chelse.,  Cirolini. 

Baehlii/ii'S!  and  rtlunrsi    cr,  Iht  iacmtlancy  if  our  to^- 

\  WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee. 
My  God,  my  tVja?  dsU?.ht? 


s 
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Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night? 

2  [Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove? 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee?l 

3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savour  of  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste» 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  [Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art. 

With  fair,  deceitful  charms, 
Intrude  into  my  thoughdess  heart. 
And  thrust  me  from'  thy  arms.] 

6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul 

That  I  should  leave  thee  so ; 
Where  will  those  wild  affections  roll, 
That  let" a  Saviour  go? 

7  [Sin's  promb'd  joys  are  tum'd  to  pain. 

And  I  am  drownM  in  grief; 
But  my  dear  Lord  i^ums  again. 
He  flies  to  my  relief! 

8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise. 

He  draws  with  loving  bands ; 
Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes. 
And  pardon  in  his  hands.] 
^  [Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus. 
In  chase  of  false  delight! 
L^t  me  be  festened  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight.] 
10  Make  baste,  my  days,  to  reach  the^OflSL^ 
And  briiv  my  heart  to  rest 


Oil  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast ! 
oc<7>  Psalm  13.    L.  M. 

""  '  S  ^Tih  Vtalm,   German. 

PUaditig  wit/i  Coil  under  deiertioH;    or,  hopt  w  darlm 

\  HOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complaii^ 
Like  one  who  seeks  his  God- in  vain?j 
Canst  thou  thy  face  forever  hide, 
And  I  still  pray  and  be  deny'd  ? 

2  Shall  I  forever  be  forgot. 
As  one  whom  thou  regardest  not  ? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  moura 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor,  troubled 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  oppi 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 
Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low  ? 

4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief,  ' 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  grief; 
If  thou  witlihold  thy  heavenly  light, 
I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boastj^fl 
.    If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost! 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace. 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  foce. 
li  Wliate'irr  my  fears  or  foes  suggest, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  i 
^'ly  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  rais 
iVly  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  prais&l 
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Psalm  ny.     IClh  Pan.    C  M.    t> 

Windtor,  Cantei-hury. 

Prater  for  auicieniiig  eraft. 

Versea  2S,  37. 

1  MV  soul  lies  cleaving  to  ihe  duslc 
Loi;d,  give  iiic  life  divine  I 
From  vain  (ksircs  mwI  every  tt»t,; 
Turn  off  i\\ese  eves  oK  mvce. 
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2  I  need  the  influence  of  .thy  grace 

To  spcGd  me  in  thy  way. 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

Venetor. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on. 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

Venet  156,  40. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still, 

And  thou  a  feithfiil  God  ? 
Wik  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road. 

Venei  159,  40. 

5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  lovt« 

And  long  to  see  thy  &ce  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move« 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

Vene93. 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word. 
When  I  have  fdt  its  quickening  power. 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

^IfLQl   Psalm  119.    12th  Part.    C.  M.  b 

^^^^^  i  Bedford,  Windsor,  York. 

Bnaiking  ofitr  contort  and  deHneranct, 
Verse  153. 

1  MY   God,  consider  my  distress. 

Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Though  I  have  sinned  against  thy  grace,  _ 
I  can't  fixget  thy  laws. 

Verses  39, 116^ 

2  Forbid,  forbid  the  shscrp  rqNroacbt 

Which  I  so  jusdy  fisar ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphokl  my  hopea^ 
Nor  let  ovr  shame  anpear* 

90* 
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Venei  133,  135. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  fOT  me, 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress : 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shillings  of  thy  face. 

Verte  82. 

4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil^ 
And  make  my  comforts  rise?" 

Verse  132. 

5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows.  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  liie  same, 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 
To  those  tliat  love  thy  name. 

Psalm  38.     C.  M.  b 

Plymouth,  Wsnligc. 
r,  anil  rtUtf  i  or,  rrfientanet,  widfira/tr  Jo'' 

pardon  and  health. 

1  AMIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 

Restore  thy  servant,  Lord ;  ^h 

Nor  let  a  lather's  chastening  prove      '^H 
Like  an  avenger's  sword.  ^H 

J  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart, 
My  flesh  is  sorely  press'd ; 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 
.''  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 
And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  tliey  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone, 
■t  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled 
My  head  still  bending  doxm ; 
'\nd  I  go  mourning  all  the  day 
R(-nf:ilh  m^  fa\A\«''s  &o»ii. 
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;  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sorCi 
Ncme  of  my  powers  are  whole; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar, 
The  anguish  of  my  soul. 

3  All  my  desire  to  diee  is  known. 
Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  even^  sigh  and  every  groan 
Is  nodc'd  by  thine  ear. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope, 
My  God  will  hear  my  cry ; 
My  God  will  bear  my  spirit  up. 
When  Satan  bids  me  die^ 

B  [My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide. 
My  foes  rejoice  to  see't ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride, 
WKen  they  supplant  my  feet. 

9  But  I'll  confess  my  guilt  to  thee. 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
I'll  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be, 
And  beg  support  divine. 

10  My  God,  fcxgive  my  follies  past. 

And  be  fcxever  nigh  ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste. 
Before  thy  servant  die.] 

«>ft-|  I     Psalm  107.    2d  Part.    L.  M.   ♦ 

^^*  J  Leeds,  BbUi. 

Correetion/or  m»  imd  release  by  prayer* 

1  FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same  ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skies ; 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 

And  dwitt  tfe  connaeb  of  the  LordV 
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3  He'll  bring  iheir  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found  : 
Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  I 
In  darkness,  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  erica  i^ 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise. 
And  scatters  alt  diat  dismal  shade. 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  bead. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through ;  ^ 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief^ 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
Tlie  wondrous  goodness  of  die  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works !  lioiv  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  proiiounce  his  praise. 
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PSAIM    4.      l„    M. 

Green's  Hundredth,  Bith. 
EtirriKg  ofpr^iri  ur,  God  our  parlioH,  andOirUt  WV  h^ 

1  O  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness. 
Hear  aiwl  attend  v,  hen  I  complain ; 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress. 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  glory  into  sliame  ; 
How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  lie, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name? 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beade  j 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  that  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 
A    thousand  works  of  righteousness, 
We  put  our  trust  in  God  akme, 
And  glory  in  \u&  v^<Vcfna% 


I 


CHRISTIAN.  363, 364 


5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say, 

Who  vriU  bestow  some  earthly  good? 
But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray ; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  food. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powem  rejoioe 
At  grace  and  fevour  so  divine ; 

Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
For  all  their  com  and  all  their  wine. 


o^o)   Psalm  85.     1st  Part.    L.  M.     ♦ 

Waiiitig  far  an  aiuwer  to  fir  oyer  /  or^  deliverance  begun  and 

completed, 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  call'd  thy  grace 'to  mind, 
Thou  hast  reverse  our  heavy  doom ; 

So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinn'd. 
And  brought  his  wandeiing  captives  home. 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free. 
And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate ; 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  tum'd  to  thee, 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Reidve  our  dying  graces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 

Make  knoWn  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word ;    • 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say ; 
He^ll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace ; 
But  let  them  run  no  more  astray. 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase. 

n^j^i     Psalm  51.    3d  Part.    L.  M.     b 

«U^  S  Putney,  Bath. 

V*Atf  backaUder  reetoredi  or,  refieaiance,  and  faith  in  the  hhod  ef 

Christ. 

\  O  THOU,  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry. 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Befaokl  diem  not  with  angry  look. 
But  bict  ibeir  memory  firomthy  bw^K^* 
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2  Create  my  nature  pure  \vithtn, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart.  ' 

3  I  cannot  five  without  thy  light. 
Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  ihy  sight ;  i 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  full  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford  : 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  tliy 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  tlie  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  e>'e, 
Artd  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  wca-ld  thy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
ni  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood,  Ah 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  GodA^I 

8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue !  ^H 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 

And  all  my  pow'rs  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

Hymn  95.     B.  2.    CM. 

Bfttiipr,  Dundee. 
Loot  en  Him  v/hom  they  pitrtrd,  and  ntmrc 

1  INFINITE  grief  I     amazuig  wo ! 
Behold  my  bleeding  Lord  ! 
HeU  and  the  Jews  con^ir'd  his  deatb,;^ 
And  uaM  the  'Ronvtta  ^«ck&. 
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2  O !  the  sharp  pangs  oi  smarting  pain 

My  dear  Redeemer  bore. 
When  knotty  whips  and  jagged  ihoms 
Hb.  sacred  body  tore  ! 

3  But  knotty  whips  and  jagged  thorns 

In  vain  do  I  accuse ; 
In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands. 
And  the  more  spiteful  Jews. 

i  'Twere  you,  my  sins,  my  cruel  sins, 
His  cUef  tormentors  were ; 
Each  of  my  crimes  became  a  nail. 
And  unbelief  the  spear. 

5  ^were  you  that  puU^d  the  vengeance  down 

Upon  his  guiltless  head; 
Break,  break,  my  heart — O  borst,  miae  eyes, 
And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 

6  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  soul. 

Till  melting  waters  flow, 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes 
In  undissembled  wo ! 

QAA^     Psalm  18.    1st  Part.    L.M.     ♦ 

OOU  ^  Islington.  Creen'i  Hundredth. 

Dehweraace^om  detpair  y  or^  temptaitons  overcome. 

X  THEE  will  I  k)ve,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 
My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust. 
For  I  have  found  salvadon  dience. 

2  Death  and  die  terrors  of  the  grave 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shade; 
While  floods  of  lugh  temptations  rose. 
And  made  my  nnking  soul  afraid. 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 
Widi  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Wlucfa  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tdl^ 
WUk  I  was  hiinied  to  desf^dr. 
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4  In  my  distress,  1  call'd  my  God, 
When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  min 
He  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint ; 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  <Uvine. 

5  (With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief. 
As  oil  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode ; 
Awful  and  bright  as  Ught'ning  shone  ■' 
The  face  of  my  Deliv'rer,  God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke. 
The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath ; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 
And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death.T 

7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  peat ; 
Much  was  ibetr  Btrengtii,  and  more  Ibeir  rage; 

But  Chrbt,  my  Lord,  is  conqueror  s 
In  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage. 

8  My  song  ftHever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

o^<7^     Psalm  40.    1st P.?rt.    CM. 

""  '  i  Abrid^.  ChrUtmBg. 

A  teng  of  ileli^tratieejrom  great  AitrtM. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord : 

He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry ; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, 

And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  ph. 

Where  mourning  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  rdeas'd  my  fcct. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  ctiecrful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  Iiis  hand, 
In  a  new,  t!h'd,i\V.?\\\  wm^. 
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4  m  qxread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  kam  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love ! 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat 

6  When  Fm  afflicted,  poor  and  low. 

And  Ught  and  peace  dq>art, 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo 
And  bears  me  on  his  h^rt* 

QAfi^  Psalm  61.    S.  M. 

OOO  J  Ugtic,  Sutton. 

SafUyinGod, 

1  WHEN,  overwhelmed  with  grief. 
My  heart  within  me  dies. 

Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  Heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  rock 
That's  lugh  above  my  head. 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
forever  I'll  abide; 

Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refiige  \i4iere  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 
Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 

If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 


^g )      Hym H  50.    B.  2.    L.  M.  5 

Ccmifari  mAr  forrowt  mtdpanii, 

X  NOW  let  the  Lord^  my  Saviour^  snufe^ 
And  diow  my  name  upon  his  hrart; 

Si 
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I  would  forget  my  pains  awhile,              ^^^H 
And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart.         ^^M 
2  But  O !  it  swells  my  sorru^vs  liigh,         ^^H 
To  see  my  blessed  Jesus  frown :              ^^H 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die,           '^^H 
And  alt  the  springs  of  life  are  down.      ^^^ 

3  Yet  why.  my  soul,  why  these  complaiii|^^| 
Stilt  while  he  frowns,  his  bowels  move  ;^^| 

,  Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  saints,       ^^M 
And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love.      ^H 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast ;          ^H 
His  book  of  Ufe  contains  my  name :       ^^^ 
I'd  rather  have  it  tlicre  impress'd,            ^^| 
Than  in  tlie  bright  records  of  fame.          ^^M 

5  When  the  last  fire  bums  all  things  here^^H 
Those  letters  shall  securely  stand,            ^^M 
And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear,     ^^^| 
Writ  by  th'  eternal  Father's  hand.            ^H 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  run,      ^H 
While  hen;  I  wait  my  Father's  will ;       ^M 
My  rising  and  my  setting  sun                  ^^| 
Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  hill.              ^^| 

Vrni     Hymn  102.    B.  1.    L.  M.         ^^M 

*''^)               PortugBl,  LMdi, Elton.                              ^^M 

1  BLEST  are  die  humble  souls  that  see      ^" 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty : 

Treasures  of  griicc  to  them  are  given, 

And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven.      i^^H 

2  Blest  are  tlie  men  of  broken  heart,          ^^M 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart  ;^^H 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows.         '^H 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes.           ^^H 

■J  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  aftj^^^^^B 
From  rage  and  iiussvon^  wo\%.  %i:4»^^^^^| 
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God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  ag^nst  the  great. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  Well  supply'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  bowels  move 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  tliey  obtiiin 
Like  empathy  and  love  again. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 

'  The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Blest  are  the  sufierers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

071  )      Hymn  53.    B.  2.    C.  M.  ^ 

'^  •  *  S  Durham,  Sude. 

The  pilgrimage  of  the  eainUi  or^  earth  and  heaven. 

1  LORD !  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 

That  yields  us  no  supply : 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 

2  But  pxicking  thorns  through  all  the  ground. 

And  mortal  poisons  grow ; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found 
With  dangerous  waters  flow. 

3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode     ' 

Lks  through  this  horrid  land : 
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Lord !  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road^ 

And  run  at  thy  command. 
-I  (Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  throi 

With  undiverted  feet ; 
And  faith,  and  llaming  zeal,  subdue 

The  terrors  that  we  meet.] 

5  [A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  the  forest  roam : 
But  Judah's  Lion  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  the  strangers  home.] 

6  [Long  nights  and  darkness  dH-eil  below 

With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go 
Is  everlasting  day.] 

7  [By  glimmering  hopes  and  gloomy 

We  trace  the  sacred  road : 
Thro'  dismal  deeps,  and  dangerous 

We  make  our  way  to  God.J 
3  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ivays, 

And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

9  [See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come  ! 
There  Jesus,  the  Forerunner,  ii-aits 
To  welcome  travellers  home.) 

10  There,  on  a  green  and  flow'ry  mount, 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recotiot 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

11  [No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  ti 

Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
Infinite  grace  shall  be  our  song, 
And  God  rqoice  to  V«at.\ 


CHRISTIAN.  5T2 


12  Etamal  glories  to  the  King, 

That  brought  us  safely  through ; 
Our  tongue  shall  never  oease  to  ^ng, 
And  cnidless  praise  renew. 

o^o]      Hymn  100.    B.  2.    h.  M.       tT 

O  i^^  Limehoufle,  Quercy,  Putney. 

The  pretence  qfChrut  u  the  Ufe  of  my  eouU 

1  HOW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought. 
How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  heart, 
If  God  at  last,  my  sovereign  Judge, 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  soul  depart. 

2  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage. 
Where  shall  I  fly  but  to  thy  breast  ? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home, 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest. 

3  I  cannot  live  contented  here, 
Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  fece : 
And  heav'n,  without  thy  presence  there, 
Would  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

4  When  'earthly  cares  engross  the  day. 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  diee, 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

5  And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid 
Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul. 

How  dull  the  night !  how  sad  the  shade ! 
How  moumfiilly  the  minutes  roll ! 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood ; 
To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food. 

7  [Christ  is  my  light,  my  life,  my  care, 
My  blessed  hope^  my  heavenly  prize ; 
Dearer  than  all  my  pas»ons  are, 

My  limbs^  my  bowds,  or  mine  eye^ 
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8  The  strings  that  twine  about  my  heart,^ 
Tortures  and  racks  may  tear  ttiem  oflf; 
But  they  can  never,  never  part 
With  their  dear  hold  of  Christ  my  lovi 

9  (My  God !    and  can  a  humble  child. 
That  loves  thee  with  a  flame  so  high, 
Be  ever  from  thy  face  exil'd. 
Without  the  pity  of  thine  eye  ? 

10  Impossible !    for  thine  own  hands 
Have  tied  my  heart  so  fast  to  thee ; 
And  in  thy  book  the  promise  stands, 
That  where  thou  art,  thy  friends  must  1 
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Sn-inwlck,  Roche  iter. 
Cod'i  pretrnce  U  tigM  ia  dartnnt, 

1  MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  ! — 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  b^un  ; 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  Morning  Star, 
And  he  my  rising  Sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shews  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  /  am  his, 

4  My  soul  would  leave  Uiis  heavy  clay. 

At  tliat  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 

The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  ofj 

Should  be-dt  me  co\ttVJSx<M  >' 
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VI aI     P>^^^  ^*    SdPait.    C.  M«      b 

•^  •*  3  Abridge,  Canterbury. 

Breathing  qfter  htanm, 

1  RETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return ; 

Earth  is  a  tiresome  place ; 
How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  mourn 
Our  absence  fix>m  thy  &ce? 

2  LiCt  heaven  succeed  our  painful  years, 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears 
So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 

Make. thy  own  wcH'k  complete; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  gloiy  know. 
And  own  thy  love  is  great* 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty.  Lord ; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

o'7X>       Hymn  65.    B.  2.    CM.         ♦ 

*^  •  *^  )  St.  DftTid,  Chriitmas. 

The  hope  qf  heaven  our  euppori  under  irialt  on  earth, 

1  WHEN  I  can  read  my  tide  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurPd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  tike  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  &11 ; 
May  I  but  safely  resich  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  souV 

Id  aeas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
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4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossM : 
As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies, 

So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost. 
When  tlie  last  trumpet  shakes'the  skies. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand 
In  judgment  with  the  pious  race ; 

The  dreadful  Judge,  with  stem  command« 
Divides  him  to  a  different  place. 

a  "  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints  have  trod ; 
^*  I  blest  the  path,  and  drew  it  plain ; 
'*  But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road, 
"And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain.'* 

^7ft^  Psalm  1.    S.  M.  # 

^^  '^  )  Suttoo,  St.  Thomas. 

7%e  taint  haffy^  ike  turner  mUtrabU^ 

^     THE  man  is  ever  blest. 
Who  shuns  the  ^nners^  wasrs, 
Among  their  councils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scomer's  place : 

^     But  makes  the  law  o7  God 
His  study  and  delight, 
Amid  the  labours  of  the  day» 
And  watches  of  the  night ' 

^      He,  like  a  tree,  shall  thrive, 
WvAi  waters  near  the  root; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 
Hb  wdks  are  heavenly  fruit. 

*     Not  so  th'  ungodly  'race  ; 
They  no  such  blessings  find ; 
Thdr  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

^    How  ^9krill  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment  seat. 
Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  ri^  VKasid 
Id  £iff  asacmbly  meet? 
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;      He  knows  and  he  approves 
The  way  the  righteous  go; 
But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  i 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 
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PsAlM  119.     lit  Pan.    CM. 

Ctinbridg¥,  Sttde. 

Uit  itttttibuu  ofiainh,  andnittry  oftimter*.  \ 

Vefies  1,  2,  3. 

1  BLEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 

Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  every  sin. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  wo( 

And  practise  thy  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  1 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 
VcrM  165. 
'  3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law^, 
Ho^v  firm  their  souls  abide! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

Verse  6. 

4  Tiien  shall  my  heart  have  inu-ard  j 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame. 
When  all  thy  statutes  1  obey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

VerseiSl,  118. 

5  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate, 

The  proud  shall  die  accurst ; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust. 

Versea  119,  liS. 

6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 

And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar. 
But  never  \as\£  \ViV  ?:cace. 
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2f\l  Psalm  1.    C.  M.  # 

J^  \  St  Martins,  Barby. 

J%e  viqy  aud  emlqf  the  righttoui  and  th§  wektd, 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  plaoe 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 

And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word. 

And  meditates  by  night. 

[He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  Idnd, 

By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 

Enjoys  a  peaceful  state.] 

Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  &ir. 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear. 

Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  designs  they  fc»in! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away,  like  dust, 

Or  chaff,  before  the  storm. 

Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  grace. 
When  Christ  the  Jud^  at  his  light  hand 

Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread. 

His  heart  approves  it  well : 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

^oi  )     Psalm  37.    3d  Part.    C.  M.     ♦ 

ThtMome. 

^  MY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
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Though  they  should  &11,  they  rise  «gaia 
Thy  hand  supports  them  sdlL 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  tfadr  w^ys, 

Their  virtue  he  approves: 
Ue'U  ne'er  deprive  them  of  lus  ffrace^ 
NcH*  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  thdrs. 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  Aem 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Wdt  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  c^men^ 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 
Ye  shall  confess  thdr  jHide  was  vain» 
When  justice  casts  them  down. 

PAirSE. 

5  The  haughty  ^nner  have  I  seen. 

Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay  tree,  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo,  he  vanish^  from  the  ground, 

Destroy^  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  founc^ 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness 

His  several  steps  attend  ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 

And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

■  ■'■'■■      '■■■       ■  ■  ■  ■    ^1       "^ 

QQ9 1    Psalm  37.    1st  Part    CM.    b 

«*®^  S  Mctr,  York 

The  cure  nf  ein^,  Jret/kheu  aud  mMirfi  or,  the  remmdr     ^ 

the  Hghteom  amd  the  vieM  /  or,  the  vtoMe  hatred  md 

emnts  paHeme, 

1  WHY  should  I  vex  my  aoul,  and  fret 
To  see  the  wicked  rise  f 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  violence  and1k&? 
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S  As  flowery  grass,  cut  down  at  nam, 
Before  the  evening,  fedes, 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon, 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practise  all  that's  good; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just, 
And  he^ll  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  wasrs  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfiL 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 

And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess, 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
True  riches  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 

PAirSK. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  hb  way. 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise. 
Though  providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  ^nners  j<Hn  to  break  your  peace, 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam ; 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 
Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threarning  sword, 

Have  bent  the  murderous  bow, 
To  slay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord» 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 
LO  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Tlieir  penecuting  darts; 
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Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn. 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts. 

QQA^     Psalm  94.    1st  Part    CM.     b 

O^O  ^  Dundee,  London. 

Satntt  chaituedp  andnmurs  iegircyedi  or^  inttrutUme  qffikHom^ 

1  O  GOD,  to  whom  revenge  belongs. 

Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs, 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 

2  They  say,  "  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears :" 

When  will  the  fools  be  wise ! 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  fcxm'd  thdr  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vmn, 

And  they  shall  fed  his  powV ; 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  widipain^ 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke^ 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod : 
Thy  providences  and  thy  book 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

5  Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise^ 

And  to  his  duty  draw ; 
Thy  scourges  msdce  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  off  hb  saints^ 

Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance. 
For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 
QQj  )         Psalm  11.    L.  M.  #01 

O^^  J  Winchciter,  Armley. 

God  loves  the  righteout^  and  hate*  the  mcM, 

1  MY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
Why  do  my  foes  insult,  and  cry, 
'^  Fly,  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove, 
"  To  distant  woods  esc  TStf»xcftass&  %!|  f '^ 
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2  If  government  be  all  destroy'd, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace) 
And  violence  make  justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 

3  The  Lord  in  heaven  hath  fix'd  his  throuc ; 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below ; 

To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known ; 
His  eye-lids  search  our  spirits  througlu 

4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far. 

To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace. 
What  must  the  bdd  transgressors  fear? 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

^  On  inipious  wretches  he  shall  rain 
Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire,  and  death, 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath, 

^   The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls» 
^Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
-And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  that  his  own  image  bear. 


I 


Psalm  17.    S.  M.  ii^ 

Silver  Street,  Dover. 
qfsainit  and  sinners  /  or,  hope  and  despair  in  death 

ARISE,  my  gracious  God, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee  ; 

*They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod, 

To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

Behold  the  sinner  dies. 
His  haughty  words  are  vain  : 
^ere  in  this  life  his  pleasure  lies< 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

Then  let  his  pride  advance, 
And  boast  of  all  his  store ; 
TTie  Lonl  is  mine  inheritance, 
3fy  soul  can  wish  no  more. 
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■'    ■  ■  ■     ■  ■  >  ■ 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God  ; 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
Wasli'd  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

5  Tliere's  a  new  heaven  begun 
When  I  awake  from  death, 

Dress'd  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

QQft^  Psalm  17.    L,  M.  # 

OoO  ^  Truro,  Nantwich. 

Tke  tinner*t portion,  and  the  taini**  hope/  or,  tie  keawenqf 
Meparate  iouU^  and  the  rettirrection. 

1  LORD,  I  am  thine ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
When  men  of  spite  agsdnst  me  join. 
They  are  the  swcxd,  the  liand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  : 
'Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know ; 

'Tis  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares, 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 
Loixl,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there? 

5  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God  ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground,' 
Till  tlie  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound : 
Then  burst  the  ct^ins  with  sweet  sui 
And  in  my  Sav\ow^^  wva.^  tvsr* 
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0017^         Psalm  149.    C.  M.  ♦ 

^^  •  )  Rochester,  Irish. 

^tdte  Godf  all  hu  taint t  /  or^  the  tmntt  judging  the  'nor Id. 

1  ALL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rgoice, 
And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 
Amid  the  church  with  cheerful  voice 
His  later  wonders  shew. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace. 
Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise, 
While  Zion'owns  her  King. 

^    The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just, 
Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn ; 
*llie  meek,  that  lie  despis'd  in  dust, 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

Saints  should  be  joyful  in  their  King, 

E^en  on  a  dying  bed ; 
-^nd  like  the  souls  in  glory  sing. 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

*Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues^ 
Their  hands  shall  wield  the  sword ; 

^^nd  vengeance  shall  attend  their  scMigs, 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

"%Vhen  Christ  his  judgment-seat  ascends, 

And  bids  the  world  appear, 
"thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends. 

Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 

"Then  shall  they  rule  wth  iron  rod 

Nations  tliat  dar'd  rebel ; 
-And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God 
On  tymnts  doom'd  to  hell. 

The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  chains, 

New  triumph  shall  afford; 

^uch  honour  for  the  sauits  remains; 

Praise  ye,  ami  love  the  Lord. 
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WORSHIP, 

PRIVATE  WORSHIP. 

oqq)     Hymn  122.    B.  2.    Lu  M.       ^ 

OOO  J  Portugal,  Eaton. 

Retirement  and  meditation. 

1  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earthr 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 

.    One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence  - 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  infericx*  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind. 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  Gtxl,  I  find. 

QftQ^     Psalm  119.    2d  Part.    CM.     # 

^^*^  S  Canterbury,  York. 

Secret  devotion  and  epiritual  mindedneee  /  cr,  coiutani 

wth  God. 
Verses  147»  55. 

1  TO  thee,  befcrc  the  dawning  light, 

My  gracious  God,  I  pray ; 

I  meditate  thy  name  '  /  night, 

And  keep  thy  jaw  by  day. 

Verse  81. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up; 
And,  while  salvation  long  ddajrs, 
Thy  word  sapipotts  m>i  Wsj^ 
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Verse  16i. 

Seven  dmes  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 

Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 

Verse  63. 

When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devoticxi  rise, 

And  sweet  acceptance  lind. 

Qfk}  Psalm  55.    S.  M.  (> 

^^^  S  Uatic,  Aylesbury. 

Dangerou9  proipenty  i  or,  daily  devotion  eneouragetL 

L£T  sinners  take  dieir  course, 

And  choose  the  road  to  death : 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 

1^11  spend  my  daily  breath. 

My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 

And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God! 
^hile  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 

Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 

And  no  sad  changes  feel, 
TTiey  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name. 

Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 
I^  cast  my  burdens  On  his  arm, 

And  rest  upon  his  word. 

His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  'children  of  his  love : 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  cikaind.% 

Ab  eatbly  power  can  moiie. 
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«0,  I          Psalm  26.    L. M.                •■ 

0!7  I  J                    Blendon,  lilington. 

1  JUDGE  nie,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  wa5"^s. 
And  tr>'  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart ; 

My  faith  upon  thy  promise  slays,            ^^_ 
Nor  (rom  diy  kw  my  feet  depart.         ^^M 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit                   ^^M 
Witli  men  of  vanity  and  lies  ;                ^^| 
The  scofitr  and  the  hypocrite                 .^^H 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes.          ^^H 

3  Among  thy  saints  will  1  appear             ^^H 
With  hands  well  ivash'd  in  innocence  ^^M 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar,          ^^| 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence.     ^^H 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord,                    ^^| 
The  temple  where  thtne  honours  dwell  ^^| 
There  shall  I  heur  thy  holy  «ord,         ^^H 
And  there  thy  works  of  \vonder  telU     ^^H 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'^d  at  last         ^^H 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood,'       ^^H 
Since  I  my  daj's  on  earth  have  past     "^^f 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God-  ^^1 

FAMILY  WORSHIP.                      ^H 
QQo^             Psalm  101.     C.  M.           J^H 

*>^^  S                      Bedfur<I,  Londao.                             ^^M 
A  fitalm  Jar  a  mailtr  of  a  famitj-               ^^^^| 

1  OF  justice  and  of  grace  I  biiig,             ^^H 

And  pay  my  God  my  vows;             ^^H 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King.^^H 

Teach  me  to  rule  my  house.            ^^H 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair,          ^^H 

And  make  thv  sen'ant  wise;              ^^H 

J'U  suner  nmuvng  near  me  ^h^i^  ^(^^^^^1 
Thnt  shp\l  oKcn^  \Viuvc  i:^^:^  ^^^^^^| 

FAMILY  WORSHIP.  S8S 

3  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 

By  &lsehood  or  by  £3rce, 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue, 
ril  thrust  them  from  my  doors. 

4  Til  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just, 

And  will  their  help  enjoy ; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  I'll  employ. 

5  llie  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 

m  not  endure  a  night : 
The  liar's  tongue    111  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight 

6  PU  purge  my  &mily  around. 

And  make  the  wicked  flee; 
So  shall  my  house  be*  ever  found 
_     A  dwelling  fit  for  thee." 

Oqo?  Psalm  127.    L.  M.  b 

^^^  yUtHng  of  God  on  the  ^uiinett  and  comfortM  of  Ufe, 

1  IF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 
And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost; 
^  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 
T'hie  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

A     '^^  ^  ^^^  "^  before  the  sun, 
A^'^d  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done, 
J-^reful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
^  ^    shun  that  poverty  you  dread  ? — 

^  rj'is  all  in  vain,  till  God  l^th  blest ; 
JJ^^  Can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ; 
^  *^Uclrcn  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
^^od,  our  sovereign,  make  them  so. 

ir^Ppy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
^*^^^cnt  children,  £iithful  friends ! 
2j^^  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
^^^en  they  are  scasoo'd  with  h&s  love\ 
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AQ^  i  Psalm  127.    C.  M. 

^^*  J  Abridge,  Swanwick. 

God  aU  in  all, 

1  IF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 

The  builders  work  in  vain; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye. 
An  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise. 

Your  painful  wcx-k  renew, 
And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies. 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursue. 

3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your 

In  vain,  till  God  has  blest; 
But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends, 

Shall  real  blessings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends, 
If  sent  without  his  love. 

QQX?        Psalm  128.    CM.  ^ 

Oc7tJ  ^         Rockbridge,  Irish,  St.  Martins. 

Famify  bleatinga, 

1  O  HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  is  fiU'd 

With  zeal  and  reverend  awe! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield. 
His  life  adorns  die  law. 

2  A  careful  Providence  shall  stand. 

And  ever  guard  thy  head. 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 

Thy  children  round  thy  board. 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil 

For  months  and  years  to  come; 
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The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

This  is  the  man  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase, 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise. 

Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 


Q^)  PSALH   133.     S.  M.  ♦ 

^^^  $         Ayleslmryy  Dover,  Watchman. 

CommMmidH  qf»aintt  /  or,  kne  and  vxtrtkip  in  afamilj* 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
Whose  kind  de»gns  to  serve  and  please, 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

Blest  is  the  pious  house. 
Where  zeal  and  firiendship  meet; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  perfume. 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  fiU'd  the  room. 

Thus  on  the  heavenly  hiUs 
The  saints  are  blest  above, 
"Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils. 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

tX^X        Psalm  133.    S.  P.  M.  ♦ 

^  •  J  St.  Giles,  Daliton. 

The  blcttuigt  ffJnetuUhip* 

HOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 

Kindred  and  friends  agree; 
£ach  in  his  proper  station  move. 

And  each  fulfil  his  part. 

With  igrmpathising  heart, 
In  all  the  cares  ol  life  and  love  I 
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2  Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 
On  AarCHi's  sacred  bead. 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet : 
The  oil  through  all  the  rocHn 
Diffus'd  a  choice  perfume, 

Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  i 

3  Like  firuid'ul  ^bowers  of  rain, 
That  water  all  the  plain, 

Descending  from  the  neighbouring  hills  a 
Such  streams  of  pleasure  roU 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 

Where  love  Uke  heavenly  dew  distils. 

^Repeat  thejlrit  ildnait  if  neeeMoryJ] 
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Psalm  122.    C.  M. 

DunitaD,  BraintreC. 
Going  (s  thoth. 

1  HOW  did  my  heart  rgoice  to  bear 

My  friends  devoudy  say, 
"In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
"  And  keep  the  solemn  day !" 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road : 

The  church,  adom'd  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknoKn, 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  bits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints : 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble,  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  tliis  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  consiaxA  ^Mta.-, 
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«^Mta 


With  holy  gifts,  and  heavenly  graoe. 
Be  her  attendants  blest 

)  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell. 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

^qq)    .      PSALH  122.      S.  P.  M.  ♦ 

''W^  ^  St.  Giles,  Dalstoa. 

Tkt  »ame. 

I     HOW  pleas'd  and  blest  was  I, 

To  hear  the  people  cry, 
**  Come,  -let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  l'^ 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 

We  haste  to  Zion's  lull, 
-And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace, 

^nd  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  ! 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound* 

There  Da\dd's  greater  Son 

Has  fix'd  his  rpjral  throne; 
E^  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there : 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
^nd  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 

And  joy  within  thee  wait, 
X'o  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest: 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
^  thousand  blessings  on  Mm  rest! 

My  t(Migue  repeats  her  vows, 
**  Peace  to  this  sacred  house ! 
33 
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"  For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dw 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  alxide. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  weU. 

[Sefiral  the/ourih  ilaxxa..  ifneattary'^ 
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Psalm  134.    CM. 

Ctirlilmu,  Irish,  York. 
Datij  and  nightly  dnotion. 

1  YE,  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 

Attend  his  holy  place; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 

And  send  your  souls  on  high : 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night     ^^ 
Above  the  starry  sky.  ^^^H 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts      ^^^H 

With  rays  of  quickening  grace ;           ^^^ 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroac^t 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

An%}     Hymn  108.    B.  2.     CM. 

*Vl  j  si.  Awphi.  RocheMer. 

Jceeii  to  lie  ihtonc  of  grace  by  a  Metluter. 

1  COME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 

Up  to  the  courts  above. 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there 
UpcMi  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  WTatb, 

And  shot  devouring  flame ; 

Our  God  aj^ar'd  consuming  fire, 

And  vengeance  was  his  name. 

J  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood, 

That  calm'd  his  frowTiing  face ; 

Tliat  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne. 

And  lunVd  tV»c  \\tA\\  \.q  ^racc. 
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^ow  we  may  bow  before  his  feet, 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 
^o  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 

Nor  double  flaming  sword. 

The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  open'd  by  the  Son  % 
3igh  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 

And  reach  tlV  Almighty  throne. 

To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high; 
\nd  gloiy  to  tli'  eternal  King 

That  lays  his  fiiry  by. 

|0^   Psalm  84.    1st  Part.    L.  M*      # 

'^  )  Portuf^U  Green's  Hundredth. 

The  piUawret  <f  public  vtorMkip. 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
3  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
IVitb  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode; 
Vf y  panting  heart  cries  out  for  Grod ; 
^ly  God !    my  King !    why  should  I  be 
k>  fer  fix)m  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 
Vnd  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
iut  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  want? 

Slest  are  the  samts,  who  sit  on  high, 
Vround  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
Vnd  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

Slest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
iVithin  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
rhere  they  behold  thy  gentler  raya^ 
And  seek  tby  &ce,  and  learn  thy  i^ceciae. 

J 
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6  Biest  are  the  men  whose  heans  are  set  «hh 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ;  .  *^^M 
God  is  tlieir  strength ;  and  through  the  road  ■ 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  widi  growing  strengtli, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  hea\en  at  length  ;  , 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
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Psalm  84.    2d  Part.    L.M. 
Italy,  Elton. 

God  and  /til  church  i  or,  jracc  amtglotjf. 

1  GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sin( 
The  joy,  that  from  thy  presence  springsj 
To  spend  one  day  ivith  thee  on  earth  ■ 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  pow 
ShoiJd  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  dot 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day : 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way  ' 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  \vithout,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ;  ' 
He  gixes  us  all  things,  and  widiholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sivj 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  ob^ ; 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee! 
Blest  is  the  man  that  tnists  in  thee. 


404 


Psalm  84.     C.  M.  « 

Brmttle-Slreel,  Pirma. 
J3tlighl  in  ordinancti  ofvionhip:  or,  Codprtienl  inl\u  nUtrvifl- 

1  MY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
To  which  thy  Oo4  Tes*Hte\ 
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Tis  heaven  to  see  h'ls  smiling  fiice, 
*  Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  ski^ 

His  saving  power  displays; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes 

With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

With  his  rich  gpifts,  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fiUs  the  i^ce, 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love. 

And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

There,  mighQr  Gvod,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  dqr  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there. 

And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

PAUSE. 

My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode : 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  sec 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest, 

And  suffers  no  remove ; 
O  make  me,  like  the  sparrow,  blest^ 

To  dwell  but-  where  I  love. 

To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whde  eternity 

Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  is  within. 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  stat^ 

Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

Could  I  command  the  q[>acious  lan4» 

And  the  more  boundless  SKca, 

For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  haxid« 

Td  give  Aon  bptb  away. 
33* 
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Psalm  84.    H.  M. 

Bethcsda,  PorUmoudi. 

Longing  for  iHe  home  of  God. 

1  LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode  I  With  warm  desirea-l 

My  heart  aspires,        I  To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  xvanderiiig  swallons  long 
To  fiTid  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints,  I  To  rise  and  dwell  ] 

"With  equal  zeal,         I  Among  thy  saintSi^ 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 

*0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  1  That  love  the  wa] 
And  n.ippy  they  |  To  Zion's  hiU ! 

4  Tliey  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  lengdi. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 
O  glorious  seat,  I  ShiiU  thither  bring  I 

When  God  our  King  1  Our  willing  feel ! 

PAUSE. 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day, 
Where  God  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside ; 

Where  God  resorts,    I  To  keep  the  doc 
/  Jove  it  more  \  TVian  ^huie  in  t 
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6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence; 

With  gifts  his  hands  are  fiU'd, 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 

He  shall  bestow  I  Peculiar  grace, 

On  Jacob's  race  I  And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  Ms  people  loves; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  souls: 

Thrice  happy  he,         I  Whose  spirit  trusts 

0  God  of  Hosts,        I  Alone  in  thee ! 

Anal     Hymn  123.    B.  2.    L.  M.         ♦ 

fiUU^  ShocI,  Newcourt. 

7%e  benefit  (fpalAic  ordinaneei» 

1  AWAY  fipom  every  mortal  care. 
Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace 
We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face, 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  While  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn. 
United  groans  ascend  on  high ; 

And  prayers  produce  a  quick  return 
Of  blesangs  iii  variety. 

4  [If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  strong. 
Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word ; 
We  gird  the  gospel  armour  on, 

To  fis^  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 

5  Or  if  our  q>irit  faints  and  dies, 

(Our  consdence  gaU*d  with  inward  stings) 
Here  dodi  the  nghteous  Sun  anse^ 

iealiog  beams  boi^th  Vus  Nvme^l 
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6  Father!  my  soul  would  still  abide 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side ; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 
Still  keep  thy  d\^'elline  in  my  heart- 
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Psalm  27.     1st  Part.     C.  M.       • 

Anindel,  Hymn  Second. 
Tht  chiaeA  u  oar  delight  and  lafily. 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 
And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength,   nor  will  I  fear 
What  alt  my  foes  can  do. 
3  One  privilege  my  heart  desires  : 
O  !    grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 

Shall  hear  tliy  messages  of  love, 

And  there  inquire  thy  wilL 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around  ; 

And  songs  of  joy  and  victc»7 

Within  thy  temple  sound. 
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Psalm  27.     iid  Part.    C.  M. 

Abriif^,  Chi-istiuu. 
P>  aytr  a»d  Infie. 

1  SOON  as  I  heard  my  Falher  say, 

"  Ye  children,  seek  my  gnice ;" 

My  heirt  reply'd,  withoHt  delay, 

"  Pll  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  fivce  be  ViVi  (tom\ 

Nor  frown  my  souX  awwj  v 
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of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distres^g  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die. 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care» 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainUng  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  soul  believ'd, 

To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 

Nor  was  my  Ik^  deceiv'd. 

5  W^t  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He^U  rsdse  your  spirit  when  it  &ints, 
And  fer  exceed  your  hope. 

Psalm  65.     1st  Part.    CM.     IT 
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Devizetf  Christinas. 
J  prajfer'hearing  God^  and  the  Gentile*  caUed. 

1  PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 

There  shall  our  vows  be  paid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray ; 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail. 

But  pardoning  grace  is  thine ; 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thine  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine. 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

TKe  hard  u  good  and  just : 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  tb^  jiame  their  1m«U 
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6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens,  Lord, 
When  signs  in  heaven  appear; 
But  they  shall  leam  thy  holy  word, 
And  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

ALU  65.     1st  Part.   L.  M.    *a 

RothtreU,  Luton,  Bktb. 

PuiUc prayer  madpraUt. 

1  THE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 
My  God ;  and  praise  becomes  thy  houai 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see. 
And  there  perform  their  public  von'^. 

2  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies. 
To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray. 
Ail  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  islands  of  the  nordKTn  sea. 

3  Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail, 

But  grace  shall  purge  away  dieir  stain  ; 
TTxe  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fiiil 
To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 

4  Blest  is  the  man  vihottx  thou  shalt  cho< 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee ; 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house. 
To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free. 

PACSE. 

5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays; 
Babel,  prepare  for  long  distress, 
When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays 
In  terror  and  in  righteousness. 

6  With  dreadful  glory,  God  fulfils 
What  his  afflicted  saints  request ; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  his  churches  rest. 

7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  ZionV  hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shall  see  the  S&vu»u^%  naroi^  wSoC^ 
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j^l  I  Psalm  116.   2d  Part  CM.    ♦orb 

4H  ^  St  Martintf  St.  James. 

row,  made  in  trouble^  paid  in  the  church  /  oTt/mblic  ihaniefir 

prinate  tteHveranee. 

1  WHAT  shaU  I  render  to  my  God 

For  an  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  dirone. 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thine  house 

My  ofierings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  b  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever  blessed  God! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sig^t ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  wluch  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine. 

Nor  shall  my  puipose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bcmds  ci  pcdn. 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  I  fcysake  the  Lord.      . 

A^ol     Htmk  145.    B.  2.    C.  M.       ♦ 

*  *  ^  J  St.  Jamet,  ChriitniM. 

Sighi  through  a  g(a§iy  and f Me  to  face, 

1  I  LOVE  the  windows  erf  thy  grace,  ^ 

Through  which  my  Lord  is  seen; 
And  long  to  meet  my  Saviour's  face, 
Without  a  glass  between. 

2  O,  that  the  happy  hour  were  cottv^^ 

To  cbsqge  |ij|y  faith  ta»  8A|^  ; 


]  shall  behold  my  Lord  ut  home 
In  a  diviner  light. 
3  Haste,  my  Beloved,  and  remove 
These  interposing  days ! 
Then  shall  my  passions  alt  be  love, 
And  all  my  powers  be  praise. 
~~  LORD'S  DAY.  ' 
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Psalm  5.    C.  M. 

Arundel.ChriBlTDit, 
For  the  J-vni'i  day  morning. 

1  LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  hear  j 

My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye : 

2  Up  to  the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Fatho-'s  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,   before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  tliy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

PAUSE. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray ; 
They  flatter  w'uh  a  ba^  design 
Ta  make  n^  sq\\\  vWw  ¥ies| 
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7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust. 

And  all  hb  plots  destroys 
While  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust. 
Forever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men,  that  love  and  fear  thy  name, 

Shall  see  their  h(^)es  fulfilled ; 
The  mighty  God  ^dll  compass  them 
With  favour  as  a  shield. 

A^aI   Psalm  19.    1st  Part    S.  A^     # 

^  -■•  ^  J  DoTer,  Hopkini,  St.  Thomas. 

The  book*  of  naiure  aad  scripiurtm 
[For  a  Lord's  day  mondng.] 

1  BEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  its  Maker,  God ;  < 

And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  different  land 

Their  general  vcHce  is  known ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  hb  hand^ 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice! 
Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  Hb  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 

He  puts  hb  gospel  in  our  hands^ 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  Hb  laws  are  just  and  pure  ; 
Hb  truth  without  deceit; 

promises  forever  sure, 
nd  his  iniTirds  are  great. 
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7  [Not  honey  to  ihe  taste,                   ^M 
Affords  so  much  delight ;                  ^H 

Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  pass'd  ^M 
So  much  aUiiiTs  the  sight.                j^| 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing,              ^M 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim,                       ^^ 

Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Retleemcr'a  name.] 

j^-it?      Psalm  19.     2d  Part.    S.  M,       • 

'il'^i                         Dover,  WUchmin. 

CoiTi  tiord  ntHt  cxceiltnl  ,■  or,  tinctrily  and  vialchfiiliKU. 
[fat  a  Lord's  d«y  morning. ] 

1  BEHOLD  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glcsious  way  ! 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  na 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  divitier  light; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  thdr  tomh| 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ; 

Forever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And   men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  I 

O  may  I  ne\Tr  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

PAUSE. 

5  I  hear  tliy  word  with  love, 
And  I  Mould  fain  obey  ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  irom  above,      ^ 
To  guide  nie,  lest  I  stray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 

Yet  with  a  bo\d  pxewiw^xiovis  m'md 
J  would  not  darc  Wa\ss:rc=fi. 
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7  Warn  me  of  every  »n, 
Forgive  my  secret  faults. 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 

Accept  die  worship  and  the  song. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 


Alfti   Psalm  63.    1st  Part.    C.  M. 

^  *  "  5  Parma,  Arundel. 

7%e  morning  qfa  Lont*  day* 

1  EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face : 
My  thirsty  spirit  ^nts  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand» 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  IVe  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour. 
That  vi^on  so  divine ! 

4  Not  all  the  bles»ngs  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  thy  richer* grace  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  her  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice. 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

111  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray» 
Aai  time  tAy  Ups  to  sing. 
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At^l  Psalm  63.     L.  M. 

"  '  '  (  EMon,  Green's  Hundredtli. 

Longing  (^tt  God  I  or,  Iht  love  of  Cod  belter  lAam  lifit. 

1  GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  cl 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  and 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties  ; 
Thy  SOD,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  han( 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look  ; 
As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands. 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook, 

4  With  e^ly  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  fece  ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  tliy  glory  there, 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Not  fruits  nor  wines  that  tempt  our 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know, 
Could  make  me  so  divinely  blest, 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  pasMons  so. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 
No  Liste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 
'T would  but  a  tiresome  burden  provei^ 
If  I  were  banish'd  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidst  tlie  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
When  busy  cares  afflict  mj'  head, 
One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight. 
And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

8  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  mv  heart  rejou 
And  spend  the  cenmauV  oS  mv  fta.'j^' 


.lift. 

1 

lood. 

I 
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A%cil         Psalm  63.    S.  M. 

^  I  ^  )  Hopkins,  Thacher. 

SeeiiiigGcd. 

1  MY  God,  permit  my  tougue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine ; 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore^ 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place  ; 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford; 

No  joy  can  be  compar'd  to  this. 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord* 

3     To  thee  PU  lift  my  hands. 
And  praise  thee  while  I  live; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 

I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are. 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  ^irit  flies. 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hc^  relies. 

8  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps; 

I  fdlow  where  my  Father  lea^St 
And  be  supports  my  steps. 

•     34* 
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j*Q*      HvMH  14.    B.  2.     S.  M. 

**''(  Silver-Su«l,  W»tchm«n. 

The  Lord;  day  ,-  or,  dtlighl  ts  orJinanctt. 

1  WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest. 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day  ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 

Is  sweeter  th;m  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this ; 

And  sit  and   sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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Psalm  92.     1st  Part.    L.  M. 

Gloucester,  Amigua. 
A  ptalmfor  Ike  Lord't  day. 

1  SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  K'ril 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  i 
To  slicw  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
No   mortal  cares  shiill  seize  my  breast  I 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  liarp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

-i  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  woi 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  tliey  shine! 
How  deep  thy  counsels  !   how  divine  ! 

■t  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high : 
Like  brutes  ibey  live,  Wt  \jtAi\ea "Cpftji  ^^ 
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Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  tdiare  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  hearty 
And  finesh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  de^M  or  wish'd  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
TaT?     Hymn  li.    B.  2.    C.  M.  ♦ 

*^*  J  Iruh,  Mear. 


The  Lor^9  day  /  or,  ike  retwredian  ofChriit. 

1  BLEST  morning,  whose  young  dawning 
Beheld  our  rising  God ;  [rajrs 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode ! 
3  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 
The  dead  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the.  revolving  skies  had  l»t)ught 
The  third,  th^  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name.  Almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  [Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King; 
Let  heaven,  md  earth,  and  locks^  9Sm\  ^^as^ 
Wkb  «lad  liosannas  fing.l 
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Psalm  118.     4th  Part.    C.  M. 

Brimti«e.  York. 
Motanaai  l/u  Lord'i  day  i  or,  Chriti't  rtturrteliait  dad^ 

luhalion. 

1  THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made,  J 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-duy  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell  ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Help  us,  O   Lord  ;    descend  and   bring  -> 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,   wlio  comes  to  men  i 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  namc,^ 
To  s;ive  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  : 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

Psalm  118.    S.M. 

Thacber,  DoTcr. 

A  hotamtafor  the  Loriti  day  t  or,  a  nns  tong  eftaltatie^  fi 
ChrUl. 

\      SEE  what  a  living  Stone 
The  builders  did  refuse; 
Yet  God  hatli  built  his  church  i 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 
2      The  scribe  and  angry  priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest^ 
As  the  chief  comCT-sionft. 
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3  llie  wQik,  O  Lord,  b  tfainei 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes; 

^  This  day  declares  it  aU.^Bvine^ 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  Tlus  b  die  glorious  day  « 
That  our  Redeemer  made ; 

Let  us  rgoice,  and  sing,  and  pcay, 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  die  King 
Of  David's  royal  Uood ; 

Bless  him,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  Uess  thine  holy  word. 
Which  all  thb  grace  displajrs; 

And  offer  on  tlune  altar,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

AOaI         PsALic  118.    L.  M.  # 

*^*)  Ntntwich,  Old  Hundred. 

1  LO  !   what  a  glorious  Corner-StcMie 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ; 

But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envy,  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God !   the  work  b  all  divine. 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ; 
Thb  b  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners,  rgoice,  and  sdnts,  be  glad ; 
Hosanna,  let  hb  name  be  Uest ; 

A  diousand  honoiUB  on  hb  head, 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest! 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race; 

Let  the  wfaoJe  chiird)  address  1lMnt1!o!D% 
Wkb  beartfoljoy,  and  aon^s  61  pcdoi^ 
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BEFORE  PBArER. 

PsitM  95.     C.  M. 

Rocheiler,  Ptrnu. 
J  pialm  it/art  prayrr. 

1  SING  to  the   Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  Nght, 

And  psalms  of  honour  sing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 

How  mean  their  natures  seem. 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns,  dark  and  de^, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand; 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace ! 

6  Now  is  the  time:  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  sw 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 
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BEFORE  SERMON. 

Psalm  95.    S.  M. 

Siker  Street,  Dover. 

A  ptitltn  it/are  lermiM. 

COME,  sound  his  praise  alMoad, 
And  hymns  ol  g\orv  am%\ 


BEFORE  SERMON. W 

JeBovah  is  the  soverdgn  God» 
The  umversal  King. 

%     He  fbrm'd  the  deeps  udmown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  thdr  bound; 
The  watery  woiids  aie  aU  his  own, 
And  all  the  soUd  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  thrme. 
Come,  bow  befixe  die  Lccd: 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  owi^ 
He  fenn'd  us  by  his  wcxd* 

4  To*dq^  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provcike  lus  rod; 

Come,  like  die  peofrie  of  kb  dioke^ 
And  own  your  gracious  Ciod. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 
The  language  of  hb  grace, 

And  hearts  grow  hard  like  stubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race; 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drest, 
Will  Uft  his  hand,  and  swear,       * 

^^  Ve  that  dcspisM  my  promised  rest 
^*  Shall  have  no  portion  there.'' 

A9^  I  Psalm  95.    L.  M.  j^  ^ 

^^  ^  )  Lutoo,  China,  CMtle-Strcet. 

Canatm  loit  through  tmbeU^f  «r  «  n»anriiig  to  ddt^jikig  tyi* 

ngr9, 

1  COME,  let  our  voices  jcin  to  raise     .    ' 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  prsuse: 
God  is  a  sovereign  King;  rehearse 
His  honours  in  exalted  verse. 

3  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  hb  word: 
He  is  our  shtpherd ;  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chofie,  hb  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  hb  voke  to-d^^iY^ 
The  cmmeds  d  hb  love  obey ; 
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Nor  let  our  harden'd  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face; 
A  fiiithless,  unbelieving  brood, 
That  tir'd  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Thus  Gaith  the  Lord,  "  How  falee  thej  prove ! 
*'  Forget  my  power,  abuse  my  love : 
"  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
"  Their  feet  shall  never  enter    there." 

6  [Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, | 
And    view  those  ancient  rebels  dead; 
Attend  the  ofTcr'd  grace  to-day ; 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay  : 

7  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  avails, 
And  march  to  Zion^s  heavenly   gates: 
Believe,  and  take  the  promisM  rest, 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest.] 


i 
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Hymn  165.     B.  2.     CM. 

B&rby,  Bedford. 

Unfrtiiljulnett,  igncrancf,  and  unionclifitd  affretiani. 

1  LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  salvation.  Lord; 
But  still  how  weak  my  ^th  is  fotind,  4 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word. 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place. 

And  hear  almost  in  vain : 
How  small  a  portion  of  diy  grace 
My  mem'ry  can  retain! 

3  [My  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 

How  littie  art  thou  known 
By  all  die  judgments  of  thy  rod. 

And  blessings  of  diy  throne!} 
fHow  cold  and  feeble  is  my  loveL 
negligem  n^y  featV 
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flow  low  my  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  aflfections  dioeU 

5  Crfeat  God !  thy  sovereign  power  impart 

To  e^ve  tby  word  success! 
Write  thy  sidvation  in  my  heart; 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

6  [Show  my  fbigetfid  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  hig^ ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die.] 

AFTER  SERMON. 


AOqI  PsAtM  150.    CM.  # 

^^^  )  Christmas,  Exeter,  Parma. 

•^  *ong  qfpraiie. 

1  IN  God^s  own  house  pronounce  hb  praise ; 

His  grace  he  there  reveals; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passicxis  move. 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds : 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  pnuse  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life  and  breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 

AO(\l     Hykn  135.    B.  1.    L.  M.         # 

^0\J  ^  Blcndon,  Winchester. 

thtUm^cf  Ckriit  thed  tAroad in  the  heart, 

1  COME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
By  £dth  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  j(^8  Aat  cannot  be  express'd. 

35 


431                          THE  WORLD.                              ^| 

2  Come,  till  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess 

And  leam  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  leogt^^ 
or  thine  immeasurable  grace.                  ^^^ 

3  Now  to  the  God,  whose  power  can  d4^^| 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  kno*I^^ 
Be  everlasliiig  lionours  done 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Soji. 

THE  WORLD. 
A01  }     Hymn  101.    B.  2.     C.  M.        4 

1  WHEN  in  tlie  Ught  of  faith  divine       , 

We  look  on  things  below, 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too  ! 

2  [Honour's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath ; 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood, 
And  venture  everlasting  death, 
To  g;tin  that  airy  good. 

3  While  others  starve  the  nobler  mind, 

And  fewl  on  shining  dust, 
They  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 
T'  indulge  a  sordid  lust.] 

4  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  aense.        ' 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls  ;            ' 
There's  biU  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet, 
And  dasli'd  with  bitter  bowls.              . 

5  God  is  mine  all-sufficient  good. 

My  portion  and  my  choice ; 
In  him  my  vast  desires  are  fill'd,       «  ri 
And  all  vny  powci^  vt:^o\Qc.      '^^^^^^M 
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6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  mine  ear. 
And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you. 


aoqI     Hymn  146.    B.  2.    L.  M.        b 

4t>^  )  Putney,  Old  Hundred,  Bath. 

The  vatdty  ofertaiwru  t  at^wo  rest  am  earih. 

1  MAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  de^res ; 
He  bums  within  with  restless  £res ; 
Toss'd  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  tb  fill  the  mind ; 
We  try  new  pleasures — but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3  So  when  a  rag^g  fever  bums, 

We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  turns  ; 

And  'ds  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

4  Great  God !  subdue  this  vicious  thirst, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refin'd. 

Aool      Hymn  56.    B.  2.    C.  M.         b 

^OO  ^  Bangor,  London,  Bedford. 

The  miitn  f^  being  voUhout  God  in  thu  world  i  or^  vain  fiTot* 

perUy. 

)  NO !  I  shall  envy  them  no  more. 
Who  grow  profanely  great, 
Though  they  increase  their  golden  -store, 
And  rise  to  wondrous  height* 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 
Upon  thb  earthly  clod; 
Well,  they  may  seurch  the  creature  thcou^^ 
For  tb^  Jiave  ne'er  a  God. 


3  Sliiike  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too. 

And  think  your  life  your  own ; 
But  dcith  comes  hast'iiing  on  to  you, 
To  mow  yoiu-  glorj'  down. 

4  Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head, 

Away  your  spirit  flies. 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed. 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores, 

And  tell  how  bright  they  shine  ; 
Your  heaps  of  ghtiering  dust  are  yours, 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine. 

AIa]        Psalm  73.    L.  M.  ♦orb 

'^O^  J  All  Salnti,  B»Ih. 

The  pro4penly  if  linntri  tuned. 

1  LOUD,  what  a  tliotightless  uretch 
To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine. 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high. 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honour  shine  ! 

2  But  O  tlicir  end,  their  dreadful  end! 
Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so : 
On  slippery  rocks  I  sec  them  stand. 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  r 
1*11  never  envy  them  again ; 
There  ihey  may  stand  with  haughty  cy( 
Till  ihcy  plunge  deep  in  endless  pain. 

4  Their  fancy'd  joys,  how  fest  they  flee ! 
Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes  ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 
Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  my  porfton,  t«\A  \tv"i  *oi^. 
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aok\     Hymn  164.    B.  2.    CM.        b    ' 

^^^  S  Abridge,  DuriiMii. 

The  tnd  rftke  w»U. 

1  WHY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so  ? 

Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow, 
And  every  pleasure  dies? 

2  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 

Our  comfcHts  to  devour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 
And  joys  above  hb  power. 

3  Nature  shall  be  dissdvM  and  die. 

The  sun  must  end  his  race. 
The  earth  and  sea  forever  fly 
Before  my  Saviour's  fece. 

4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise, 

When  the  last  trumpet  sound. 

And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies 

From  underneath  the  ground? 


THE  JEWISH  CHURCH, 

OR, 

THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  ISRAELITES. 


A^al  PsALli   105.     C.  M.  ♦  i 

^^^  S  Rodieitcr,  York. 

God'$  ctmdu§t  to  Israel^  and  Ike  pla^uet  ^  ^^gyp^* 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name. 

And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame. 
That  aU  may  seek  his  &ce. 

2  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  numerous  ages  past. 
To  numerous  ages,  yet  behind, 
In  egual  force  shall  last. 


3  He  sware  to  Abrah'm  and  tus  seed; 
And  made  llie  blesang  sure  ; 

Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read. 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  "  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  blest,' 

CSaid  the  Almighty  voice) 
*'  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 
"  The  type  of  heavenly  joys." 

5  [How  large  the  grant !  how  rich  the  grace 

To  give  them  Canaan's  laiKi, 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 
A  little  feeble  band  ! 

6  Like  pilgrims,  through  the  countries  roi 

Securely  they  remov'd ; 
And  haughty  kings,  that  on  them  frown'd, 
Severely   he  reprov'd. 

7  "  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 

Shall  soon  aveiige  the  wrong 
"  The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm, 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong." 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear: 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.] 
Pa  list  I. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  saini 

And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Mos°s  was  sent,  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod, 

10  He  call'd  fer  darkness;  darkness  catnC', 

Like  an  o'ervvhelming  flood ; 
He  turn'd  each  lake  and  every  stream 
To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 

11  He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  spread ; 
And  frogs,  "m  CToaVm^  atrnvea,  ^«e 
About  the  monaxcKs  \*A. 


ilU^fl 
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12  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  paI«oe% 

The  tenfold  vengeance  flew ! 
Locusts  in  swarms  devour'd  Aeir  trees, 
And  hsdl  their  cattle  slew. 

13  Then  by  an  angel's  midnight  stroke, 

The  flower  of  Egsrpt  died ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  broke, 
Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.] 

Pauss  il 

15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  brought. 

And  left  the  hated  ground : 
Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  had  got^ 
And  not  one  feeble  found. 

16  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way. 

And  marked  their  joumies  right ; 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst :  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow, 
And,  following  still  the  course  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  desert  through, 

18  O  wondrous  stream!  O  blessed  type 

Of  ever  flowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life 
Through  all  this  wilderness. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand, 

The  chosen  tribes  possess^ 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  pronus'd  land, 

And  there  eiypyed  their  rest 
90  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

The  church  renounce  her  fear; 
Israd  mast  live  through  every  «s&« 

And  be  tb'  AIiius^ty*9  csuce. 
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Psalm  81.     S.  M.  • 

Thaehcr.  D"ver 
The  wittiigi  of  Gad  fa  hn  proplt  t  or  tpirilaai  Uttnngt  ntf 

puxuhmealii. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
And   make  a  joyful  noise; 

God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  Godfi 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idolatry 
"  Preserve  my  worship  clean  ; 

"  1  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
"  From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  tliy  desires  abroad, 
"  And  I'll  supply  them   well : 

"  But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
*'  If  Israel  will  rebel ; 

4  "I'll  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey, 

"  And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road  jJ 

"  TJs  their  own  chosen  way. 

"  Yet,  O  !  that  all  my  saints 

"Would  hearken  lo  my  voice! 
"  Soon  I  would  case  their  sore  compla 

"  And  bid  their  hearts  r^oice. 

"  While  1  destroy  their  foes, 

"  I'd  richly  feed  my  flock, 
'*  And  they  should  taste  the  stream  that  Boi 

*'  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

Psalm  78.     2d  Part.     C.  M. 

St   Martin's,  Irith. 
ItratT*  rtbtUian  and puaukineiu ,■  or,  Iheiint  mdthiuti 
ef  GoJ'i  (KopU. 

1  O  WHAT  a  stiff  tt:bellious  house 
Was  Jacob's  ancient  race 
gjse  to  their  own  most  solemn 
their  Maker's  gr^KK, 
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2  They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love. 

And  did  hb  laws  despiae, 
FoivH  the  works  he  wroua^t,  to  prove 
His  power  before  thdr  ^es. 

3  They  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light. 

From  his  avenging  hand ; 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  Us  nught 
Spread  o^er  the  stubborn  land. 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  nughty  sea, 

And  march  in  safety  through. 
With  watery  walls  to  guard  their  way. 
Till  they  had  'acapM  the  foe. 

5  A  wondrous  pillar  maiki'd  the  road. 

Composed  of  shade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  shelteiing  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  nighL 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supply'd; 

The  gushing  waters  fell, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  thdr  side, 
A  ccmstant  nurade. 

7  Yet  they  provoked  the  Lord  most  high, 

And  dar'd  distrust  his  hand ; 
*^  Can  he  with  bread  our  hosts  supply 
"  Amid  this  desert  land  ?" 

8  The  1.4ord  with  indignation  heard, 

And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  flame ; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name. 
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PsAiM  78.    3d  Part.    C.  M.     #^ 

Kingstofit  Barby. 
Thtt  puwUhmimt  €f  hucury  and  intemperance  /  or,  cAaUmmtBi 

1  WHEN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  reproves 
And  fills  thdr  hearts  wkh  dread ; 
Yet  he  fori^ves  the  men  he  loveE^ 
And  seod$  Atm  liea  vtnly  bnad^ 
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3  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  band, 
And  made  his  treasures  known ; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command  S 
To  pour  provision  down. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower, 

Lay  diick  around  their  feel ; 
The  com  of  heaven,  so  light,  so  pure, 
As  though  'twere  angels'  meat. 

4  But  they  in  murmuring  language  said, 

"  Manna  is  all  our  feast, 
'*  We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread ; 
"  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste." 

5  *'  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lus^*| 

The  Lord  in  wrath  reply 'd ; 
And  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  ortdust^'*! 
Heap'd  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 

And  greedy  as  they  fed. 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fiie, 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  Wlien  some  ivere  slain,  the  rest  relum'i^ 

And  sought  l!ie  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn'd 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Oft  he  chastis'd,  and  still  forgave, 

Till,  by  his  gracious  hand. 

The  nation  he  resolv'd  to  save 

Possess'd  the  promis'd  land. 
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Psalm  107.     3d  Part.  L.  M.     ♦orb 
Armley,  Pountiin 
iHlemfierance  punisheii  anil  pardoned  ;   ot,  afitalmjirlht 
glullon  and  the  drunkard. 

1  VAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 
Prepares  for  his  own  punishment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  at^d  lusx  at^acV 


ISRAELITES.  441 


2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitab  waste, 

Yet  drowns  hb  healdi  to  please  his  taste ; 
nil  all  his  active  powers  are  lost, 
And  Bunting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

3  The  glutton  groans,  and  loathes  to  eat, 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  oppressed. 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be'  rekasU 

4  Then  how  the  ^frighted  unners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  'earnest  cry  1 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breathy 
And  saves  them  fixnn  approachiiig  death. 

5  No  medicines  could  e&ct  the  cure 
So  quick,  so  ea^y,  or  so  sure ; 
The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals; 

He  sends  hb  sovereign  word,  and  heals. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
And  let  their  thankful  ofiVings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

AA^l     Psalm  78.    4th Part.    L.  M.     ♦ 

***  y  Cmtle-Street,  Eaton. 

1  GREAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
By  turns  thine  anger  and  thy  love  ! 
There  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

2  How  soon  the  fidthless  Jews  fot^ot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  hadwroughtl 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face. 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

3  The  iiord  consumed  their  years  in  pain,  \ 
And  made  tbdr  travels  long  and  vain ; 

A  todicftts  fnarch,  tfarough  unknonm  vr«9%^ 

W<m  out  tbek.  ^tnog%  and  tpe»i^  Dmii  d«!V 
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4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain, 
They  moum'd  and  sought  tlic  Lord  again  ^ 
Call'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise, 
As  flattering  words,  or  solemn  lies, 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant,  and  his  love. 

6  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  not  dcserv'd  to  live ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  tum'd, 
Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  butr/d. 

7  He  saw  their  Hesh  was  weak  and  frail,  ^ 
He  saw  temptations  still  prevail ; 
The  God  of  Abrah'm  lov'd  them,  s 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 
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Psalm  105.    2d  Part.    S.  M. 
St.  Tbomsi,  Froome. 

Inatl  putUhtd  and  pardoKtd  !  or,  Coiti  unekangtal^  it 

1  GOD  of  eternal  love. 
How  fickle  are  our  waj's  ! 

And  yet  how  oft  did  Isrsiel  prove, 
Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  UTOUght, 
And  then  thy  praise  they  sung; 

But  soon  tliy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believed  his  \vord, 
While  rocks  with  rivers  flow; 

Now  with  their  lusts  provok'd  the  I 

And  he  reduc'd  them  low. 

Yet  ^vhcn  they  mourn'd  their  fault^l 

He  hearken'd  to  their  groans; 
Brought  his  own  coveiAaot  to  his  thouj^ 

And  caU'd  tWm  ajW  Vn?^  sona* 
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5  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 
He  savM  them  from  their  foes; 

Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6  JLet  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 
Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race; 

And  .Christians  join  the  sdenm  word, 
Amen^  to  all  their  praise. 

AA^l  Psalm  129.    CM,  4 

^^^  )  Til buiy,  Abridge,  ArUngtoo. 

BeneeutorM  putiUhed. 

1  UP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 

Have  I  been  nursM  in  tears; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day, 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth,  I  bore  the  rage 

Of  all  the  sons  of  strife; 
Oft  they  assail'd  my  riper  age. 
But  not  destroyM  my  life. 

3  Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh, 

With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  wounds  afresh. 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne. 

And,  with  impardal  eye, 
Measured  die  mischiefs  they  had  done, 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surprise. 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll! 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seiz'd 
With  horror  to  the  soul! 

6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 

Their  gloiy  frdes,  their  courage  fidnts. 

And  all  tixk  prqiects  die^ 
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7  [What  though  they  flourihh  tall  and  £ur,^ 
They  have  no  root  beneath  ; 
Tlieir  growth  shall  perisli  in  despair, 
And  lie  despis'd  in  death.] 
S  'So  com,  that  on  the  house-top  stands. 
No  hope  of  harir-est  gives  ; 
The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands, 
Nor  binder  fold  the  sheaves. 
9  It  springs  and  withers  on  tlie  place: 
No  traveller  bestows 
A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass, 
Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes.] 
aja]    Psalm  135.    2d  Part.    L.  M. 

^^'*  y  Luton,  Truro. 

The  Korh  of  erealion,  faovidcnct,  redempHon  ^  Itrail, 
detlruclioK  o/rtirmut. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lrfird,  exalted  high 
Above  all  powers,  and  every  throne : 
Whate'er  he  pleas'd,  in  earth  or  sea, 
Or  heaven,  or  liell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise  ; 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ; 
He  pours  tlie  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  his  airy  store. 

3  'Tvvas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land ; 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  miglity  kings 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  ga%'e 
To  Israel,  wliom  his  hands  redeem'd, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave  I 

5  His  poMcr  the  same,  the  same  bis  gracf,' 
That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  Iieavei\  he  gvves  us  to  possess, 
Whuice  those  opos\aic  ^n.\^\s  S.^. 
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I 


ISRAELITES.  445 


AAJ^l  Psalm  136.    H.  M.  # 

God*§  vtondiTi  qftreation,  proMence^  rtdempUm  ofltraeij  and 

sahoHcn  ^hu people, 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high. 
The  universal  Lord ; 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 

And  be  his  grace  adorM. 

His  power  and  grace  |  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same ;      |  Have  endless  praise* 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done! 

He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,      I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure  ;       I  Abides  thy  word. 

3  His  wisdom  fram'd  the  sun. 

To  crown  the  day  with  light; 

The  moon  and  twinkling  stars. 

To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 

His  power  and  grace  I  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same ;      I  Have  endless  praise. 

4  [He  smote  the  first- bom  sons, 

The  flower  erf  Egypt,  dead  : 

And  thence  his  cnosen  tribes 

With  joy  and  glory  led. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,      I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure  ;       I  Abides  thy  word. 

5  His  p^wer  and  lifted  rod 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two. 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  through. 


His  power  and  grace 


And  let  his  name 


Are  still  die  same ;        Have  endless  praise. 

6     But  cruel  Pharaoh  there 

Wkb  aU  Us  host  he  drowu'd  ; 
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And  brought  his  Israel  silc 
'rhroiigh  a  long  desert  ground. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord,       I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure  ;        |  Abides  thy  \i'(H-d.} 

PAUSE. 

7  [The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Beneath  his  dreadful  hand : 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 

His  power  and  grace    I  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same;      I  Have  cndJcss  pni" 

8  He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin, 
And  pity'd  the  sad  slate 
The  ruin'd  world  was.  in. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,       I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure;        |  Abides  thy  word. 

9  He  sent  his  only  Son 
To  save  us  from  our  wo, 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  foe. 

His  po^ver  and  grace    I  And  let  his  name  ] 
Are  still  llie  same ;       I  Have  endless  praise 

10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God,  the  heavenly  King ; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  nicrcy,  Lord,        I  And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure  ;        I  Abides  thy  word.  | 
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M  77.     2d  Part.    C.  M. 

Plymouth,  Carol  int. 

pravidtKtet  i  or,  ItratI  lUttveret 


/ta7H  ££ypf,  and  hraughl 

"HOW  awful  is  thy  chastening 
(May  thine  own  children  say) 

"  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful 
"How  holy  \s  \ua  vra.'sV 


rod!   |H 
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2  ril  meditate  tus  works  of  old  ; 

The  King  who  rdgns  above :  ; 

m  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

3  Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie 

With  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed; 
Long  he  delayed  to  hear  their  cry, 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seemVI 

Abandoned  to  their  foes; 
But  Ms  abnighty  arm  redMm^d 
llie  nation  that  he  chose. 

5  Israel,  his  pec^le  and  his  sheep, 

Must  follow  where  he  calls; 
He  bade  them  venture  through  the  deep, 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls. 

6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come: 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood, 
To  make  thine  armies  room. 

7  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  sea, 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  unknown; 
Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way, 
That  t»ings  thy  mercies  down. 

8  [Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound. 

Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke; 
AU  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around^ 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  arrows  through  the  skies  were  hurl'd : 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seizM  the  world, 
And  hb  own  saints  ador'd. 

10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock. 

And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand. 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  hb  flock 
Ifonie  to  the  pnmusM  lanA.1 

S6* 
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ALM    114.       L.    M. 

Aiitif^ua,  Blendon. 

Mitaclei  allcndtng  ItratCi  joarnej. 

1  WHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  \ 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  liis  laud, 
Tlie  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  anil  Juduh  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  i 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 
Not  Sinai  on  her  Ixise  could  stand. 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  band*.  I 

4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divid 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills? 
And  whence  the  fright  that  Siuai  feels?) 

5  Let  every  mountain,   everj-  6ood 
Retire,  and  know  ih'  approaching  God*] 
The  King  of  Israel :  see  him  here  t 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns ; 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns; 
Flints  spring  «'lth  fount^iins  at  his  woi 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 
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Bkrby,   Sw*nwiek. 
ifoHi,  Aaron,  will  yathua. 

1  'TIS  not  the  law  of  ten  commands 

On  holy   Siniu  given, 
Or  sent  to  men  by  Moses'  hands. 
Can  bring  us  siifc  to  heaven. 

2  Tis  not  Uk  blood  that  Aaron  ^iU, 

Nor  smoke  ot  svitKyoa  MOR"iw 
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Can  buy  a  pardon  for  our  guilt, 
Or  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Aar(»i  the  priest  resigns  his  breath 

At  God*s  immediate  will; 
And  in  the  desert  yields  to  deaths 
Upon  th'  appointed  hill. 

4  And  thus  on  Jordan's  yonder  side 

The  tribes  of  Israel  stand. 
While  Moses  bow'd  his  head,  and  died 
Short  of  the  promisM  land. 

5  Israel,  rgoice,  now  Joshua^  leads! 

Htll  bring  your  tribes  to  rest; 
So  far  the  Saviour's  name  exceeds 
The  ruler  and  the  priest. 

*  yoihuat  the  tame  with  yutUf  and  tignijie*  a  Saviour, 

aaqI     Psalm  107.     1st  Part.  L.  M.     ♦ 

Itrael  led  to  Canaan^  and  Chrutiafu  to  hea^een. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God :  he  reigns  above, 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  knomi, 

And  ages  IcHig  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  erf  his  grace  record : 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose. 
And  rescu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  [When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters  and  the  Egyptian  yoke, 
They  trac'd  the  desert,  wandering  round, 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground ! 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road. 
Nor  city  for  a  fix'd  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain  to  assuage 
Theup  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage.l 

5  In  meif  distress,  to  God  they  crv^dv 

Cod  W9»  tMr  Savour  and  their  e^idi&t 
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He  led  tlieir  march  livr  \vandtring  round; 
Twas  the  right  path  to  Canuan's  ground. 

6  Thus  when  oiir  first  rvlease  wc  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke  and  Satan's  chain. 
We  have  this  desert  ^vorld  to  pass, 
A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way. 
He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hiuid, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  O  let  the  saints  widi  j.>y  record 

The  truth  and  giiodncKs  of  the  Lord  I 
How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  hts  ways  I  ] 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 
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THE  SETTLEMENT  AND   BEAUTY  OF  A 
CHURCH. 
Psalm  15.    C.  M.  « 

Br^intree,  Slitdi. 
Charaelert  of  a  taint ,-  or,  a  cUisn  e/ Zitii  i  or,  tAt  guaiifiea^  M 

Uo«Ji  «f  a  Ch<uU.m. 

1  WHO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hiU, 

O  God  of  holiness  ? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways. 

And    works  with  righteous  hands. 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 

Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  repurt. 

Nor  do  Viis  m^VAioxi^  \n'£qv\i5. 
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4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns. 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord; 
And,  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe, 

And  never  gripe  the  poor; 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 
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Psalm  15.    L.  M. 

Sboeli  Eftton. 


JReUgum  andjuatice^  goodnett  and  truth  /  or,  duties  to  God  and 
mans  or,  the  quaHficatiom  of  a  Chriitian, 

1  WHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  God,  and  dwell  befc»ne  thy  £ice  ? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below: 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean. 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  [Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report. 
Or  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
But  saints  are  honoured  in  his  eyes.] 

4  [Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good; 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  swares. 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears.] 

5  [He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold. 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold: 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door.] 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  pra3rs 

For  those  that  curse  him  to  hb  face : 
And  dodi  to  all  men  still  the  same^ 
That  be  would  hope  or  vvish  boia  ^bicca- 
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7  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  clepeiids  on  grace  alone : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  siiall  see. 
And  dwell  forever.  Lord,  with  thee. 

Psalm  •24.    C.  M.         ♦or| 

St.  Divid'a,  Abridge,  London. 

Dvieliiig  vrilh  God, 

1  THE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 

With  Adam's  numerous  race ; 
He  rais'd  its  arclies  o'tr  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

M;iy   visit   tlline   abode  ? 
He  that  hath  hands  from  mischief  clea 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take 

The  blessings  of  hia  grace; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  seek 
Tlie  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  Now  let  our  souls'  immonal  po^vers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prtpare : 

Lift  up  their  everlasting  doors, 

The  King  of  glory's  near. 

5  The  King  of  glory !    who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rules  the  nations  i    but  to  dwell 
With  s;iitits  is  his  delight. 

Agr^i        Psalm  132..  C.  M. 

**'«>  )  CJchtWer.  L-mdon. 

J  chu/eh  itluUiiM. 

1  [NO  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  e>'es 

Good  David  would  afford. 
Till  he  had  found  below  tbe  skies 
A  dwelling  lor  the  Lord, 

2  The  l>ord  in  Zton  pbc'd  his  name. 

His  ark  was  aetikd  \\£x&\ 
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To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

3  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  for  God.] 

PAUSE. 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest! 
Lo !   thy  church  waits  mih  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  (nun. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word; 
AU  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  affixd. 

6  Here,  mighQf  God !  accept  our  vows ; 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread* 

7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign ; 

LfCt  God's  Andnted  shine; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne. 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  Ins  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

AJ^aI         Psalm   132.    L.  M.  # 

Ji  the  settUnunt  efa  ehutrth  /  or^  the  ardinatkm  tfa  mifriiter, 

I  WHERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 
An«  habitaticin  for  our  God, 
A  dwelling  far  th'  Eternal  Mind,^ 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  bkxA^ 
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2  Vhc  God  ul  Jacob  choiie  itie  hill 
Of  Zioii,  for  Ills  anciait  rest; 
And  Zion  U  his  dwelling  stilt. 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blesU 

3  *'  Here  will  I  6x  my  gracious  throne, 
"  And  reign  forever,"  sailh  the  Lord ; 
"  Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  known,  ' 
'*  And  blesangs  shall  attend  my  word. 

4  "  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 
"And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread: 
*'  Sinners,  that  wait  Iiefbre   my  door, 

"  With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 

5  "  Girded  with  truth,  and  cloth'd  with  grace,  ] 
*'  My  priests,  my  ministers  shall  sWne : 

"  Not  Aaron,   in  his  cosdy  dress, 
"Made  an  appearance  so  divine. 

6  "TIk  s^nts,   unable  to  contain 
"Their  inward  joy,  shall  shout  and  singj 
"  The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign, 
"  And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

7  ["Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed 
"  Bom  here,  t'  uphold  his  glorious  name ;  \ 
*'  His  cro^vn  shall  fiourish  on  his  head, 

I      "  While  all  his  foes  are  cloth'd  with  shame."! 
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Psalm  U8.     3d  Pjrt.    CM. 

Kifcheiter,  London 
Chriti  tht  Joundalum  of  his  r/iurch. 

1  BEHOLD  the  sure    Foundation-Stone. 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 
•2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 
And  saints  adore  the  name; 
They  trust  their  siiholc  salvation  1 
Nor  shaU  they  s»uRes  ^hasne- 
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3  The  fbdisb  builders,  scribe  and  pricat^ 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hdi  withstood. 

Yet  must  this  building  rise: 
'Us  thine  own  woric,  Almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes, 

ATiftl   Psalm  45.    2d  Part.    L.  M.     ♦ 

**^^  S  UKngtOD,  Antigiuu 

ChrUt  ami  hU  cJutrdk  t  or  the  mjUiml  mmritige* 

1  THE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  hb  fi^e, 
AdoniM  with  migesty  and  grace! 

He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  array'd  in  purest  gold; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress, 
The  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own; 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  lus  throne; 
Fair  stranger,  let  thine  heart  fonget . 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejcHoe 
In  thee,  the  favourite  of  his  chcnce  t 
Let  lum  be  lov'd,  and  yet  adored. 
For  he^s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord 

5  O  happy  hour^  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  h'ls  &ir  palace  in  the  skies, 
And  all  thy  sons,  (a  numerous  train) 
£lach  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endless  honours  cxx>wn  his  bead; 

Let  every  age  his  pnuses  spread ; 

While  we,  with  cheerful  songa^  a^^spraw 

The  coodcsoeiiaiofis  of  his  lo\e« 
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jc-^J         Psalm  45.    S.  M.  • 

TU  glory  pj  ChrUt  ,■    iht  ttittnt  pf  the  gmpct,  ttKii  the  G«Mk 

chartK.  

1  MY  Saviour  and  my  Kiiip, 
Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 

Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glory  known ; 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword. 

And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread 
The  conquests  of  thy  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes. 
Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 

While  justice,  meekness,  grace  and  truth 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,   O  God,  are  right; 
Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand : 

And  thy  victorious  gospel  prove 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

5  [Thy  Father  and  ihy  God 
Hath  without  measure  shed 

His  Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oil, 
T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head.] 

6  iBfhold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Gentile  church  is  seen, 

Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire. 
And  princes  guard  the  queen. 

7  pLiir  bride,  receive  his  love : 
Forget  thy  father's  house  : 

Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  O  let  thy  God  and  King 
Thy  svva'test  thoughts  employ! 

Thy  childrei\  ahatt  Wa  honours  si 
In  palaces  o5  jov.^ 
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Ad'Ql  Psalm  87.    L.  M.  ♦ 

4t/0  J         ^^  Psalm,  Green's  Handredth. 

The  ekurck  the  birth-place  of  the  eainte  /    or,  yevtt  and  Gen- 
tilee  united  in  the  Christian  church, 

1  GOD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 
Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise : 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  What  glories  were  described  of  old ! 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  tdd  1 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives,  anew ; 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill,  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new  born,  or  nourished  tliere. 

Ill  -  —    -—    —  -■_  ■■         -  » — . 

ATiq]     Psalm  92.  2d  Part.   L.M.        # 

The  church  i»  the  garden  of  God, 

1  LORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing,  to  stand 
In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand ; 

Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen, 
Lil^e  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  &ith  and  lovo^ 
Blest  with  thine  influence  frem  above ; 
Not  Lebanon^  with  all  its  trees, 
YJdlcfo  sucb  a  comely  ^s^  9»  thesi^«. . 
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3  The  plants  of  gruce  shall  ever  live ; 
CNature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive) 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fdirj 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age  they  shew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true : 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  iinlaithFiiI  or  unkind. 

4R(\l     Psalm  48.     1st  Hart.     S.  ^L 

-IDVI  J  Tiovcr,  St.  ThomM. 

Tilt  church  u  the  honour  and  taftty  qfa  natioa. 

1  [GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 

He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  hb  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand ! 

The  honours  of  n-.ir  native  plnce. 
And  buhvarks  of  our  land.] 

■  3      Id  Zton,  God  is  known 

B  A  refuge  in  distress; 

H  How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 

^B  Through  all  her  palaces. 

^H  4      When  kings  against  her  joinM, 

^H  And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 

^M  In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 

^1  They  Hed  with  hasty  fear. 

^1  5      When  navies,  tall  and  proud, 

^1  Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 

^P  He  sends  his  tempest,  roaring  loud, 

^H  And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

^1  6      Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

^B  Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 

^f  How  well  our  God  secures  tlie  fold 

K  Where  bis  own  dvecv  ^^t.  Viibca. 
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7     In  evoy  new  distress 
We'll  to  liis  house  r^mir. 
We'll  tlunk  upon  hb  wondrous  grace»> 
And  seek  deliverance  tfacrc>  . 

jn^  \     Psalm  48.    2d  Part    &  M;     # 

*^*  S  SUter  Street,  kylmborj. 

The  btamtj  cfihe  church  /  or^  giipei  warskif  mid  orAr. 

1      FAR  as  thy  name  b  known 
The  worid  declares  diy  pfaite ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  befixe  thy  duxxief 
Their  songs  of  hcmour  ndse. 

%     With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  die  wonders  of  tl^  hand,^ 
^    And  counseb  c£  thy  wilL 

3     Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  thine  hcdy  ground. 
And  mark  the  building  wdl ; 

A      The  orders  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  tfiy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  sdemn  vowSi^ 
And  make  a  &ir  report 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise! 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adorii'd  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die. 

Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
Aiid  ours  above  the  sky. 

ARQl     Htmj4  152.    fi.  2.    C.  NL       0^ 

Simri  md  Sicn, 

I  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord^ 
TJbe  tempest^  fire^  and  smokue^ 
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Not  to  the  ihutKlcr  of  iliiil  word, 

Wiiich  God  oil  Siiuii  spoke  : 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion'b  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  u-ill. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

or  angels,  cloth'd  in  light  I 
Behold  the  spirits  oi  the  just. 
Whose  (aith  is  turii'd  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earUi,  and  all  the  dead. 

But  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  forever  blest. 
THE   CHURCH'S    AFFLICTIONS,    PEJtSECq 
TIONS  AND  COMPLAINTS. 
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SALH  80.     L.  M. 
WelU.  Portug*!. 
Till  ckarek'i  praytr  uniUr  qffiUtion;  or,  tht  vin^artl^  t 

1  GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  belucen  tlic  cherubs  direll. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep,! 
S;ife  througli  the  desert  and  the  deep ; 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  no>v ! 

Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  through  i 
'J'lirn  us  to  \hee,  ^y  ^•^'•'^  TcvSoce  ; 
"U'e  shall  be  aVd,  anAi\^wix 
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3  Gmh  Ood»  whom  heaveniy  hosts  obeyi 
How  kMig  eihatt  m^  htnem  and  pta^t 
And  wnl  m  vain  thy  kind  nrtiim? 
Hovr  long  sbdl  tl^  fieroe  anger  bum  f 

4  Instead  of  wine  mA  ehMrfiil  hrtad^ 
Thy  ft^tts  widi  thtir  own  t«M  att  tcAl 
Turn  us  to  tbee,  dqr  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  aar^d,  and  sigh  no  matt. 

Pavsk  L 

5  Hast  thou  not  planted  wbh  thy  huids 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands^ 

Did  not  tliy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavmly  dews  airich  the  ground? 

6  Htyw  &A  the  spreadmg  bianchea  shoot, 
^    And  bless  the  nations  with  the  filiit? 

But  now,  dear  Lord,  lock  down  and  fiee 
Thy  moumhig  vine,  that  lovdy  tree. 

7  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  de&cMt 
Why  hast  thou  hdd  her  ibices  waste? 
Strangers  and  fises  against  her  join. 
And  every  beast  devours  thy  vine. 

8  Return,  Almighty  God,  return; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore; 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

Pause  IL 

9  Lord,  when  diis  vine  in  Canaan  grew. 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too! 
Attack'd  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 

Till  the  £ur  Branch  of  Promise  rose. 

10  Fair  Branch,  oidainM  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  rOot  ; 
Himsdf.a  noUe  vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches*  of  die  tree. 

11  rris  thi<ie.ow9  San,  and  he  iteSl  «lbBA^ 

Gkt  mtktbsr  tttcng^  at  ilqr  nijm  \m^ 
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Over  thy  gates  tlieir  ensigns  harig, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

5  How   are  the  seats  of  worship  broke  ! 

They  tear  the  buildings  down  ; 
And  he  that  deals  the  heaviest  stroke, ' 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  in  their  nest ; 
"Come,  let  us  bum  at  once,"  they  cry,i 
"  The  temple  and  the  priest" 

7  And  still,  to  heighten  our  distress, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn: 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes,  ■ 

But  all  the  seers  mourn  ; 
There's  not  a  soul  among  us  knows 
The  lime  of  thy  return. 

PAtJSE. 

9  How  long,  denial  God !  how  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  soog, 
And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 

10  Canst  thou  forever  sit  and  hear 

Thine  holy  name  profati'd  ? 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear, 
And  still  withhold  thine  hand  ? 

11  What  strange  delivenince  hast  thou  sh< 

In  ages  long  before ! 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  otiier  God  adore. 

12  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea. 

By  thy  resistless  might. 
To  make  thy  tnbea  a  vjoftitoys  way, ' 
And  then,  secute  iCpfcvc  %^v. 
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13  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine, 

The  darkness  and  the  day  ? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine, 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way? 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  coasts 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds. 
With  summer's  heat  and  vnnter's  frost, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  thy  hand  that  form'd  them  first, 
Avenge  thine  injurM  name? 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made, 

And  all  thy  words  of  love : 

Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade 

Nor  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

17  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest : 
Plead  thine  own  c^use,  Almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  children  rest. 

Aaal  Psalm  83.    8.  M.  b 

*QO  ^  Pelham,  Sutton. 

A  complaint  againti  perseaitor*, 

1  AND  will  the  God  of  grace 
Perpetual  silence  ketp? 

The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peacer 
And  let  his  vengeance  slap? 

2  Behold  what  cursed  snares 

«  ■  ■ 

Thif^  men  of  mischief  spread  : 
The  men  that  hate  thy  saiiits,  and  thee, 
Lift  up 'their  threatening  head^ 

3  Against  thy  hidden  ones 
Their  counsels  they  employ, 

And  malice,  with  her  watctdul  e^ty 
PuTNjes  thtm  to  destroy. 
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4  The  noble  aitcl  the  base 
Into  thy  pastures  leap  ; 

The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep. 

5  "  Come,  let  us  join,"  they  cry, 
"To  root  them  from  the  ground, 

"Till  not  the  name  of  saints  reoi^n, 
"  Nor  memory  shall  be  found." 

6  Awake.  Almighty  God, 
And  call  thy  wnith  to  mind ; 

Give  them,  like  iorests,  to  the  fire. 
Or  stubble  to  the  wind. 

7  Convince  their  madness,  Lord, 
And  make  them  seek  thy  name ; 

Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound. 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

8  Then  shall  the  nations  know 
That  glt»ious,  dreadful  word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  name  alone. 
And  ihou  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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AtM  35.     1st  Part.  C.  M. 
BunKor,  Durh*m 
lyojrr  atidjaith  offtrirtnUJ  laintt  t  '»'•  Wi/mcatii 
XBilh  chanlj. 

\  NOW  plead  my  ciiuse.  Almighty 
With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
And  fight  against  the  men  of  blood, 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their 

Lift  thine  avenging  rod ; 
But  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour  God." 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet. 

And  nets  of  mischief  spread  ; 
Plunge  the  dcstto^tt^  Vv\  t.he  git  ■ 

That  iheir  own  \\a,n^  Varse.  i&aAe.  fl 
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.    ^ , 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkness  hide  their  way, 

And  slippery  be  thdr  ground ; 
Hiy  wrath  diall  make  thdr  lives  a  prey, 
And  all  didr  rage  confound* 

5  They  fly,  like  chaff  before  the  wind, 

Before  ttune  angry  breath ; 
The  angd  of  the  Lord  behind 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell ; 

Then  let  the  rebels  die,  » 

Whose  malice  is  in^lacable 
Against  the  Lord  op  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few 

Among  that  impious  race, 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  crew 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneful  voice 

To  make  thy  wonders  known ; 
In  their  salvation  PU  rgoice. 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own. 

ARqI     Psalm  14.    2d  Part    CM.      b 

ftUO  ^  Plympton,  Irish. 

TTte/olfy  effier^enion. 

1  ARE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 

That  they  the  saints  devour? 

And  nevei-  worship  at  thy  throne, 

Nor  fear  thine  awful  power? 

2  Great  God!   appear  to  their  surprise; 

Reveal  thy  dreadful  name; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise. 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  shame. 

3  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just? 

And  yet  our  foes  deride. 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  txu%\.\ 
Great  God  /  confound  their  pnde. 
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4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come. 

To  finish  our  distress! 
When  God  shall  bring  his  children  hom 

Oitr  songs  shall  never  cease. 
^^n^  Psalm  53.    CM. 

4Dy  J  y„k,  St  Ann'i 

Vietorj  anddtltxitrancijrotn  prrttcation, 

1  ARE  all  the  foes  of  Sion  fools, 

Who  thus  devour  her  saints? 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  pities  her  complnints  ? 

2  They  shall  be  seiz'd  willi  sad  surprise  (! 

For  God's  avenging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array ; 
When  God  has  first  despis'd  their  hos 
They  fall  an  easy  prey, 

4  O  for  a  word  from   Sion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore! 
Jacob  willi  all  his  tribes  shall  sing, 
And  Judali  weep  no  more. 

THE  SAFETV,  DEIJVERANCE,  AND  TRj 
UMPH  OF  THE  CHURCH. 
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Psalm  135,     1st  Part.    L.  M 


1  PRAISli  ye  the  Lord;  exalt  his  i 
While  in  his  hdy  courts  ye  ivait. 
Ye  saints,  that  to  his  house  bdong. 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

5  Praise  j-e  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  e 
To  praise  liJs  name  is  sweet  empi 
Israel  he  choac  ot  o\i,  mvA  ?s^l 
His  church  19  h«  vecviVvM  \(s^. 
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3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints, 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  breaks  tli'  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest, 
And  will  be  known,  Th'  Almighty  God. 

5  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love, 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name: 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells :     . 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

4.71  \      Hymn  39.    B.  1.    C.  M.  #  or  b 

*  ■  *  5  Plymouth,  Carolina. 

God's  tender  care  of  hit  church. 

1  NOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise, 

And  burst  into  a  song ; 
Almighty  love  inspires  my  heart. 
And  pleasure  tunes  my  tongue. 

2  God,  on  his  thirsty  Sion  hiH, 

Some  mercy  drops  has  thrown ; 
And  solemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

.J  Why  do  we,  then,  indulge  bur  fcar^, 
Suspicions  and  complaints  ? 
Is  he  a  God,  and  shall  liis  grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints? 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

The  mfant  of  her  womb. 
And,  'mongst  a  thousand  tender  thoughts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  room? 

5  ^^YeV'  saith  the  Lord,  ^^  should  aatare  change, 

"And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
"Sion  still  dwells  upon  the  beasl 
''Of  everlastinsr  love. 
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6  "Deep  on  the  p.ilms  of  both  my 
"  I  have  engrav'd  her  name  ; 
"  My  hand  shall   raise  her  ruin'd  v 
"  And  build  her  broken  frame. 
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Hymn  8.    B.  I.    C.  M. 

Pelerboro",  Iriih. 
Thitafilj  and  proletlion  i^  ihi  thurch . 

\  HOW  honourable  is  the  place 

Where  we  adoring  stand  ; 

Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 

And  beauty  of  the  land ! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell  ; 
The  ivalls,  of  strong  salvation  madcr 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  doors   wide  open  fling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations,  that  obey  ' 

The  statutes  of  our  King, 
■t  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys, 
And  live  in  perfect  peace  ; 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name  ' 
And  ventur'd  on  his  grace. 
.>  Trust  in  the  Lord,  forever  trust, 
And  banish  all  your  fears : 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  his  years. 
fi  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  highj 
His  arm  shall  bring  them  low ; 
Lo\v  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave 
Their  lofty  heads  shall   bow. 
7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread 
In  that  rejoicing  hour ; 
The  ruins  of  \ict  \va\\s  shall  spread 
A  pavement  fox  &c  v^jw. 
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il*7Q  I      Hymn  64.    B.  2.    L.  M.        ♦ 

*  •  ^  >  Luton,  Wells,  Eaton. 

Cod  ike  glory  and  defence  of  Sum* 

1  HAPPY  the  church,  ihou  sacred  place, 
The  seat  oS  thy  Creator's  grace ; 
Thme  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fix'd  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage; 
Agdnst  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage; 
Like  rising  waves,  with  angry  roar. 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Sion  dwell. 
Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell; 
His  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground,  , 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace» 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

a^aX      Hymn  18,    B.  2.    L.  M.  « 

^•*J  Blendon,  Shorf. 

The  minietry  ofangeU. 

1  HIGH  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light 
The  King  of  glory  spreads  his  seat. 
And  troops  of  angels,  stretch'd  for  flighty 
Stand  waiting  round  his  awful  feet. 

2  "  Go,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  my  Gabriel,  go, 
"  Salute  the  virgin's  fruitful  womb ; 

"  Make  haste,  ye  cherubs,  down  below, 

'^  Sing  and  proclaim  the  Saviour  coto&^^*^ 
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3  Here  a  (M-ight  squadron  leaves  ihe  skies,  j 
And  thick  around  Elislia  stands; 
Anon  a  heavenly  soldier  flies, 
And  breaks  the  chains  from  Peter's 

4  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  hosTs, 
Wait  on  thy  %vandcriiig  cliurch  below  j 
Here  ivc  arc  sailing  to  thy  coasts, 
I*et  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

5  Are  they  not  all  thy  servants.  Lord? 
At  thy  command  they^  go  and  come ; 
With  cheerful  haste  obey  thy  word, 
And  guard  thy  children  to  their  home. 


475 


Psalm  46.    1st  Pirt.      L.  M, 

Ninety-seventh  PhtiIiti.  Riithfonl. 
TAc  chureh'i  tafety  atiJ  fnuiiipA  ainong  noKmid  deie&' 

1  GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  sliarp  distress  invade ; 
F.re  we  can  offlr  otir  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurl'dij 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  bury'd  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, 

Our  fiiith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Lotid  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  sv/clling  tide.  J 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God; 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode- 
.5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word. 
That  all  our  raging  fear  controls : 
Siveet  peace  thy  viTOmises  afford, 
And  give  new  sttem^  \.q  ^i\sio\is;^ 
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6  Sion  enjoys  her  McHuuxdi's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Ncx*  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armM  with  po^et. 
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A^al     Psalm  46.  2d  Part  L.  M.      ♦ 

^  •  ^  J  Truro,  Leeds»  luly. 

GodJlghUjor  Au  church* 

1  LET  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice, 
Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise ; 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice. 

The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought^ 
And  Jacob's  God  b  still  our  aid : 
Behold  the  works  his^  hand  hath  wrought. 
What  desolations  he  hath  made ! 

3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores. 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  tlie  spear^ 
Chariots  he  bums  with  heaveiily  flame  : 
Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

5  ^^  Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God| 
I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands, 
I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad, 

"But  still  my  throne  in  Sion  stands." 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts.  Almighty  King, 
While  -we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

A^^l      Hymn  28.    B.  L    C.  M         #^ 

^9  i  ^  Wareham,  Arundel 

The  triutnph  if  Ckrut  cner  the  enemieM  of  hie  church. 

1  WHAT  migbf^r  man,  or  mighty  Ood 
Cmaes  travdliDg  in  state» 
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Along  ihe  Idumean  road. 
Away  from  Bozrah's  gate  ? 

2  The  glory  of  his  robes  proclaims 

Tis  some  victorious  king  ; 
"Tis  I,  the  just,  th'   Almighty  One, 
"  That  your  salvation  bring." 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  inquin 

Why  thine  apparel  retl  ? 
And  all  ihy  vesture  staiii'd  like  those, , 
Who  id  ttie  wine-prcs-i  ircad  ? 

4  "  I,  by  my.ielf,  have  irnj  the  press, 

"  And  crush'd   my  fots  alone ; 
*'  My  wrath  has  struck  tlie  rebels  dead, 
"  My  furj'  stamp'd  them  doivn. 

5  '*  'Tis  Edom's  blood  that  dyes  my  robes 

'*  With  joyful  scarlet  stains  ; 
"The  triumph  that  my  raiment  wears 
"  Sprung  from  their  bleeding  veins.    ^ 

6  "Thus  shall  the  nations  be  destroy'd^-B 

"That  dare  insult  my  saints;  ^| 

"  I  have  an  arm  t'  avenge  thdr  ivrongs, 
"  ^n  ear  for  iheir  cnmpl  lints.'' 
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Hymn  ^9.    U.   i.    C.  M. 

flrjiiitipee,  Peierhiiruiig'Ti. 
VAc  niumph  ef  Chritti    or.  Ihe  ruin  <^ 

I  LIFT  my  banners,"  saith  tlie 
"  V\'here  antichrist  has  stood 
Tiie  city  of  my  gospel  foes 
"  Shall  be  a  field  of  blood. 
My  heart  has  study'd  just  revenge, 
"  And  now  the  day  appears, 
The  day  of  my  redecm'd  is  come, 
"  To  ^vipe  away  their  tears. 
Quite  weary  is  my  patience 
"  And   bids   my   fury  go ; 
Swift  as  l\\e  V\sVAmv-'f,  "a  ^eoSI 
"  And  be  as  tsAa\  \bo. 


nge, 
come. 
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1  call  for  helpers,  but  in  vain; 
Then  has  my  gospel  none? 
**  Well,  mine  own  arm  has  might  enough 
"To  crush  my  foes  alone. 

'*  Slaughter  and  my  devouring  sword 
Shall  walk  the  streets  around, 
Babel  shall  reel  beneath  my  stroke, 
And  stagger  to  the  ground." 

6  Thine  honours,  O  victorious  King ! 
Thine  own  right  hand  shall  raise. 
While  we  thine  awful  vengeance  sing. 
And  our  Deliverer  praise. 

a^qI     Hymn  56.    B.  1.    C.  M.         ♦ 

**  •  ^  J  Abridge,  Chriitmas. 

The  9ong  tf  Moiet  and  the  Lamb  /  or^  BabyUmJalUng, 

1  WE  sing  the  glories  of  thy  love. 

We  sound  thy  dreadful  name : 
The  Christian  church  unites  the  songs 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Great  God !  how  wondrous  are  thy  ivorks 

Of  vengeance,  and  of  grace  ; 
Thou  King  of  saints,  Almighty  Lord, 
How  just  and  true  thy  ways  ! 

3  Who  dares  refuse  to  fear  thy  name, 

Or  worship  at  thy  throne  ? 
Thy  judgments  speak  thy  holiness. 
Through  all  the  nations  known. 

i4  Great  Babylon,  that  rules  the  earthy 
Dfunk  with  the  martjrrs'  blood, 
Her  6rimes  shall  speedily  awake 
The  fury  of  our  God. 

9  The  cup  of  wrath  is  ready  mix'd. 
And  she  must  drink  the  dregs ; 
Stnmg  k  the  herd,  her  soverdga  lude^^ 
Aad  abaU  &Ifd  the  plagues. 
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AQnl      Hymn  59.     B.  I.    L.  M.        ^H 

1  LET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  »ng      ^^H 
The  wars  of  heaven,  ivheii  Michael  stoo^^f 
Chief  general  of  th'  eternal  King,             ^^M 
And  fuusht  tlie  battles  of  our  God.         ^H 

2  Against  the  dragon  and  his  host             '^^H 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ;            ^^M 
In  vain  they  nige,  in  vain  they  boast,     t^H 
Their  courage  sinks,  their  weapons  fatl.'^^| 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown,    l^H 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell ;         ^H 
Then  ivas  the  trump  of  triumph  blownt;^^^ 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell.    j^H 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past,         ^^| 
Christ  hath  assumM  his  reigning  power  ^^H 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast                  ^^| 
Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more.^^| 

5  Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb,    ^^M 
Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down;   ^^| 
'Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  name^^H 
They  gain'd  the  battle  and  renown.        ^^H 

6  Rejoice,  he  heavens ;  let  every  star         ^^| 
Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  sky  ;^^H 
Saints,  while  yc  sing  tlie  heavenly  war,^^| 
Raise  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high.  '^^H 

AQA  \      HvMN  59.    B.  1.    L.  M.     '    ^H 

'**jI  J                        Welts,  L<mehciu>e.                         ^^H 
SafyloH  /alkK.                                ^^H 

1  IN  Gabriel's  hand  a  mighty  stone         <^^| 
Lies,  3  fair  t^i^e  of  Babylon  :                   ^^H 
*'  Prophets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  saints,      ^^^ 
"  God  slwll  avena^  v**!^  ^'^^^  iKKSs^tte-" 
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2  He  said,  and  dreadful  as  he  stood, 
He  sunk  the  mill-stone  in  the  flood : 
Thus  terribly  shall  Babel  fall : 
Thus,  and  no  more  be  found  at  all.'' 
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AQol         Psalm  126.    C.  M.  ♦ 

*^^  S  Parma,  St.  Martini,  Kingston. 

Tilt  joy  of  a  remarkable  eonversion  /  or^  tneloHehefy  retnonfd. 

1  WHEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  nainic» 

And  changM  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasing  dream. 
The  grace  appear^  so  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  sttiins. 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  "  Great  is  the  work,'^  my  neighbours  piy'd, 

And  own'd  thy  power  divine; 
"  Great  is  the  work,**  my  heart  reply'd, 
"And  be  the  glory  thine.** 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  $orrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

5  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come, 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
.  And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

6  Though  seed  lie  bury'd  long  in  dust, 

It  shan't  deceive  their  hope; 
The  precious  grain  can  neVr  be  ioGit, 
Fat  grace  iasures  the  crq;>« 
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400  ^                   Gbucetler,  Truro.                         ^^M 
SMfpntiKg  dtttttrmtt.                         ^^^| 

1  WHEN  God  rcstor'd  our  captive  statt^H 
Joy  vi-as  our  song,  and  grace  our  then^^f 
The  grace  beyond  our  hopes  so  great,  ^^^| 
Thai  joy  appear'd  a  painted  dream.        ^^| 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays  ^H 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name ;             ^^1 
While  we  with  pleasure  shout  thy  praise; 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  When  we  review'd  our  dismal  fears,      ,^_ 
*Twas  hard  to  think  they'd  vanish  so ;  ^^| 
With  God  wc  left  our  flowing  teais,     ]^H 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow.      ^^| 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrow'd  field        ^H 
His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves^  }^^| 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harx'est  yield       '^^^ 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves.        ^^| 

AOAi    PsALH  34.     UtPiirt.    L.  M.       «^| 

'*^'*  \                       All  SilnU,  Bub.                               ^^H 
God'i  con  of  Iht  tairlt !  or  dtlivtrima  fy  fn^tr.    '^^M 

1  LORD,  I  will  bless  thee  aU  my  days^f^H 
Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongu^^f 
My  soul  shall  glorj'  in  thy  grace,             ^H 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song.      ^H 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,         .^^| 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name :            ^H 
I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  he             ^H 
Has  not  expos'd  my  hope  to  shame.    ,^H 

3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  griefj               ^H 
My  secret  groaning  reach'd  his  ears;     ^^M 
He  gave  my  inwiird  pains  relief,             ^^M 
And  calni'd  the  tumult  of  my  fears.     ^^| 

4  'X'o  Viim  the  ^aat  \\^  v^  their  ejTS,     ^^H 
Their  faces  iee\  \\ie  \w;ww\3  ^iMpe.\    ^H 
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A  beam  ci  mercy  finom  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

5  HSs  holy  angels  pitch  dieir  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord ; 
O  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints, 
Taste  of  his  g^ce,  and  trust  his  word ! 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  pain 
And  hunger,  roar  tlm>ugh  all  the  wood; 
But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain. 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good. 

■  I  ■    ■  ■   jl  !■ 

AQt^l     Psalm  34.  IstPartC.  M.       ♦ 

^*^^  S  York,  Barby. 

Prayer 9  and  pf  ait  for  emittent  deHmeranee, 

* 

1  FLL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 

How  good  are  all  his  ways! 
Ye  humble  souls,  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sing,  to  the  honour  of  hb  name. 

How  a  poor  suflPrer  cry*d; 
Nor  was  hb  hope  exposed  to  shame. 
Nor  was  hb  suit  deny-d. 

3  When  direatening  sorrows  round  me  stood* 

And  endless  fears  arose. 
Like  the  loud  ImUows  of  a  flood. 
Redoubling  all  my  woes; 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress. 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
And  sdlenc'd  all  my  fears. 

PAirSB. 

5  [O,  sinners!  come  and  taste  hb  love, 

Come,  learn  hb  pleasant  ways; 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
Tbe  sweetness  of  his  grace. 
.39 
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6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents     -^^f 

Round  where  his  children  dwell;         ^H 

What  ills  their  heavenly  care  prevents    ^^M 

No  earthly  tongue  can  tell.]                  ^^M 

7  [O  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ;      ^^M 

His  eye  regards  the  just :                      ^^M 

How  richly  blest  tlteir  portion  is,            ^^M 

Who  make  the  Lord  tlieir  trust!        ^H 

8  Young  lions,  pinch'd  with  hunger,  roar,  ^^M 

And  famish  in  the  wood  ;                    ^^M 

But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor              ^^M 

Widi  every  needful  good.]                    ^^M 

AQfsi     PsALu66.  2dPart.   C.  M.        *^| 

^""  5                      London,  Briintree.                               ^^1 
PraiH  to  God  for  hearing  firqyer.                   ^^^ 

1  NOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid  '^^^ 

To  that  Almighty  Power,                      ^H 

Who  heard  tlie  long  requests  I  made    ^^M 

In  my  distressful  hour.                          ^^M 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare        i^^| 

To  make  his  mercies  known;            ^^^ 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear'^H 

The  wonders  tie  hath  done.                ^^M 
S  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell,  ^^M 

1  sought  his  heavenly  aid;                    ^^M 
He  savM  my  sinking  soul  from  hell,     ^^M 

And  death's  eternal  shade.                     ^^M 
4>  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart,               ^^M 

While  prayer  employ'd  my  tongue,    ^H 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard,     ^H 

Nor  I  his  praises  sung.                        ^^M 
5  But  God  Chis  name  be  ever  bfest)      ^^M 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free,                     ^^M 
Nor  tum'd  trom  Vi\m  tov  ?oor  reques^^^^ 

Nor  tum'd  \As  \warV  ^ioto.  tor,. 
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A&jl     Psalm  106.  1st  Part.  L.  M.      ♦ 

^^  •  J  Wells,  Green's  Hondredth. 

Praite  to  Gods  or^  eommmion  vith  sainis, 

1  TO  God  the  great,  the  ever  bless'd, 
Let  songs  of  honour  be  addressed ; 
Hb  mercy  firm  forever  stands ; 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise? 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still. 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacobus  race,  thy  chosen  seed; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice ! 
This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

AQol     Psalm  102.  2d  Part.  CM.      ♦ 

^^^  )  Swtnwick,  St,  Ann's. 

Prayer  keardp  and  Zion  rettored, 

1  LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice ! 

Behold  the  promised  hour ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice. 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  hord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name. 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  ttts  a  Sovereign  oa  hia  ^kooK^ 

Widi  pity  in  his  eyes : 


^ 

^^^^^^^1 
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He  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise.                    ' 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemn'd  to  death; 

And,  ivhen  his  saints  complain, 
It  shan't  be  said,  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  ivhen  we  are  da 

And  left  on  long  record, 
'I'hat  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord.            i 

PRAYER  AND    PRAISE   FOR  THE  ENLARG 
WENT  OF  THE  CHURCH  ; 

on, 

.i;;s,5/o  A'.  J  J?  Y  MEE  Tmas. 

AonX     Psalm  72.     1st  Part.    L.  M.    4 
-*'J*J  S            Old  Hundred.  EWon,  Q-terey. 

TI,<i,„gdom.fCh,ul. 

1  GREAT  God.  whose  universal  sway 
The  knoxvn  and  unknown  worlds  obey. 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  po^ver,  exalt  his  dirone. 

2  Thy  sceptre  ivell  becomes  his  hands. 

All  hea\cn  submits  to  his  commands ;  ^^m 
His  justice  shall  avenge  die  poor,          '^H 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more.    '^H 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just,       ^^| 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust :  ^^| 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last,         ^^| 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  lime  be  past. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 

So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down  ;      ^^^ 
His  grace  on  fiiinting  souls  distils,          ^^| 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills.        ^^H 

5  The  licathcQ  latids,  that  lie  ))eneaih     ^^| 
Tlic  shntles  of  o\«v?tta4m^  ^-ia^    ^^| 
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Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  hb  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  Uke  a  river,  firom  lus  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

AQt\l  PsALH  72.    2d  Fart    L.  M*       # 

ffct^Uj  DuntUn,  Blendon. 

Ckrut^t  Hngdom  among  the  GenHUi. 

1  JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  joumies  run : 

His  kingdom  stretch  fix>m  shoie  to  shoie, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  [Behold !  the  islands,  with  their  kings, 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings: 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Persia,  glcxious  to  behold. 
There  India  shines  in  Eastern  gold; 
And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word. 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord.] 

4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  mcHiiing  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of' every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessings  abound  wherever  he  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains. 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  scms  of  want  are  blest 

7  [Where  he  displays  his  healing  povrer^ 
Dea&jmd  the  curse  are  kaown  t»>  TacR^\ 

39^ 
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In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  tlieir  father  lost. 

3  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen.] 
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Psalm  45.     CM. 

Abridge,  Pembroke. 
The  ptrtantd  glut  \ei  and  govtrrtmfit  of  Chriit. 

1  I'LL  speak  the  honours  of  my  Kitig ; 

His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 
May  witli  the  Lord  compare. 

2  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  grace  I 

Upon  thy  lips  is  shed : 
Thy  God  with  blessings  infinite 
Hath  crown'd  thy  sacred  head. 

3  Gird  on  lliy  s\vord,  victorious  Prince! 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Tiiy  terrors  shall  strike  dirough  thy  fbes^l 
And  make  tlie  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands : 

Tliy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  hands, 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

5  Justice  and  truth  attend  tliee  still, 

But  nicTcy  is  thj'  choice  j 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 
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Psalm  45.     Ist  Piirt.    L.  M. 


Dun  Stan,  Eaton 
Tieglpry  o/Chiul,  and  fmKer -f  kU  gMpel. 

1  NOW  be  my  heart  inspir'd  to  sing, 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King, 
Jesus  the  Lord,  Viow  \\^a\erilv  fair 
His  form  !  how  bri^Vx  VCv&  \Ka\vVKi  tbs.\] 
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2  O^ar  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Loid  I 
Gird  on  the  terrcwr  of  thy  sword ! 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or,  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands, 
Grace  b  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right. 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  God, ,  thine  own  God,  hath  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head. 

And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest. 

j^Qo)   Psalm  11(L    1st  Part    L.  M.     # 

flrJJO  ^  IsUngton,  Portugal. 

Chrul  exalted^  and  muUittides  converted;  or,  the  iuceen  qfthe      , 

gospel, 

1  THUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

To  Christ  the  Son :  "  Ascend  and  sit 
*^  At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
**  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  **  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 
"  Thy  wdkx),  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 

*^  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
"  And  Bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. . 

3  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great, 
*^  When  saints  shall  flock  witfi  willing  udcvds^ 
"  And  sinners  crowd  thy  tempte-gale^ 

"  Wba^  bf^iness  in  beauty  ahmes?^ , 

^1 
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4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day ! 
What  a  lai^  victory  shall  aisue ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey* 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 


AQaI   Psalm  110.    2d  Part.    L.  M. 

The  Hngdom  and  prieithood  of  Chrut. 

1  THUS  the  great  Lord  of  earUi  and  ; 
Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  lie  swotc  : 
*'  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
"And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  t 

2  "  Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die : 
"But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 
"  To  save  forever  those  that  fly 
"  For  refuge  from  the  «TaUi  divine. 

3  "By  me  Melchisedek  was  made 
"  On  earth  a  king  and  priest  at  once ; 
"  And  thou,  my  heavenly  Priest,  shall  p 
*'  And  thou,  my  King,  shalt  rule  my  s 

4  Jesus,  the  priest,  ascends  Iiis  throne, 
While  counsels  of  eternal  iieace. 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 

5  Thro'  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  spread, 
And  cnish  the  powers  that  dare  rebel ; 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  dead,i 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  hell. 

6  Though  while  he  treads  his  glcaious  waj'. 
He  drinks  the  cup  ol'  tears  and  blood. 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

Psalm  110.    C. 

Kl.  Aiiplif,  Exeter. 
Chruft  HKgdvm  and  pria 

\  JESUS,  our  UitA,  aw.cc\d 
And  near  ti^V  'S^*^'  ^' 
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In  Zicm. shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do! 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree. 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore; 
"Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
"When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedek,  that  wondrous  priest, 

"  That  king  of  high  degree, 
"That  holj'  man,  who  Abrah'm  blest, 
"  Was  but  a  type  of  thee," 

5  Jesus,  our  priest,  forever  lives 

To  plead  for  us  above; 
Jesus,  our  king,  forever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

6  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 

And  his  high  throne  maintain; 
Shall  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. . 

AQ^ctX      Hymn  50.    B.  1.    C.  M.        i» 

**^^  5  Arundel,  Bray. 

The  tong  qfZaehariiu,  and  the  measage  of  John  the  BapHtt  g^ 
oTt  Ught  tmd  aalnation  by  y^iut  Chriii, 

1  NOW  be  the  God  of  Israel  bless'd. 

Who  makes  his  truth  appear; 
His  mighty  hand  fulfils  his  word, 
And  all  the  oaths  he  swaie. 

2  Now  he  bedews  old  David's  Root, 

Wkh  blessings  fi-om  the  skies; 
He  makes  the  Branch  of  Promise  grow, 
The  promis'd  Horn  arise. 

3  [John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Locd^ 

To  go  bcfoip  his  face ; 
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The  herald  which  our  Saviour  God 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

4  He  makes  the  great  salvation  known, 

He  speaks  of  pardon'd  sins  ; 
While  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  lo' 
In  its  own  glory  sliiiics. 

5  "Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,"  he  ci 

"  That  takes  our  guilt  away  : 
"  I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head 
*'  On  his  baptizing  day.] 

6  "  Be  every  vale  exalted  high, 

"  Sink  every  mountain  low  ; 
"  The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humble 
"  Shall  his  salvation  know. 

7  "  The  heatlwn  realms  with   Israel's 

"  Shall  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
"  And  all  that's  born  of  man  shall 
"  The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

8  "  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 

"  Ye  that  in  darkness  sit ; 
"  He  marks  the  path  tliat  leads  to  peace, 
"  And  guides  oiir  doubtful  feet." 
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HvMN  21.    B.  1.    C.  M. 

Arlinglon,  Chriatnii. 
A  virion  of  Ihe  iingdotn  nf  Chritl  among  ttin. 

1  LO,  what  a  glcHious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  pass'd  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  reades, 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adom'd  mth  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  an^da.  %\vc.\A  Sot  V^, 

And  l\w  bris^A  ast£v\«.  ^«^^ 
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^^  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
"  Of  your  descending  King. 

4  **The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

"Removes  his  bless'd  abode; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he,  the  loving  God. 

5  "His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

"  From  every  weeping  eye ; 
"  And  psuns  and  groans,  and  grie&  and  fears, 
"  And  death  itself  shall  die/' 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long 

Shall  tUs  bright  hour  delay? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

ilQfi^  Psalm  117.    C.  M.  ♦ 

^\ja  ^  Wwcham.  Rochester. 

^aite  to  Godfittm  aU  nadcm, 

1  O  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 

Each  with  a  different  tongue: 
In  every  language  learn  his  word. 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  tiirough  every  land; 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad: 
Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand; 
ye  the  fsuthfiil  God. 


ilQQ^  Psalm  117.    L.  M.  ♦ 

^JJV  )  Denbigh,  Ncwcoart. 

The  foffie. 

1  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  die  skies, 
Let  the  Creator^s  pr^se  arise; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  eveiy  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 

Hqr  praise  shall  sound  fh>m  shore  to  jImx^^ 
Till  8003  shall  lise  and  set  no  moR. 
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t^fUll  Psalm  117.    S.  M. 

*^^^  S  Ht^k™.  Sutton. 

The  taau. 

1  THY  name,  Almighty  Lord, 
Shall  soimd  through  distant  lands; 

Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  w(H'dj 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honour  spread, 
And  long  Uiy  praise  endure, 

Till  momins  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchang'd  no  more. 


CIRCUMCISION  AND  BAPTISMJ 
'rti  )      Hymn  52.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

•JMl  J  Quercy.  E«ton. 

Bafitiim. 

1  'TWAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord,  1 
"  Go,  teach  the  iiiitions,  and  baptize."  ., 
The  nations  have  recelv'd  llie  word 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

2  He  ats  upon  th'  eternal  hills, 

With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  liaods. 
And  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  sealS|S 
To  bless  the  distant  Gentile  lands. 

3  '*  Repent,  and  be  baptiz'd,"  he   saith, 
"For  the  remission  of  your  sins;" 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith, 
And  shows  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

5  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord; 
O  may  the  great  ^XervKi.  '^Wt 
In  heaven  our  soYemtv  \o\j^  -wssaftiX 
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f:^c%  \     Hymn  122.    B.  1.    L.  M.         # 

^^^^  J  Nincty.ecvcnth  Pialm,  Bath. 

Bditvtrt  buried  vrith  Chrut  in  bafitinn* 

1  DO  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
That  we  are  bury'd  with  the  Lord ; 
Baptized  into  his  deadi,  and  dien 
Put  off  the  body  of  our  an  ? 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Rais'd  from  corruption^  guilt,  and  death: 
So  from  die  grave  did  Christ  arise, 
And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies* 

3  No  more  let  sin  nor  Satan  reign 
Over  our  mortal  flesh  again ; 

The  various  lusts  we  serv'd  before 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 

Kfiol     Hymn  113.    B.  1.    CM.        It 

^J^O  ^  Warehtm,  Arlington. 

Abraham*i  bleuing  on  the  Gentike, 

1  HOW  large  the  promise !  how  divine 

To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed ! 
**ril  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
"Supplying  all  their  need.'* 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  fdth  confirms. 

To  our  great  fatheis  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  fidthful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  fi:om  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 
40 
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f'^Al     HYH.V  114.    B.  I.     C.  M.        1^1 

0\M.  {                   Chri-tmit,  Kingston.                          <]^H 
7-Ac  .ami.                                   ^^M 

1  GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong     ]^H 

To  the  wild  olive  wood;                    ^^M 

Grace  takes  us  frx>m  the  barren  tree,  ^^H 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good.                 |^^| 

2  With  the  same  blessings,  grace  endow&^^| 

The  Geiitile  and  the  Jew ;                  t^H 

If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root,               ^^M 

Such  are  the  branches  too.                  ^^H 

3  Then  let  the  diildren  of  the  saiuts        j^H 

Be  dedicate  to  God ;                            ^^| 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them,  Lord,     ^^| 

And  wash  them  in  thy  blood.            ^^M 

4  Thus  to  the  parents  :uid  their  seed      ^^M 
.                    Shall  thy  salvation  come,                    ^^^| 

And  numerous  households  meet  at  li^^^^H 
In  one  eternal  home.                             ^^| 

EAc;^     Hymn  12L    B.  1.    CM.       i^H 

OUO  ^                   W.rchan.,  BeiUbrd.                       ^^H 

CiiUlrtn  .inoied  to  God.                         ^^M 
(For  thoae  who  practise  Infuit  Biptiam.)        ^^^M 

1  THUS  saith  tlie  mercy  of  the  Loi^    ^H 

"  rii  be  a  God  to  thee;                    ^H 

"  111  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  tW^^^ 

"  Shall  be  a  seed  for  me."                 ^^^| 

2  Abrah'm  believ'd  the  promis'd  grace,  ^^^H 

And  gave  his  son  to  God;                 ^^H 

But  water  seals  the  blessing  now,         ^^H 

That  once  ^vas  seal'd  with  blood.    "  ^^H 

3  Thus  Lydia  simctify'd  her  house,         ^^H 

\Vlicn  she  receiv'd  the  word  ;            ^^^^ 

Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave       ^^^^^^B 

His  househoVd  lo  \\v:  V.ck«\.      ^^^^^| 
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4  Thus  later  saints,  Eternal  King, 
Thine  ancient  truth  embraoe; 
To  thee  their  iniant  ofispring  bring. 
And  humbly  claim  the  grace* 


Hymn  134.    B.  2.    C.  M. 

Swanvick«  Irish. 
Cireumeiiiim  abolished. 


^^J^\  Swanvick.  Iriih. 


1  THE  promise  was  divinely  free, 

Extensive  was  the  grace, 
"I  will  the  God  .of  Abrali'm  be, 
"And  of  his  numerous  race.'* 

2  He  said — and  with  a  bloody  seal 

Confirmed  the  words  he  spoke; 
Long  did  the  sons  of  Abrah'm  feel 
The  sharp  apd  painful  yoke. 

3  Till  God's  own  Son,  descending  lo\>*, 

Gave  his  own  flesh  to  bleed ; 
And  Gentiles  taste  the  blessing  now. 
From  the  hard  bondage  freed. 

4  The  God  of  Abraham  claims  our  praise ; 

His  promises  endure; 
And  Christ  the  Lcx-d,  in  gender  ways. 
Makes  the  salvation  sure. 

erwiy)     Hymn  127.    B.  2.    L.  M.       # 

^^^  •  J  Qiicrcy,  Gloacester. 

CireumeUum  and  baptum. 

[Written  only  fbr  those  who  practise  the  baptism  of  infants.] 

1  THUS  did  the  sons  of  Abraham  pass 
Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace ! 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke. 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

2  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesus  prove 
Father's  covenant,  and  his  love ; 
seals  to  saints  his  gI<xiovis  eracie^ 

Dot  Sxtids  their  infimt  raoe. 
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3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood, 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God  ; 

His  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed. 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  die  head. 

4  Let  every  saint  ivith  cheerful  voice 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice  ; 
Young  children,  in  tlieir  early  days, 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abrah'ra  praiseS 
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Hymn  141.    B.  2.     C.  M. 

Hymn  Second,  Helcrbofough. 

Faith  aititini by  lenit ;  iir,prtachtiig,  iajuum,  aiidU. 

1  MY  Saviour  God,  my  sov'reigii  Prii 

Reigns  far  above  the  skies ; 
But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense, . 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

2  Mine  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  nal 

Tliey  read  and  hear  his  word ; 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  sam^ 

When  they  receive  the  Lord. 
S  Baptismal  water  is  design'd 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace  ; 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  ' 

He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  llie  waters  of  a  Hood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean, 

As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood 

He'll  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats,  nor  noblest  wir 

So  much  my  lieart  refresh. 
As  when  my  faith  goes  througli  tlic  s 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesli. 

6  I  love  the  Lord, 'who  stoops  so  low, 3 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  tlie  ricti  ^ace  \tts  VtoN&s.  \3MtaM: 
Exceeds  \hc  ^gvxres  *A\. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
!U)qI      Hymn  1.    B.  3.    L«  M.         b 

«^^^^)  Limeboufcc^  Putney. 

The  LortP*  Supper  ituiiiuted. 

1  TWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  lught, 
When  powers  of  earth  and  hdl  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 

And  fiiends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes : 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake ; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 

3  "  This  is  my  body  broke  for  sin ; 
"Receive  and  eat  the  living  food:" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  bless'd  the  wine; 
"  *Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood.** 

4  [For  us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn. 
He  bore  the  scourge,  he  felt  the  thorn ; 
And  justice  pour'd  upon  his  head 

Its  heavy  vengeance  in  our  stead.] 

5  [For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt. 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  guilt ; 
When  for  black  crimes  of  biggest  size,^ 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice.] 

6  "Do  this,'*  he  ciy'd,  "till  time  shall.end, 
"  In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 

Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  L(Mrd[." 

7  [Jesus !   thy  feast  we  edebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thj^name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  manriage  supper  of  the  LsKmb."! 
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Elrti       HvMN  2.    B.  3.     S.  M. 
OIVj  Walchinan,  LUile  M«Hbon)\ 

Coir  mil 'II  on  utfA  Chriii  aad  xailh  taintt. 

1  tJESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board ; 

Here  pardon'd  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  fle^ : 
He  bids  us  driiik  his  blood : 

Amazing  favour !    matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God !] 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  fainting  breath, 

6j'  union  wtlh  our  living  Lord)  ■ 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  onet 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love. 
And  he  the  first-born  Son. 

5  We  are  but  several  parts 
Of  ttie  same  broken  bread ; 

One  body  hath  its  several  limbs. 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

6  Let  all  our  powers  be  join'd 
His  glorious  name  to  raise; 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind. 
And  e\X'ry  voice  be  praise. 

M-i  }       Hymn  3.    B.  3.    C.  M. 
^  S  Suanwkk,  Irilh. 

Thi  yna    Titramrnt   in  Ihe  Uood  of  CKrui  i    <r,  /J(J 
cmenunt  ttaOti.  •• 

1  "  THJ^  promise  of  my  Fathei's  love 
"  Shall  stand  forever  good," 
He  said — and  e&ve  his  soul  to  death, 
And  seal'd  Ok  gtwit  '«'\j!\  \^kr^ 
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9  To  ibis  deav  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  ddm. 

3  The  light,  and  strengdi,  and  pardonmg  grace, 

And  glory  shall  be  mine ; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  an  my  powers  are  tlune. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
^was  purchasM  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratify'd  in  death. 

5  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  hb  name 

Who  blessed  us  in  his  will. 
And  to  lus  testament  of  love 
Made  his  own  life  the  seal. 

X^o^       Hymn  4.    B.  3.    CM.  # 

O^^S  Bedford,  Abridge. 

ChritVi  dying  love  /  oTt  our  pardon  bought  at  a  dear  prict, 

1  HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  {When  justice,  by  our  sins  provok'd. 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword. 

He  gave  lus  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 

Without  a  murmuring  W(xd.] 

3  [He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes. 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne: 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows, 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan.] 

4  TluB  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
Tlie  pnoe  cf  pardon  was  Us  VAooA^ 
: JEv  pjtf  B^tT  withdrew* 
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5  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  ia  still  as  great: 

Welt  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  lets  his  saints  forget. 

6  [Here  we  behold  his  bowels  roll 

As  kind  as  when  he  died, 
And  see  the  sorrows  of  his  soul 
Bleed  through  bis  wounded  side.] 

7  [Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love : 
Hard  is  die  wretch  that  never  feels 
One  soft  affection  move.] 

8  Here  let  our  hearts  begir>  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record, 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardon'd  guilt. 
Mourn  that  we  piercM  the  L(sd. 
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HvMK  5.    B.  3.    C.  M. 

York,  Atllo^n. 

Chrul  the  brrad  efltfe. 

1  LET  us  adore  th'  Eternal  Word  I 

'Tis  he  our  soids  hath  fed: 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  O  Irfxd, 
And  thou  th'  immortal  bread. 

2  [The  manna  came  irom  lower  skies. 

But  Jesus  from  above ; 
Where  the  fresh  springs  of  pleasure  rise,^ 
And  rivers  flow  with  love, 

3  The  Jews,  the  fathers,  died  at  bst, 

Who  ate  that  heavenly  bread; 
But  these  provi^ons  which  we  taste, 
Can  raise  us  from  the  dead.] 

4  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  g^ves  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dj'ing  men ; 
And  often  spreads  Wis  tshk  fresh, 
Lest  we  skwuM  tenX  ^^sv. 
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5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavenly  breath, 

While  Jesus  finds  supplies; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sii^  to  death, 
For  Jesus  never  dies. 

6  [Daily  our  mortal  flesh  deca]^, 

But  Christ,  our  life,  shall  come; 
His  unresisted  power  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb.] 

^^aI       Hymn  6.    B.  3.    L.  M.  # 

^1^5  DuniUn,  Old  Handled. 

T%e. memorial  of  our  abttni  Lord, 

1  JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies. 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes,  ^ 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have, 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 

And,  to  refi'esh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread 
With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood ; 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed. 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  our  God. 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem : 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hq)e  be  fix'd  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavoily  light, 
And  live  forever  near  his  fiu:e« 

6  [Our  eyes  look  iq>ward  to  the  hills. 
Whence  our  returning  Lord  shall  come: 
We  wut  thy  chariot's  awful  vrYvedA, 
To  Atdi  on  JQDgiQff  spicita  homeA 
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E-ir;^      Hvkn7.    B.  3.    L.  M.           ( 

i^*0^              Kirk,  C«rth«ge.  Putney. 

CtMcifixion  to  lie  aartd  b}  the  eroii  ^Chrul. 

1  WHEN  I  survey  ihe  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died,      , 
My  richest  gaiii  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lorf,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  mc  mo 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  cro^vn? 

4  [His  dying  crimsoii,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me.] 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine^ 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  ray  all! 
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HvHN  8.    B.  3.    C.  M.            ^H 

Roclieslcr.  St.  4nn'i.                          I^H 

Tht  trre  of  hje.                                    J^^H 

1  COME,  let  US  join  a  joj-ful  tone        ^^| 

To  our  exalted  Lord,                          ^^| 

Ye  saints   on  high,  around  his  thnme,  ^^H 

And  we  around  his  board.                 ^^^ 

2  While  once  upon  this  lower  ground,    ^^| 

Wear)'  and  faint  ye  stood,                 ^^H 

What  dear  refreshments  here  ye  (bund  '^^^k 

From  tlus  immortal  food !                  ^^H 

3  The  tree  of  ^fe,  I'haV  wot  vV  viwaoc    ^^| 

In  heaven'3  Vwi^v  ^jaideu  ^rewre,      ^^1 
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Laden  with  grace,  bends  gently  down 
Its  ever  smiling  boughs. 

4  [Hovering  among  the  leaves,  there  stands 

The  sweet  celestial  Dove; 
And  Jesus  on  the  branches  hangs 
The  banner  of  his  love. 

5  Tis  a  yovmg  heaven  of  strange  delight 

While  in  his  shade  we  sit; 
His  fruit  is  pleasing  to  the  sig^t, 
And  to  die  taste  as  sweet. 

6  New  life  it  spreads  through  dying  hearts, 

And  cheers  the  drooping  mind; 
Vigour  and  joy  the  juice  imparts. 
Without  a  sting  behind.] 

7  Now  let  the  flaming  weqxm  stand, 

And  guard  all  Eden's  trees; 
There's  ne'er  a  plant  in  all  that  land, 
That  bears  such  fruits  as  these. 

8  Infinite  grace  our  souls  adore. 

Whose  wondrous  hand  has  made 
This  living  Branch  of  soverdgn  power 
To  raise  and  heal  the  dead. 


K^^l       Hymn  9.    B.  3.    S.  M. 

*^  -^  •  $  Thacher,  St.  Thorofts. 

The  Sffiritj  the  mMUer^  and  ike  hlood. 

1  LET  ail  our  tongues  be  one, 
To  praise  our  God  on  high, 

Who  from  his  bosom  sent  hb  Son 
To  fetch  us,  strangers,  nigh. 

2  Nor  let  our  voices  cease 

To  sing  the  Saviour's  name : 
Jesus,  th'  Ambassador  of  peace. 
How  cheerfully  he  came! 

3  It  cost  him  cries  and  team 
To  boBf  ii«  near  to  God ; 
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Great  was  our  debt,  atid  he  appears 
To  make  the  pajinent  good. 

4  [My  Saviour's  pierced  side 
Pour'd  out  a  double  flood ; 

By  water  we  are  purify'd. 
And  pardon'd  by  the  blood. 

5  Infinite  was  our  guilt. 
But  he,  our  Priest,  atones ; 

On  the  cold  ground  his  life  was  spilt,  J 
And  olfer'd  with  his  groans.] 

6  Look  up,  my  soul,  to  lum 
Whose  death  was  thy  desert, 

And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  breaking  heart. 

7  There,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
In  dying  pangs  he  lies. 

Fulfils  his  Father's  great  decree. 
And  all  our  wants  supplies. 

8  Thus  the  Redeemer  came, 
By  water,  and  by  blood ; 

And  when  the  Spirit  speaks  the  same, J 
We  feel  his  witness  good. 

9  While  the  Eternal  Three 
Bear  their  record  above. 

Here  I  l^eliev-e  he  died  for  me, 
And   seal  my  Saviour's  love. 

10  [Lord,  cleanse  my  soul  irom  wn, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depart ; 

Great  Comforter,  abide  within, 
And  wimess  to  my  heart.] 
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HvMN  10.    B.  3.    L.  M. 

B*.tU,  Eaton. 
Chriil  crucified,  the  viitdotn  aiut potter  <fGad. 

1  NATURE  wth  open  volume  stands,  1 
To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad  il 
And  every  \aV«\it  cS  >»?.  Viands 
Shows  some\Kvn^  vjcrta^  ^*^jk^ 


l-_ 


THE  LOREPST  SDFPSR.  51» 

2.  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man,. 
Hb  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Becct  on  the  cross,  'tia  fifekest  drawn 
In  precious  bloody  and  crimson  Unea. 

3  [Hcfe  hisf  whole  name  appears  comfdete; 
Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 
Which  of  the  letters  \xat  b  writ, 

The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.l 

4  Here  I  behold  Mm  inmost  heart; 

Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  join ; 
Piercing^  his  Soft  widi  sharpest  smart,   ' 
To  make  the  pmrehas'd  ■  ploasuies  mine. 

5  O^  the  sweef  wondfafs  of  that  cross. 
Where  God  the  Saviour  lov'd  and  died ! 
Her  noblest  lift  my^  spirit  dmw» 

From  his  dear  woundi  and  bleeding  ude. 

6  r  would  forever  speak  his  name. 
In  sounds,  to  mortal  ears  unknown. 
With  angels  join  tO'  praise  the  Lamb, 

worship  at  his  Father's:  throne.- 


Xioi     Hymit  1L    B.  3.    C:  M.         ♦ 

^^^\  St.  AMphX  DMMb 

1  LORD,  how  divine  thy  comforts  ace! 

How  heavenly  is  the  pkice. 
Where  Jesus  ^reacb  the  sacred  feast 
Of  his  ledeeming  grace ! 

2  There  the  rich  boundes  <^  our  God, 

And  sweetest  glories  shine ; 
There  Jesus  says  that  "  I  am  his, 
"And  my  BdovedV  mine.'' 

3  "  Itere,''  saith  die  kind  ledeeming  Ldd, 

And  shows  his  wounded  sicte, 
"  See  here  the  firing  of  all  yout  yss%^^ 
"Tbar  cfienU  when  I  diedl'' 
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4  [He  smiles,  and  cheers  my  mournful  ti 

And  tells  of  all  his  puti ; 
'*AU  this,"  says  he,  "I  bcw«  (or  tbce,^ 
And  then  he  smiles  again.] 

5  What  shall  we  pay  our  heavenly  King  • 

For  grace  so  vast  as  this '. 
He  brings  our  pardon  to  our  eyes. 
And  seals  it  with  a  kiss. 

6  [Let  such  amazing  loves  as  these 

Be  sounded  uU  abroad ; 
Such  favours  are  beytwid  degrees, 
And  worthy  of  a  God.] 

7  [To  Him  who  wash'd  us  ht  his  bloodji 

Be  everlasting  praise ; 
Salvation,  honour,  glory,  power. 
Eternal  as  his  days.] 

(-orti     HvMN  12.     B.  3.      L.  M. 

0£M  ^  Old  HundKd,  E*niiD^  Hymn. 

TAt  goiftt/eiut. 

1  [HOW  rich  arc  thy  provisions,  l<ord ! . 
Thy  table  fumish'd  from  above ! 
The  fruits  of  life  overspread  the  board,  \^ 
The  cup  o'erBows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast : 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refuse, 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame ;  J 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  wns  Dighg 
But  at  the  gospel  call   we  came, 
And  every  want  receiv'd  supply. 

4  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  bell, 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
Lord,  we  aie  come,  with  thee  to  dw 
Glad  to  enjo^-  iV»v  vKacoat  \«kA 
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5  LWhat  shall  we  pay  tfa'  Eternal  Son, 
That  left  the  heaven  of  his  abode, 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down. 
To  bring  us,  wanderers,  back  to  God? 

6  It  cost  him  death,  to  save  our  lives; 
To  buy  our  souls,  it  cost  his  own; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  he  gives. 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown. 

7  Our  everld^ing  love  is  due 

To  him  who  ransom'd  sdnners  lost ; 
And  pity'd  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vast  expense  his  love  would  cost.j 

rtoi  I      Hymn  13.    B.  3.    C.  M.         ♦ 

^^  *  )  St  Martins,  ChristiDM. 

IHvine  love  making  afiati^  and  ealHng  in  the  gtmU. 

1  HOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors. 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  Here  every  bowel  of  our  God 

With  soft  compassion  rolls; 
Here  peace  and  pardon,  bought  with  blood, 
Is  food  for  dying  souls. 

S  [While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 
Join  to  admire  the  feast. 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongues, 
**Lord,  why  was  I  a  giiest? 

4  "  Why  was  I  made  to  liear  thy  voice, 

"And  enter  while  there's  room, 
"  When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
"  And  rather  starve  than  come  ?'*! 

5  Twas  die  same  love  that  qiread  the  feast 

That  sweedy  forced  us  in; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  tasted 
And  perisb'd  in  our  an. 
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6  [  Pity  the  niitioiis,  O  our  God  ! 

Constrain  the  eartli  to  come ; 

Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

7  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 

'j'hat  all  tlie  chosen  race 
May  with  one  voice  and  heart  and  i 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace.l 

HvMw  14.    B.  3.    IT.  M. 

Qucrcy,   Minta'ich. 
The  ioi'g  of  Simrnn  1   or,  a  tight  t/ C/irttr  mata  dealh  a 

1  NOW  have  our  hearts  cmbrac'd  our  I 
We  would  forget  all  earthly  charms, 
And  wish  to  die  as  Simeon  would, 
With  his  young  Saviour  in  his  arms. 

2  Our  lips  should  learn  that  joyful  song,  ' 
Were  but  our  hearts  prepar'd  like  his ; 
Our  souls  still  waiting  to  be  gone. 
And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

3  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
And  vietv'd  salvation  with  our  eyes, 
Tasted  and  felt  die  living  Word, 
The  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

4  Thou  hast  prepar'd  this  dying  Lamb, 
Hast  set  liis  btood  before  our  face, 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name. 
And  show  tlie  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  He  is  our  light :    Our  moniing-star 
Sliall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknown ; 
The  glory  of  tliine  Israel  here, 

And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne. 
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Sl  Ann>«.  Abrijge. 
Out  Lortl  yetut  at  Au  otcn  tabU. 

1  {THE  mcmotv  o^  cmt  ^Vto:^^J«4. 
Awakes  a  i\vauVX\A  ww&it-. 
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How  rich  he  spread  hia  royal  board, 
And  bless'd  die  food,  and  sung ! 

2  Happy  the  men  that  eat  tfab  bread. 

But  doubly  blessed  was  he 
That  gently  bow'd  his  loving  head. 
And  leaned  it,  Lord,  on  thee. 

3  By  feidi  the  same  ^lig^ts  we  taste 

As  that  great  &vourite  did. 
And  ^t,  and  lean  on  Jesus*  breast. 
And  take  the  heavenly  bread.] 

4  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  skies. 

Hither  the  King  descends ! 
*'  Come,  my  beloved,  eat  (he  cries,) 
**And  drink  salvation,  friends. 

5  ["  My  flesh  is  fixxl  and  physic  too, 

^*A  balm  for  all  your  pains: 
'*  And  the  red  streams  of  pardon  flow 
**From  these  my  pierced  veins.'^ 

.6  Hosanna  to  hb  bounteous  love. 
For  such  a  feast  below! 
And  yet  he  feeds  his  saints  above 
With  nobler  blessings  toa 
7  [Come,  the  dear  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
That  brings  our  soub  to  rest! 
Then  we  shall  need  the^e  types  no  more, 
But  dwell  at  th*  heavenly  feast] 

f^9Al      Hymn  16.    B.  3.    CM.        ♦ 

^^^  $  Bleir,  Irish. 

T%e  agomei  of  Ckrui. 

1  NOW  let  our  pains  be  all  foi^got. 
Our  hearts  no  more  repine; 
Our  suflbings  are  not  worth  a  thought, 
When,  Lord,  con^xoM  with  Aine. 
3  In  lively  figures  heref  we  see 
The  bkeding  Prince  of  love: 
«1* 
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Each  of  us  hopes  he  dy'd  for  me. 
And  then  our  griefs  remove. 

3  [Our  humble  faith  here  takes  her  rise,'| 

\VhiIe  sitting  round  his  board ; 
And  back  to  Calvary  she  flies. 
To  view  her  grxjaning  Lord. 

4  His  soul,  what  agonies  it  feh 

When  his  own  God  withdrew ! 
And  the  large  load  of  all  our  guilt 
Lay  heavy  on  him  too ! 

5  But  the  Divinity  within 

Supported  him  to  bear; 
Dying,  he  conqucr'd  hell  and  sin. 
And  made  his  triumph  Aere.] 

6  Grace,  ivisdom,  justice,  join'd  and  wrought 

The  wonders  of  that  day : 
No  mortal  tongue,  no  mortal  thought. 
Can  equal  thanks  repay. 

7  Our  hymns  should  sound  like  those  above, 

Could  we  our  toiccs  raise ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  hearts  shall  all  be  love, 
And  all  our  lives  he  praise. 

KoRi      Hymn   17.    B.  3.    S.  M. 

^^^  i,  St.  ThomBi,  Ustick,  Pelfaam. 

Jncotnparai.'t  food  i    ot,  the  jleih  and  bland  cf    I 

1  [WE  sing  th'  amazing  deeds 
That  grace  divine  pcrtbrms, 

Th'  eternal  God  comes  down  and 
To  nourish  dying  worms. 

2  This  soul-reviving  wine, 
Dear  Saviour,   'lis  thy  blood ; 

We  thank  that  sacred  ftesh  of  thine 
For  this  immwtal  food.] 

3  The  bauquel  \i\ax  vjc  ca. 
Is  made  ot  Vieave-tiVv  "^hv^-. 


THE  LORD'S  SUFFER.  f 

Earth  hath  no  dainties  htX  so  sifeet 
As  our  Redeemer  brings.  . 

A     In  *vain  had  Adam  sought, 
And  search'd  his  garden  found. 
For  there  was  no  such  blessed  fruit 
In  ail  that  happy  groimd. 

5  Th'  angdic  host  above 
Can  never  taste  this  food; 

They  fi^ast  upon  thdr  Maker^s  love. 
But  not  a  Saviour's  blood. 

6  On  us  th*  Almighty  Lord 
Bestows  his  matchless  grace; 

And  meets  us  with  some  cbeerinf  WQrd» 
With  pleasure  in  his  fece. 

7  Come,  all  ye  drooping  saints, 
And  banquet  mth  the  King; 

This  wine  will  drown  your  sad  complaints, 
And  tune  your  voice  to  sing. 

8  Salvation  to  the  name 
Of  our  adored  Christ: 

Hiroogh  the  wide  eardi  his  grace  proclaim. 
His  gloiy  in  the  lugh'st 

»  I         II  ■  III  ■  ■■II     ■■■!■    ■*  ■■  i>  ■  — — ^—a^^b^ 

Hymn  1&    R  3.    L.  M.        ♦ 

Gloueeiter,  Wdb,  Bath. 
The  Httnu. 

1  JESUS !  we  bow  before  diy  feet! 
Thy  taUe  is  <fivinely  storVI  t 

Thy  sacred  flesh  our  souls  have  eat, 
^is -living  breads— we  Aank  diee,  Lent  I 

2  And  here  we  drink  our  Saviour's  blood  r 
We  thank  thee^  LoidI  'tis  generous  wine; 
Minided  with  love,  die  fountain  flbw^d 
From  diat  dear  bkedins  heart  of  tfane. 

3  On  ^aith  is  Jio  4ucb  sw^aMttk  tomd^ 
Fcr  the  Lamb's  Bah  «  heaiMilQr  lnciaL^ 
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In  vain  we  search  the  ^obe  around 
Vor  bread  so  fine,  at  wine  so  good. 

4  Camal  provisions  can  at  best 

But  cheer  the  heart,  or  warm  the  head ; 
But  the  rich  cordial  that  we  tasbc 
Gives  life  eternal  to  the  dead. 

5  Joy  to  the  Master  of  the  fcast ; 
His  name  our  souls  forever  bless! 
To  God  the  King,  and  God  the  Pries 
A   loud  hosanna  round  the  place. 

ca'jt       Hymw  19.    B.  3.    L.  M. 

"'^  '  S  Elton,  Portogtl, 

Glory  in  tht  crott  s  er,iK>t  aikamrd  of  Chritl  true^/iedt  i 

1  AT  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 

Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board*! 
And  thine  oivn   flesh  feeds  every  guest.  J 

2  Our  feith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 
And  trusts  for  life,  in  One  that  died : 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above 
From  a  Redeemer  crucify'd. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame, 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  namej 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross,  si 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age, 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb ; 
He  hves  above  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  U'aiting  till  he  come. 

coQ*       Hymn  20.    B.  3.     C.  M. 

i'^O  S  Bedford,  RotheMer. 

n*  proviHoiu  Jar  tJtt  lakU  ef  our  Lordi  or,  tit  tree  ^V 
and  river  o/loM  ' 

1  LORD,  we  adore  thy  bounteous  hand,^ 
And  sing  the  solemn  feast. 
Where  sweet  ceks'uaV  iiairft.\e&  ^itsra 
Foe  cvfxy  wiiVui^  ^e«r?x- 
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2  [The  tree  <j[  life  adorns  the  board  v 

With  rich  immortal  fruit. 
And  ne'er  on  angiy  flaming  swoid 
To  guard  the  passage  lo^ 

3  The  cup  stands  orown'd  with  living  juice; 

The  fountain  flows  above. 
And  runs  down  streaming,  for  our  use, 
In  rivulets  of  love.] 

4  The  food's  prepared  by  heavenly  art ; 

The  pleasure's  well  refin'd; 
They  spread  new  life  diroua^  evciy  heart, 
And  cheer  the  drocH)ing  mind. 

5  Shout  and  proclaim  the  Saviour's  love, 

Ye  saints,  that  taste  his  wine; 
Join  with  your  kindred  saints  above, 
In  loud  hosannas  join. 

6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God 

Who  gives  such  joy  as  (his ; 
Hosanna!  let  it  sound  abroad. 
And  reach  where  Jesus  is. 

Hymn  21.    B.  3.    CM.  ♦ 

Rochester,  Bray. 

Tke  tHmmphtdfeatiJcr  Chrisfw  vidorj  woernH^  and  deaths  and 

MeU, 

1  [COME,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high. 

High  as  our  joys  arise ; 
And  join  the  songs  above  the  sky, 
Wliere  pleasure  never  dies. 

2  Jesus,  the  God,  who  foufl^  and  Uedt 

And  conquered  when  he  feU; 
Who  ro^  and  at  bis  chariot  wheels 
DraggM  all  the  powers  of  heM :] 

3  [Jesus,  the  God,  kmtes  us  Ine^ 

To  this  triiinq>hat  fent. 
And  hnaga  inumxtal  bkwncjs  tomi 
For  each  wodtemtd  «uMLl    * 
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4  The  L(Htl!  how  glorious  is  his  &ce! 

How  kind  his  smiles  appear! 
And,  O !  what  melting  ivords  be  Bays^ 
To  every  humble  ear! 

5  "  For  you,  the  children  of  my  love, 

"  It  was  for  you  I  died  ; 
"Behold  my  hands,  behold  my  feet, 
"  And  look  into  my  side. 

6  "  These  are  the  wounds  for  you  I  bore, 

"The  tokens  of  my  pains, 
*'  When  I  came  down  to  free  your  sools 
"  From  misery  and  chains. 

7  "[Justice  unsheath'd  its  fiery  sword, 

"  And  plung'd  it  in  my  lieart 
"  Infinite  pangs  for  you  I  bore, 
"  And  most  tormenting  smart. 

8  "  When  hell,  and  all  its  spiteful  poi 

"  Stood  dreadful  in  my  way, 
"  To  rescue  those  dear  lives  of  youi 
"  I  gave  my  on-n  away. 

9  "But  while  T  bled,  and  groan'd,  and  died, 

"  I  riiin'd   Satan's  throne  ; 
"  High  on  my  cross  I  hung,  and  spy'd 
"  The  monster  tumbling  down. 

10  "  Now  you  must  triumph  at  my  feast, 

"  And  taste  my  flesh,  my  blood ;  ^M 

"  And  live  eternal  ages  bless'd,  4H 

"  For  Ws  immortal  food."  "^H 

11  Victorious  God  !    what  can  we  pay      '^ 

For  favours  so  divine  ? 
We  would  devote  our  hearts  away, 
'        To  be  forever  thine.] 

12  We  ^ve  thee.  Lord,  our  highest  praise, 

The  tribute  of  our  tongues;  ^^ 

But  themes  so  m?vm\e  ■aa  \!c«at  ^H 

Exceed  out  iwMea  wsn?.^         ^H 
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ttofxl      Uyus  22.    B.  3.    L-  M        # 

tJOU^  NiDety-seventh  Pialm,  W«lls. 

The  compaitioH  ef  a  dfit^  Ckritt. 

1  OUR  spirits  join  t*  adore  the  Lamb; 
O  that  our  feeble  lips  could  move 

In  strwis  immortal  as  his  name, 
And  melting  as  hb  dying  love ! 

2  Was  ever  equal  pity  found? 

The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  hb  breath, 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  the  ground, 
To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death  1 

3  [Rebels,  we  broke  our  Maker's  laws; 
He  from  the  threatening  set  us  bee ; 
Bore  the  full  vengeance  on  luxt  cross. 
And  nsul'd  the  curses  to  the  tree.] 

4  [The  law  proclsdms  no  terror  now. 
And  Sinai's  thunder  roars  no  more: 
From  all  his  wounds  new  Uessings  flofw^ 
A  sea  of  joy  without  a  shore. 

5  Here  we  have  washed  our  deepest  stains, 
And  healed  our  wounds  with  heav'nly  Mood : 
Blessed  fountain  !   springing  fixim  the  veins 
Of  Jesus,  our  incarnate  Giod] 

6  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 
To  speak  compasaon  so  divine ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  gnive, 

A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  thine. 

KQi  I      Hymn  23.    B.  3.    C  M.        # 

^^I  ^  Bedford,  Dundee. 

Grace  and  ^Uwy  In  ihe  death  cf  ChrUi, 

I  tSITTING  around  our  Father's  board, 
"We  raise  our  tuneful  breath ; 
Ouf  frdth  behdds  her  dying  Lord, 
And  dooms  our  vins  to  deaidvl 
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2  We  see  the  blood  of  Jesua  shed, 

Whence  all  our  pardons  rise ; 
The  sinner  views  th'  atonement  ma( 
And  loves  the  sacrifice. 

3  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thy  shamefiil  c 

Procure  us  heavenly  crowns  : 
Our  highest  gain  springs  from  thy  los 
Our  healing  fVom  thy  wounds. 

4  O  !    'tis  impossible  that  we,, 

Who  dwell  in  feeble  clay, 
Should  equal  BuffVings  bear  for  thee. 
Or  equal  thanks  repay. 
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Torfc,  St.  June*: 
PardiM  and  tlmglk/rom  0irut. 

1  FATHER,,  we  %vail  to  feci  ihy  grace,  ^ 

To  see  thy  glories  shine  ; 
The  Lord  will  his  own  table  bless. 
And  make  the  feast  divine. 

2  We  touch,  we  taste  the  heavenly  brc 

We  drink,  the  sacred  cup  : 
With  outward  forms  our  sense  b  fedi ' 
Our  souk  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  We  shall  appear  before  the  throne 

Of  our  forgiving  God, 
Dress'd  in  the  garments  of  his  Sow, 
And  sprinkled  with  liis  blood. 

4  We  shall  be  strong  to  run  the  nee. 

And  crimb  the  upper  sky  : 
Christ  will  provide  our  souls  with  ( 
He  bought  a  large  supply. 

5  [Let  us  indulge  a  cheerful  irame, 

For  joy  becomes  a  feast ; 
We  love  the  mem'ry  of  his  aaracH.J 
More  than  tXic  v<\iw  ««,  xaiautA 
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^QQ^      Htm  K  25.    B.  3.    CM.         ♦ 

OOO  J  Dcvixet ,  BMby. 

Divine' gioriei  ami  graeee. 

1  HOW  are  thy  glories  here  display'd ; 

Great  God,  bow  bright  they  shine ! 
While  at  thy  word  we  break  the  bread. 
And  pour  the  flowing  wine! 

2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands. 

And  pleads  its  dr^dfiil  cause; 
Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  hands, 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

3  Thy  saints  attend,  widi  every  grace. 

On  this  great  sacrifice; 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  &ce. 
And  faith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Our  tx^  in  waitii^  i>osture  sits. 

To  heaven  directs  her  sight; 
Here  every  warmer  passion  meets, 
And  warmer  powers  unite.      ^ 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part. 

And  ri^g  sin  destroy ; . 
Repentance  comes  with  adung  heart, 
Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  fidth  to  »ght; 

Let  sin  forever  die ; 
llien  shall  our  souls  be  all  ddight, 
And  every  tear  be  dry. 

/■■■■■■■^■■■■■■■■^■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■IHHiBH* 

~-    _  ■ 

SOLOMON'S  SONG. 
!%^tAl     Hymn  66.    B.  1.    L.  M.         # 

04y±  ^  Ittljr,  Newcourt. 

CJbvl,  tke  Zing,  «f  ku  taUe. 

1  LET  him  embrace  my  soul,  anA  ptoN^ 
Mine  intenst  in  his  heavenly  love: 
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The  voice  that  tells  me,  "  Thou  art  s 
Ksceeds  the  blcsiiiigs  of  Ihe  vine. 

2  On  thee  th*  anointing  Spirit  came, 
And  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name;   ■ 
That  oil  of  gladness  and  of  grace 
Draws  virgin  souls  to  meet  thy  fece. 

3  Jesus,  allure  me  by  thy  charms ; 
My  soul  shall  fly  into  thine  arms ; 
Our  wandering  feet  thy  favours  bring. 
To  the  fair  chambers  of  the  King. 

4  [Wonder  and  pleasure  tune  otnr  voice 
To  speak  thy  praises,  and  our  joys ; 
Our  memory  keeps  this  love  of  thine 
Bej'ond  the  taste  of  richest  wine.J 

5  Though  in  ourselves  deform'd  we  are, 
And  black  as  Kedar's  tents  appev, 
Yet,  when  we  put  thy  beauties  on. 
Fair  as  the  courts  of  Solomon. 

6  IWhile  at  his  table  sits  the  King:, 
He  loves  to  see  us  smile  and  sing : 
Our  graces  are  our  best  perfiime. 
And  breathe  like  spikenanl   roued   lite   raODi'] 

7  As  myrrh,  neiv-bleeding  fi-om  the  tree. 
Such  is  a  dying  Christ  to  me : 
And  while  he  makes  my  soul  his  l 
My  bosom.  Lord,  shall  be  thy  rest, 

8  [No  beams  of  cedar  or  of  fir 
Can  with  thy  courts  on  earth  compare ; 
And  here  we  wait  until  Uiy  love 
R;iise  us  to  nobler  seats  above.] 
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Hymn  67.    B.  I.    L.  M. 

Glouce«er,  Portugal. 
Sating  lhepa,lu,f  oJChrut  Ikt  thiphetJ, 

1  THOU,  svV.onv  m-s  wi\ii.  wdmires  aboi 
All  tiirtWy  joVi  ^»^^  cOT^Vi  Vy;^, 


SOLOMON'S  SONG.     MB 

Tdl  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  slieep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 

4  [The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see  ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be : 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 

Bought  with  thy  wounds  and  groans  and  tears. 

5  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food, 
And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood : 
Here  to  these  hills  my  soul  will  come, 
Till  my  Beloved  lead  me  home.] 

^Qfti      Hymn  68.    B.  1.    L.  M.  ♦ 

OOIJ  ^  Wells,  Shoftl. 

The  banquet  of  love, 

1  BEHOLD  the  Rose  of  Sliaron  here, 
The  lily  which  the  valleys  bear; 
Behold  the  tree  of  life,  that  gives 
Refreshing  fruit  and  healing  leaves. 

2  Among  the  thorns  so  lilies  shine. 
Among  wild  gourds  the  noble  vine; 
So  in  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  proves. 
Amidst  a  thousand  meaner  loves. 

3  Beneath  his  cooling  shade  I  sat. 

To  shield  me  from  the  burning  heat ; 
Of  heavenly  fruit  he  spreads  a  feast. 
To  feed  my  eyes,  and  please  my  taste. 

4  [Kindly  he  brought  me  to  the  place 
Where  stands  the  banquet  of  his  ^"^0^% 
He  flBW^pRie  fiint,  and  o^er  my  Y\e:ad 
TTk:  Attuier  of  h^  love  he  spread* 
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5  Witli  living  bread  and  generous  wine  . 
He  cheers  this  sinking  liearc  of  mine ; 
And  opening  his  own  heart  to  nic. 
He  shows  his  thoughts,  liow  kind  they  h 

6  O  never  let  my  Lord  depart! 

Lie  do\vn  and  rest  upon  my  heart : 
I  charge  my  sins  not  once  to  move, 
Nor  stir,  nor  \vake,  nor  grieve  my  love.. J 
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HvMN  69.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

Iluly,  Rothwcll,  Otitic  Slrc«t. 
Chrul  appearing  to  Aii  churth,  aad  teeiing  her  tt 

1  THE  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds 
Over  the  rocks  and  rising  grounds; 
O'er  hills  of  guilt,  and  seas  of  grief, 
He  leaps,  he  flies  to  my  relief. 

2  Now,  through  the  veil  of  flesh,  I  see,  \ 
With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  at  me; 
Now  in  the  gospel's  clearest  glass 

He  shows  the  beauties  of  his  iace. 

3  Gently  he  draws  my  heart  along, 
Both  with  his  beauties  and  Ms  tongue;' 
"  Rise,"  salth  my  Lord,  "  make  Iiaste  awq 
"  No  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  stay. 

4  "The  Jewish  wintry  state  is  gone, 
"  Tiie  mists  are  fled,  the  spring  comes  j 
"The  sacred  turtle-dove  we  hear 

"  Proclaim  the  new,  the  joyful  year, 
.')  "  Th'  immortal   vine  of  heavenly  roc 
"  Blossoms  and  buds,  and  g^ves  her  I 
Lo,  we  are  come  to  taste  the  wine ; 
Our  souls  rejoice,  and  bless  the  vine,  j 
6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jesus  say, 
"  Rise  up,  my  love,  make  haste  awa}'^ 
Our  hearts  \vovi\d  tAu  »»i\fiv  ^  wind,] 
And  leave  aU  eaOHy  \a^t%  V^iaA. 
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^Qfi^      Hyhn  70.    B.  I.    L.  M.  ♦ 

tJOO  J  Eaton,  Tniro. 

CkrUt  imiiing^  and  the  church  atuwenng  the  imitoHcm. 

1  HARK !  the  Redeemer  from  on  high 
Sweetly  invites  his  favourites  nigh ; 
From  caves  of  darkness  and  of  doubts 
He  gently  speaks  and  calls  us  out 

2  **My  dove,  who  hidest  in  the  rock, 
'^Ttdne  heart  ahnost  with  sorrow  broke, 
^*  Lift  up  thy  face,  forget  thy  fear, 

*'  Aixl  let  thy  voice  delight  mine  ear. 

3  "  Thy  voice  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet ; 
"My  graces  in  thy  countenance  meet; 

"  Though  the  vain  world  thy  face  despise, 
"  *Tis  bright  and  comely  in  mine  eyes." 

4  Dear  Lord,  our  thankful  heart  receives 
The  hope  thine  invitation  gives ; 

To  thee  our  joyful  lips  shall  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer  and  that  of  praise. 

5  [I  am  my  Lovers,  and  he  is  mine ; 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  passions  join ; 
Nor  let  a  motion,  nor  a  word. 

Nor  thought  arise  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  soul  to  pastures  &ir  he  leads, 
Among  the  lilies  where  he  feeds ; 
Among  the  saints  (whose  robes  are  white, 
Washed  iix  his  blood)  is  his  delight. 

7  Till  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee. 
Till  the  sweet  Owning  light  I  sfee. 
Thine  eyes  to  me-ward  often  turn. 
Nor  let  my  soul  in  darkness  mourn. 

8  Be  like  a  hart  on  mountsuns  green, 
Leap  o'er  the  hills  of  fear  and  sin  ; 
Nor  guilt  nor  unbelief  di\dde 

My  low;  my  Saviour,  from  my  Adt.^ 
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Hymn  71.    B.  1.     L. 

PorlugKl,  Germin. 
Chriil  Jinaid  In  IIk  itrrti,  anil  brought  to  the  cimrt/i.  ' 

1  OFTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  by  night, 

Jesus,  my  love,  my  soul's  delight ; 

With  warm  desire  and  resdcss  thought,! 

I  seek  him  oft,  but  find  him  not. 

2  Then  I  arise  and  search  the  street. 
Till  I  my  Lord,  my  Saviour  meet; 
I  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  night, 
"  Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  deligWl 

3  Sometimes  I  find  him  in  my  way, 
Directed  by  a  heavenly  ray ; 

I  k-ap  for  joy  to  see  his  face, 

And  hold  him  fast  in  mine  embrace. 

4  (I  bring  him  to  my  mother's  home; 
Nor  does  my  Lord  refuse  to  come, 
To  Sion's  sacred  cliambers,  Avhcre 
My  soul  first  dre^v  the  vital  air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  his  bleeding  heart, 
Pierc'd  for  my  sake  with  deadly  smal 
I  give  my  soul  to  him,  and  there 
Our  loves  their  mutual  tokens  share.] 

6  I  charge  you  all,  ye  earthly  toys. 
Approach  not  to  disturb  my  joys ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell  come  near  my  hes 
Nor  cause  my  Saviour  to  depart. 

TTfil      Hymv  72.     B.  1.    L.  M. 

"^^  (  Shoel,  Porlugal 


n  oJChrUti  and  raf«>uiaU  nflKt  chmh. 

1  DAUGHTERS  of  Sion.  come,  behold 
The  crown  of  honour  and  of  gold, 
Which  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknown, 
Plac'd  on  tlie  head  of  Solomon. 

2  Jesus,  thou  evCT\asit\%  '^w%^ 
Accept  the  VnbMi*  vi\a,Oi  «t  \iivqt\  1 
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Accept  the  well-deservVi  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

3  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lcnrd,  to  thee : 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  fix)m  above  . 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

4  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day ! 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cdd. 

5  O !  let  each  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  josrs ; 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  name. 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Ldmb. 

6  O  that  the  months  would  roll  away, 
And  bring  that  coronation  day ! 

The  King  of  grace  shall  fill  the  throne, 
With  all  his  Father's  glories  on. 

t^A-il     Hymn  73.    B.  1.    L.  M.         # 

^^  *  )  Winchester,  Newcourt 

The  church^i  beautj^  in  the  e/et  of  Christ, 

1  KIND  b  the  speech  of  Ghri$t  our  Lord) 
Affection  sounds  in  every  word ; 

"  Lo,  thou  art  fair,  my  love,"  he  cries ; 
"  Not  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  eyes. 

2  I"  Sweet  are  thy  lips,  thy  pleasing  voice 
*^  Salutes  mine  ear  with  secret  joys  ; 

**  No  spice  so  much  delights  the  smell, 
••Not  milk  nor  honey  tastes  so  well.] 

3  "  Thou  art  all  fair,  my  bride,  to  me ;   . 
"  I  win  behold  no  spot  in  thee," 
What  mighty  wonjders  love  performs, 
And  puts  a  comeliness  on  wOTms ! 

4  Defiled  and  k>atbsome  as  we  are^ 

He  m^af  us  white,  and  c^  \jis  ^  > 
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Adorns  us  with  that  heavenly  dress, 
His  graces,  and  his  righteousness. 

5  "  My  sister  and  my  spouse,"  he  cries, 
"  Bound  to  my  heart  by  various  ties, 
*'  Thy  powerful  love  my  heart  retains 

"  In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  chains." 

6  He  calls  me  from  the  leopard's  den, 
From  this  wide  world  of  beasts  and  mei 
To  Sion,  where  his  glories  are : 
Not  Lebanon  is  half  so  fcur. 

7  Nor  dens  of  prey,  nor  flowery  plains, 
Nor  earthly  joys,  nor  earthly  pains. 
Shall  hold  my  feet,  or  force  my  stay. 
When  Christ  invites  my  soul  away. 
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Hymm  74.    B.  I.    L.  M. 

Green'a  Handredlh,  Bath. 

The  ehureli  iht  garden  qfClirut. 

1  WE  are  a  garden  wall'd  around, 
Chosen  and  made  peculiar  ground, 
A  little  spot  enclos'd  by  grace, 
Out  of  the  world's  wide  wilderness. 

2  Like  trees  of  myrrh  and  spice  we  standyj 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  hand; 
And  all  his  springs  in  Sion  flow ; 

To  make  the  young  plantation  grow. 

3  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  come, 
Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume ; 
^irit  divine,  descend  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

4  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad, 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  God : 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

5  fLet  my  Be\o\ed  come  aroi  toaite 
His  pleasant  fru\t&  a\\fla  owv*.  Vaa,-. 
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**  I  come,  my  spouse,  I  come,'*  he  cries, 
With  love  and  pleasure  in  his  esres, 

6  Our  Lord  into  lus  garden  comes, 

Well  pleased  to  smell  our  poor  perfumes ; 
And  calls  us  to  a  feast  divine. 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk,  or  wine. 

7  "  Eat  of  the  tree  of  life,  my  friends, 
"  The  blessings  that  my  Father  sends ; 

Your  taste  shall  all  my  dainties  prove. 
And  drink  abundance  of  my  love.'* 

8  Jesus,  we  will  frequent  thy  board, 
And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  LcHtl ;  - 
But  the  rich  food  on  which  we  live 
Demands  more  praise  than  tongues  can  give.] 
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\A^\      Hymn  75.    B.  1.    L.  M.        # 

^y^<^  \  Winchester,  Luton. 

Tht  devcri/itum  tfChriti,  the  beloved. 

1  THE  wond'ring  world  inquires  to  know 
Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so; 

"  What  are'  his  charms,''  say  they,  "  above 
"  The  obgects  of  a  mortal  love  ?" 

2  Yes,  my  Beloved,  to  my  sight. 
Shows  a  sweet  mixture,  red  and  white ; 
All  human  beauties,  all  divine, 

In  my  Beloved  meet  and  shine. 

White  is  his  soul,  from  blemish  finee ; 
Red  with  the  blood  he  shed  for  me; 
The  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fairs  ; 
A  sun  amc»ig  ten  thousand  stars. 

4  [His  head  the  finest  gold  excels; 
There  wisdom  in  perfection  dwells, 
And  glory  like  a  crown  adorns 
Those  temples  once  beset  with  thorns. 

5  Compas^ofis  in  his  heart  are  foutid^ 
Hard  by  the  sigiisis  of  lus  wound-. 
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His  sacred  side  no  more  shuU  bear 
The  cruel  scourge,  the  piercing  spearji 

6  [His  hands  are  fairer  to  behold 
Than  diamonds  set  in  rings  of  gold ;  j 
Those  iieavenly  hands,  diat  on  the  tre 
Were  nail'd,  and  torn,  and  bled  for  i 

7  Though  once  he  bow'd  his  feeble  km 
Loaded  with  sins  and  agonies, 
Now,  on  the  throne  of  his  command,  | 
His  legs  like  marble  pillars  stand.] 

8  [His  ejTs  are  majesty  and  loA'e, 
The  eagle  temper'd  with  tlie  dove; 
No  more  shall  trickling  sonx)Ws  roll 
Through  those  dear  windows  of  his  i 

9  His  mouth  that  pour'd  out  long  complaints 
Now  smiles,  and  cheers  Iiis  fainting  sahttt. 
His  countenance  more  graceftU  is 
Than  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees. 

10  All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 
Must  be  bclov'd,  and  yet  ador'd  t 
His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew, 
Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  t 
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Hymn  76.     B.  1.    L.  M. 

Eaton,  It*l)r,  HothweD. 
Chritl  Auelli  in  Acncm.  iai  nritt  on  tarik. 

1  WHEN  Strangers  stand  and  hear  me  I 
What  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwell, 
Where  he  is  gone  they  fain  would  I 
That  they  may  seek  and  love  him  I 

2  My  best  Beloved  keeps  his  throne 

On  hills  of  light,  in  worids  unknown  ;^ 
But  he  descends,  and  shows  his  face  4 
In  the  young  gardens  of  his  grace. 

3  [In  vineyards  p\a.u\fi4  by  his  hand. 
Where  &uli£u\  Wees  k\  otiet  ^as!&. 
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He  feeds  aimmg  the  spicy  beds^ 
Where  lilies  show  thdr  q)otless  heads. 

4  He  has  engrossed  my  wannest  love ; 
No  earthly  charms  my  soul  can  move : 
I  have  a  mansion  in  his  heart. 

Nor  death  noc  hell  shall  make  us  part} 

5  [He  takes  my  sool  ere  I'm  aware, 
And  shows  me  where  his  glories  are ; 
No  chariot  ci  Amminadib 

The  heavenly  rapture  can  describe. 

6  O  may  my  spirit  daily  rise 

On  wings  of  fiuth  above  the  skies. 
Tin  death  shall  make  my  last  remove. 
To  dwell  forever  with  my  Love.] 

cjj' >      Hymn  77.    B.  1.    L.  M.        ♦ 

^^^^  )  SliocI,  CisUe  street. 

The  Une  of  Ckriii  to  the  churek^  in  kit  language  to  keff  md 

predion  for  her, 

1  NOW,  in  the  galleries  of  his  grace. 
Appears  the  King,  and  thus  he  says, 
^'How  fair  my  sunts  are  in  my  sight, 
"  My  fove  how  pleasant  ibr  deUght  !'* 

2  Kind  'is  thy  language,  soverdgn  Lord, 
There's  heavenly  grace  in  every  word; 
From  that  dear  mouth  a  stream  divine 
Flows,  sweeter  than  the  choicest  wine. 

3  Such  wondrous  love  awakes  the  lip 
Of  saints  that  were  almost  adeep. 
To  speak  the  praises  of  thy  name, 
And- makes  our  cold  aflfections  flame. 

4  These  arc  the  joys  he  lets  us  know 
In  fields  and  villages  bdow: 
Gives  us  a  rdish  of  his  love, 

But  keeps  hb  nobler  feast  above. 
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5  In  paradise,  within  the  gates,  ^H 

An  higher  entenainmenl  waits ;  41 

Fruits  new  and  old,  laid  up  in  store, 
Where  we  shall  feed,  but  thirst  no  more. 


546 


Hymh  78.    B.  X.     L.  M. 

Shoel,  Newcmirt. 
Ttit  ttrtnglh  ofChrUet  iove,  and  the  lout't  jeatouij  ^  ha 

1  [WHO  is  this  fair  one  in  distress, 
That  travels  from  the  wilderness. 
And,  press'd  Mth  sorrows  and  with 
On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans  ? 

2  This  is  the  spouse  of  Christ  our 
Bought  with  die  treasure  of  lus  blood^ 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint, 
Is  but  the  voice  of  every  saint- 1 

3  "  O  let  my  name  engraven  stand 
*'Both  on  thy  heart  and  on  thy  hand: 
"  Seal  me  upon  thine  arm,  and  wear 
"That  pledge  of  love  forever  tliere. 

4  "  Stronger  thtui  death  thy  love  b  known, 
"  Which  floods  of  wrath  could  never  drown 
"  And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine 
"  To  quench  a  fire  so  much  divine. 

5  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 
"  Lest  it  should  once  from  thee  depai 
"  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  impress^ 
"  As  a  fair  signet  on  my  breast. 

6  "  Till  thou  hast  brought  me  to  thy  home,' 
"  Where  fears  and  doubls  can  never  come, 
"  Thy  count'nance  let  me  of^en  see, 
"  And  often  thou  shalt  hear  from  me. 

7  '*  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste  awity, 
"  Cut  short  the  hours  of  thy  delay 
'*  Fly  like  a  vo^i^ful  hart  or  roc 
"  Over  the  biVVs  *\jfiTe.  Bs^waea  ^kn 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

HORNING  AND  EVENING. 
if^ATlX     Hymn  79.    B.  L    L.  M.  # 

1  GOD  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
The  cheorful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a.  giant  doth  rejoioe 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies : 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest. 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  slunes. 

3  O,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 
Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  [But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  the  race, 
If  God,  my  sun,  should  disappear, 
And  leave  me  in  this  world's  wild  maze. 
To  follow  every  wandering  star.) 

5  Lor^.,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 
Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes  ; 

Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure. 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

6  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold,  comparM  with  this. 

jfLAcs \       Htitn  6.    B.  2.    C.  M.  # 

*^^*^  \  Abridge  St  Anna. 

A  numnngsong, 

1  ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  ci^x^  dasj^ 
Salutes  d^  waking  eyes; 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  payi 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

'llie  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits,' 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame : 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  His  wrath  to 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  [On  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  1 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand  : 
Thy  justice  might  have  crush'd  me  da 
But  mercy  lield  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wTCtched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun  ; 
And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thre 
And  yet  my  moments  run.] 

6  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, ' 

Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline,  ■] 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 
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Psalm  3.    L.  M. 

Ninety- seventh  Psilm,  Putney. 
J  nuiraiitg  pialm. 

1  O  LORD,  how  many  are  my  (bes, 
In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood ! 
My  peace  ttit-y  daily  discompose. 
But  my  delence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 
To  tlite  I  rais'd  an  c\-cnins  cij 
Thou  htardst  when  I  beg;ui  to  pray 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

fi  Supported,  by  \\\mt  hcwcniy  aid, 
r  laiil  me  down  aud  ^\»:^\  ?KsaHt-, 
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Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 
4  But  God  sustain^  me  all  tlie  night ; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong ; 
He  raisM  my  head  to  see  the  light. 
And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

RXni      Hymn  81.    B.  1.    L.  M.         ♦ 

OOKJ  ^  Nantwich,  Dunstan. 

J  tong/or  morning  or  evening* 

1  MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies,  from  above. 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spreadst  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  -  hours  ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  (he  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  pow'rs  to  thy  command  ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  tliine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

RXf  I  Psalm  141.    L.  M.  ♦ 

^^  ^  S  Rreninp  Hymn,  Shoel. 

Watchfulneu  and  brotherly  reproof, 
A  morning  or  evening  Psalm. 

1  MY  God,  accept  my  early  %'ows, 
Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise. 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  mcline  to  tread 

The  guilt}'  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way; 
Their  gentle  words,  like  omtmewX.  ^Ine^ 
Shall  ncrer  bruise,  but  cheer  ray  Y«aA* 
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4  When  I  behold  tliem  press'd  with  gric 
I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love.  ■ 
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HvMN  8.     B.  2.     CM. 

Devixi^i,  CliriitiflM. 

A  hymnfiT  morniHg  or  rvenxng. 

1  HOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound. 

To  God's  upholding  hand : 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round,  ' 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  power, 

Tliat  rais'd  us  with  a  word. 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head, 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 

^Ve  wake,  and  \vc  admire  the  bed 

That  \vas  not  made  our  tomb, 

4  The  rising  morning  can'l  assure 

I'htit  we  shall  end  the  day ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 
To  seize  our  lives  away. 

5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin 

To  God's  avenging  law  ; 
We  own  tliy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  every  gasp  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

tc:o»       Hymn  80.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

«Jt»0  ^  Querey,  AH  SainU. 

An,^inghymn. 

1  THUS  fat  die  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  ^  his  poviet  vcQVm^  -cwj  ^^ 
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And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

He  gives  me  strength  for  da}rs  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
While  weU:  appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  In  vain  the  sons-c^  earth  or  hell 
Tell  me  a  thousand  fnghtful  llinigs; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 

5  [Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  lear: 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart; 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
Apd  wait  thy  voice,  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound.] 

^^aI       Hymn  7.    B.  2.    C.  M.  ♦ 

^^^  S  Barby,  Bedford. 

Jn  evening  tong, 

1  [DREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song, 

Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard, 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared.} 
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3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above                ^^M 

Encompass  mc  around.                       ^^M 

But  O,  liow  tciv  returns  of  love              ^^| 

Hath  my  Creator  Ibund  !                     ^^| 

1  What  have  I  done  for  him  lliat  died      ^^H 

To  save  my  wretched  soul?                *^^H 

How  are  my  follies  multiply'd,                ^^| 

Fast  as  my  minutes  roll !                   ^^H 

5  Lord,  with  thjg  guilty  heart  of  mine,    ^H 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee,                     li^H 

And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign,         l^^| 

To  be  renew'd  by  thee.                      ''^^1 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood,  ^^| 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest,                       ^^| 

As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God,           ^^M 

Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast.                ^^| 

r,KrA           PsALH  4.    CM.             ^H 

000  J                     Bedford,  Rochester.                         ^^M 

1  LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pn^H 

I  am  forever  thine  ;                                 I^M 

1  fear  before  thee  aU  the  day,                ^M 

Nor  would   I  dare  to  sin.                    ^^M 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head,       ^^| 

From  cares  and  business  iree,             ^^M 

'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed        ^^| 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee.          ^^H 

3  I  pay  tliis  evening  sacrifice ;                  ^^M 

And  when  my  work  is  done,            ^^M 

Great  God,  my  faiUi  and  hope  reliea  .^^H 

Upon  thy  grace  alone.                        ^^^ 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  compos'd  to  peact, 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  m  ^^'^  Voit'^^  my  da>'s,  ^^H 
J     And  w'lU  my  sVuatew^  \ss:?.         ^^H 
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t^fial     Psalm  139.  3d  Part.  CM.      ♦ 

UU%3^  Brtiiitrec,  Arlington. 

The  marciu  tf  God  vnwmeriMe. 
An  erening  psalm. 

1  LORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 

Thqr  strike  me  with  surprise; 
Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands, 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 

0  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep, 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

tiKnl      Psalm  63.  2d  Part.  C.  M.       # 

^^  •  S  Bedford,  Iriih. 

Midnight  thoughtt  reeoUetted. 

1  'TWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

I  thought  upon  thy  power; 

1  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight 
Amid  the  darkest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed ; 

My  soul  arose  on  high ; 
My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,"  I  ssdd, 
Bring  thy  salvation  nigh." 

3  My   spirit  labours  up  thine  hill. 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  road: 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  stiU 
While  I  pursue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wings; 
My  heart  lejoices  in  thine  aid ; 
My  tmgue  awakes  and  sings. 

5  But  the  deatio^ees  6t  my  peace 

SbM  &et  and  rage  in  vam; 
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The  tempter  shall  forever  cease, 
And  alt  my  sins  be  slain. 
6  Thy  sH-ord  shall  give  my  fijes  to  deatlj 
And  send  them  down  to  duell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 
Or  to  the  deeps  of  hell. 

THE  SEASONS  OF  THE  YEAR. 
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PsAtM  65.    3d  Part.    CM. 

Sl.  Davidt,  Cambriilge. 

T3ie  Uttingt  of  the  ipriag  .■  or,  Codgi^et  ram. 

A  psilm  for  the  husbandman. 

1  GOOD  is  the  Lord,  die  heavenly  Kin( 

Who  makes  ttie  earth  his  care; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
Aud  bid^  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  Kke  rivers,  rais'd  on  high,  j 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command, 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  soften'd  ridges  of  the  6eld 

Permit  the  com  to  spring  ; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 

And  the  poor  labourers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills,  on  every  aide, 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers ; 
The  meadows,  drcss'd  in  all  their  prid 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  rain, 

Promise  a  joyful  crop  ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  ag:un. 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  ctdivds; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  «aj'3 ; 
The  bleating  RocVs  spi«A  dex  \V«  dovnis, 
And  shepheria  ^o\iv  <S»i  -ecaa.. 
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^^q)     Psalm  65.    2d  Part.    C.  M.    # 

OOu  ^  Peterborough*  Colchester. 

ne  providence  of  God  in  air,  earth,  and  eea  /  or^  the  bieuing  <if 

rain. 

1  rriS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God  of  eternal  power ! 
Tlie  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  tlie  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  com  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

tuu\l   Psalm  147.    2d  Part.    L.  M.     # 

^^^^^  >  Portugal,  Antigua. 

Summer  and  vrinter, 

1  L£T  Sion  praise  the  mighty  God, 
And  make  lus  honours  known  abroad, 
"  For  sweet  the  joy,  our  songs  to  raise, 
"  And  glorious  is  tte  work  of  praise.'' 

2  Our  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains^ 
The  cafy  and  the  htter  raina  ; 
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His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  lie  sei^ 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground: 
His  hail  descends  witli  clattering  souiX 
Where  is  the  man,  so  vainly  bold, 
That  dares  defy  his  dreadful  cold  ? 

5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow : 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flo^v: 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  his  people  to  lus  praise. 

6  To  all  our  realm  his  la«-s  are  shows 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known^ 
He  hath  not  Uius  reveal'd  his  word 
To  every  land : — Praise  ye  the  Lord 

noT]  Psalm  147.    C.  M. 

**"'  V  Defizcs.  Pirmn. 

1  WITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  load 

Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloiu 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  (loi 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  j 
He  makes  tlic  grass  the  mountains  en 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat; 

He  hears  the  ravens  cry ; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheal,^ 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  His  strady  counsels  change  the  £tce 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear, 

5  His  hoary  fcost,  his  fleecy  snow. 
Descend  vcA  (^lo^  ^  ^p»xAv 
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The  liquid  strums  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetteirs  bound. 

6  When  ftom  his  dreadful  stcnres  on  high 

He  pours  die  raiding  hail. 
The  wretch,  that  dares  this  God  defy, 
Shdl  find  his  courage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word: 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

KfiOl  Psalm  29.    L.  M.  # 

OU^  J  Truro,  All  Stinti. 

Storm  and  thunder* 

1  GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame. 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name. 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
Over  the  ocean  and  the  land; 

His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail  and  wind 
Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around; 
The  fearful  hart  and  frighted  hind 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  'voice, 
And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lofd  sits  sovereign  on  the  ftood^ 
The  XbiiiMkicr  reigns  forever  Km«*. 
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But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode^l 
^Vhere  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 
6  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 
The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts; 
Amid  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  1 
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HvM»  62.  B.  2.  C.  M. 

SwRnwick,  London. 
Grx!  Iht  Ihuniierrr  ;    or,  Iht  lail  judgmtnt  a 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  host^ 

And  thou,  O  earth,  adore : 
Let  death  and  hell  through  all  their  coasts, 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

2  His  sounding  chariot  shakes  the  sky,^H 

He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne ;    ^^| 
There  alt  his  stores  of  lightning  lie,    ^H 
Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 

3  His  nostrils  breathe  out  fiery  streams — 

And  from  his  awful  tongue 
A  sovereign  voice  divides  the  flames, 
And  thunder  roars  along ! 
•4  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day. 
When  this  incensed  God 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  the  • 
And  Ring  his  wrath  abroad  ! 

5  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  do? 

He  once  del'y'd  the  Lord ; 
But  he  shall  dread  the  Thunderer  nows 
And  sink  bencatli  his  ^\ord. 

6  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll, 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm. 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
III  one  eternal  storm. 
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YOUTH  AND  OLD  AGE. 

ftoA  I     Psalm  8.    1st  Part.    L.  M.       # 

«/U4  $  Truro,  Shod. 

The  hotamut  of  the  children  /    or,  itifante  praiting  God, 

1  ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread ; 
Atid  thine  eternal  glories  rise 

O^er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made» 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument  of  honour  raise; 

And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongue. 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  die  ground  i 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage. 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  Children  amid  thy  temple  throng 
To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  &ce; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song. 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  priests 
In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring; 
Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  breasts. 
While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

Karil   Psalm  34.  2d  Part.    L.  M.   ♦orb 

OIJO  ^  Portugal,  Quercy. 

Meligioui  education  /  or  vuUrueHom  (f  fiHy. 

1  CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 
Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy, 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue ; 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ, 

2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mocta\'  ^tatc^ 
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Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways,  ^^M 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit.          ^^H 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints,        ^^H 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries ;             ^^H 
He  sets  his  frowning  face  against            ^^H 
The  sons  of  violence  and  lies.                ^^| 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts,      ^^H 
God  with  his  gntce  is  ever  nigh  ;           l^^| 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts,          ^M 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groanSi 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death^^H 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones :     j^M 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath»i^^| 

tLf-ai     Psalm  34.  2d  Part.  CM.       ^H 

Exhortaltofu  to  peace  and  koUnne.            ^^^H 

1  COME,  chUdren,  learn  to  fear  the  Lol^H 

And,  that  your  days  be  long.              ^H 

Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word              ^^H 

Be  found  upon  your  tongue.               ^^^| 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practise  love,      ^^^ 

Pursue  the  works  of  peace ;                ^^H 

So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve,  ,^H 

And  set  your  souls  at  ease.                 '^H 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just,         ^^| 

His  ears  attend  their  cry  ;                   -^^| 

When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust,        ^^H 

The  God  of  grace  is  nigh.                 J^^^ 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  ta^^^| 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too,                 ^^H 

The  Lord,  who  sa\-es  them  all  at  last,^^H 

Is  their  supporter  now.                       |^^H 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dc^^^^^^f 

But  God  secutes  \\\%  oNnx,     ^^fl^^H 
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Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  When  desolation,  like  a  flood, 
O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 
Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
Fot  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

Xft7?      Hymn  9L    B.  1.    L.  M.        b 

^^  •  J  Putney,  Carthage. 

Advice  to  youth  /  or^  M  age  and  death  in  an  unconverted  ttate. 

1  NOW,  in  tlie  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
Remember  your  Creator,  God  ; 
Behold  the  months  come  hast'ning  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  "My joys  are  gone!" 

2  Behold  the  aged  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again ; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain, 

'Ascends  to  God,  not  there  to  dwell, 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  name ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove. 
Give  me  a  mansion  in   thy  love. 

Kacl     Hymn  89.    B.  1.    L.  M.  b 

^^^  S  Armlcy,  Eaton. 

Youth  and  judgment, 

\  YE  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young» 
Indulge  your  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue. 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire, 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire. 

2  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design, 
And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wine ; 
Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth  ;  but  ktvow 
Thac  is  a  day  of  judgment  too* 
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3  God  Srom  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts ; 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults  : 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 
Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  thro' : 
How  will  ye  stand  before  his  face, 

Or  answer  for  his  injur'd  grace  ? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  ofF  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities, 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

fxiaal      Hymn  90.    B.  1.    C.  M.         b 

0\3V  ^  Rockingham,  Plymouth. 

T/ie  *a7nc, 

1  LO,  the  young  tribes  of  Adam  rise, 

And  through  all  nature  rove, 
Fulfil  the  wishes  of  their  eyes, 
And  laste  tlie  joys  they  love. 

2  They  give  a  loose  to  wild  desires ; 

But  let  the  sinners  know 
The  strict  account  that  God  requires 
Of  all  the  works  they  do. 

3  The  Judge  prepares  his  throne  on  high  ; 

The  frighted  eartli  and  seas 
Avoid  the  fury  of  his  eye. 
And  flee  before  his  face. 

4  How  shall  I  bear  that  dreadful  day, 

And  stand  the  fiery  test? 
I  give  all  mortal  joys  away, 
To  bo  forever  blest. 

K^fkl    Psalm  90.    2d  Part.    C.  M.        b^ 

O  i\J  ^  Rockingham,  Wantag;e. 

Infirmitiet  and  mortality  I  he- effect  of  tin  /  or^  Xife^  Mage^  mi 

preparation  for  death, 

I  LORD,  if  ibixve  eyes  survey  our  faults,    • 
t>And  justice  ijcqw^  ^ncr^ 
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Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  tboi|| 
And  bums  beyond  our  fear.  t 

2  Thine  anger^tums  our  frame  to  dust:v* 

By  one  oftence  to  thee,  *.J 

Adam,  with  all  his  sons,  have  lost 
Their  immortality.  "^ 

3  Life,  like  a  vain  amusement,  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  song; 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  'Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 

5  [Our  vitals,  with  l^x)rious  strife. 

Bear  up  the  crazy  load, 
And  drag  those  poor  remains  of  life. 
Along  the  tiresome  road] 

6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne ! 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art, 

T'  improve  the  hours  we  have. 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part. 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

f'lyi  )   Psalm  71.     1st  Part.    C.  M.       t 

*^  •  ^  $  St.  Anns,  Plyroouth. 

The  aged  eabitt  ruction  and  hope. 

1  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  ciuldhood  up 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  My  flesh  was  &shionM  by  thy  powec^ 

Wkb  all  these  limba  of  nm^; 
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And  fix)in  my  mother's  painful  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  hath  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 

Repeated  every  year; 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

5  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  Une,  thy  praise. 

^79  \    Psalm  71.    3d  Part.    C.  M.       b 

^  •  ^  J  Durham,  Canterbury. 

7%e  aged  Chriitian*t  prayer  and  tong  /  otf  M  ifge,  deaik,  od   , 

the  returrectign,  / 

1  GOD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth,/ 

The  guide  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  smking  years. 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  age. 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove; 
O  may  these  poOT  remains  erf"  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  J 

PAUS£. 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  \atj^^ 

Unsearcihabk  \bv  ^t^^v 
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Thy  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threat'nings  roar, 

And  oft  endur'd  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  hath  press'd  me  sore, 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care; 
These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  &ir. 

FAST  AND  THANKSGIVING  DAYS,  &c. 


K^ol  Psalm  10.    CM.  b 

U  iO^  Windsor,  Wantage. 

Prayer  heardf  and  taintt  taved  ;  or^  pride^  atheutn,  and  oppru* 

iion  punished. 

For  a  humiliation  day. 

1  WHY  doth  the  Loid  stand  off  so  fer? 

And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  limes  of  deep  distress  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  thy  power? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride, 
And  still  thy  saints  devour? 

3  They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight, 

And  then  insult  the  poor. 
They  boast,  in  their  exalted  height, 
That  they  shall  fall  no  more* 

4  Arise,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  hand; 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand 
Whea  God  ascends  on  Vngh^. 
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rAUS£. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  nuilice  rage, 

And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
"  The  God  of  heaven  wU  ne'er  engage 
"  To  fight  on  Ziorfs  side  ?" 

6  But  thou  forever  art  our  Lard; 

And  powerful  is  thine  hand. 
As  whoi  the  jieathens  fek  thy  sword, 
And  perish'd  fix>m  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pcay. 

And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear; 
Hearken  to  what  diy  children  say, 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

8  Proud  Qrrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

■  'm  ^mm^^,mm^ 

fL^Al  Psalm  12.    CM.        ♦orb 

^  •*  J  St.  Ann's,  Colchester. 

Complaint  of  a  general  cam^Uom  tf  mamiertf  or^  tkeprotifiii 
and  signs  qf  Chrij^e  coming  to  jtufgmeni. 

1  HELP;  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  &il ; 

Religion  loses  ground; 

The  sons  of  vidence  prevail. 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break, 

Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair^  deceitful  lips  they  speak. 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie. 

How  is  their  fury  stirr'd ! 
"  Are  not  our  lips  our  own,**  they  oyi 
"  And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  ?^ 

4  Sco&rs  appear  on  every  side. 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Is  rais'd  to  seats  of  power  and  pridc^ 
And  \xsmk  th^  swocd  in  v«n« 
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PAUSE* 

5  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 

And  blasphemy  grows  bold, 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold; 

6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign? 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine? 

7  "Yes,"  saith  the  Lord,  "now  will  I  rise, 

"And  make  oppressors  flee; 

"I  shall  appear  to  their  surprise, 

"And  set  my  servants  free.'' 

8  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  try'd. 

Through  ages  shall  endure  : 
The  men,  who  in  thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  find  the  promise  sure. 

K7X?        Psalm  12.    L.  M.  ♦orb 

*^  •  *^  J  Limehouse,  Bath. 

The  tainU*  safety  and  hope  in  evU  timet  /    or^  eins  tf  the 
tongue  complained  of,  viz.  bhuphemy^  faUehood,  i9V. 

1  LORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
Virtue  and  truth  will  flee  away ; 

A  faithful  man  among  us  here 
Will  scarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse  when  neighbours  meet, 
Is  fiird  with  trifles  loose  and  vain ; 
Their  lips  are  flatt'ry  and  deceit, 

And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips,  that  with  deceit  abound. 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long : 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  "Yet  shall  our  words  be  fiiee,''  they  cry, 
"Our  tongues  shall  be  controUM  by  tvox^\ 
•*  Where  is  the  Lord,  will  ask  us  viV^^ 
^Qr  ssgr,  our  lips  are  not  our  ONmT^ 
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6  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  (^press'd. 
And  hears  th*  c^pressor^  haagfaty  strBn, 
Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest. 
Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vaiD. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  try'd, 
Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear ; 

Not  silver,  seven  times  purify'd 

From  dross  and  mixture,  sMnes  so  ckar. 

7  Thy  grace  shall,  in  the  darkest  hour, 
Defend  the  holy  soul  firom  harm  ; 
Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  power, 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

K^ja}         Psalm  60.     CM.  b 

^  •  ^  )  Wantage,  Chelsea. 

On  a  day  of  humiliation  Jhr  ditappointmenU  in  vor. 

1  LORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 

Must  we  forever  mourn  ?  ' 

Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  strength  away ; 
Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  w:ith  wioe^ 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

3  "  Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  strc^e. 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand ! 

O,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  save  the  shiking  land." 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
Save  thy  beloved  with  thy  shield, 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

Like  a  confederate  God  ; 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Agednst  thy  lifted  rod. 
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6  Oiir  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown 
By  thine  assisting  hand; 
'Tis  God  that  treads  the  mighty  down. 
And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

VT7l  Psalm  20.    L.  M.  # 

*^  •  •  J  Quercy,  Welli. 

B^er  and  hope  ^mictcty. 
For  a  day  of  prayer  in  time  of  war. 

1  NOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  people's  bumble  cry ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays, 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on  lugh. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  ^hs ; 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hqpe. 
And  in  the  name  of  Israd's  God 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in.  horses  trained  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boastB ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  [O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 
Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight ! 

Our  foes  shall  faU  and  die  with  shame, 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight.] 

7  Now  save  us,  Lord,  firom  slavish  fear ; 
Now  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  strong. 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 

Aod  jay  Mad  tthunph  raise  tbe  wnc* 
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K^mQ)     Hymn  30.    B.  1.    L.  M.         # 

OiO^  Winchetter,  Shod. 

Prayer /or  deUnerance  annMred* 

1  IN  thine  own  ways,  O  God  of  love. 
We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  grace; 
Our  souls'  desire  is  to  thy  name. 
And  the  remembrance  of  thy  fiice. 

2  My  thoughts  are  searching,  Lord,  for  d»e, 
'Mongst  the  black  shades  of  lonesome  nis^; 
My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies. 
Before  the  dawn  restore  the  light. 

3  Look  how  rebellious  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  my  God ; 
But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand. 
And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 

4  Hark  !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 
A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes, 
A  voice  of  music  to  hiis  friends, 
But  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes. 

Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  arms, 
Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace. 
Till  the  fierce  storms  be  overblown, 
**  And  my  revenging  fury  cease. 

6  ^^  My  sword  shall  boast  its  thousands  slain, 
"  And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kings, 
"  While  heavenly  peace  around  my  flock 
"  Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings." 

XT^Q^       Hymn  L     B,  2.    L.  M.        ♦ 

*^  •  *^  J  Bath,  CaiU^  Street. 

^      A  tong  (f  praite  to  God. 

1  NATURE,  with  all  her  powers,  shall  sing 
God  the  Creator  and  the  King; 

Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas, 
Deny  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  Begin  to  make  his  glories  known, 
Ye  seraphs^  that  sit  near  his  throne ; 
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Tune  your  harps  high,  and  spread  the  sound 
To  the  creation^s  utmost  bound. 

3  [All  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame, 
Exert  your  force,  and  own  his  name; 
While  with  our  souls  and  with  our  voictf, 
We  ^ng  his  honours  and  our  joys.] 

4  [To  him  be  sacred  all  we  have. 
From  the  young  cradle  to  the  graven 
Our  lips  shall  his.  loud  wonders  tell, 
And  every  word  a  miracle.] 

5  [These  Western  shores,  our  native  land. 
Lie  safe  in  the  Almighty's  hand : 

Our  foes  of  victory  dream  in  vain. 
And  wear  the  captivating  chain.] 

6  Rmse  monumental  praises  high 

To  Him  who  thunders  through  the  sky, 
And,  with  an  awful  nod  or  frown. 
Shakes  an  aspiring  tyrant  down. 

7  [Pillars  of  lasting  brass  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  th'  Eternal  Name ; 
While  trembling  nations  read  from  &r 
The  honours  of  the  God  of  war.] 

8  Thus  let  our  flaming  zeal  employ 

Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudest  songs ; 
Let  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
Hosanna  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

9  [Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name  ; 
The  strongest  notes  that  angels  raise. 
Faint  in  the  worship  and  the  praise.] 

XOTk^  Psalm  144.    L.  M.  # 

^C>^  $  DunsUii,  Niuitwich. 

Grace  above  riehea   or^  ike  happy  nation, 

I  HAPPY  the  city,  where  dieir  soCi^ 
Like  pillanr  round  a  palace  set, 

45 
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And  daughters,  bright  as  polish'd  stooeii 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  State. 

2  Happy  the  country,  whoie  the  sheep. 
Cattle  and  com  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep. 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Hai^y  the  nation  thus  endowVI ; 
But  more  divinely  blest  are  those, 
On^  whom  the  all-sufficient  God 
Himself  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

XQI  I  Psalm  67.    C.  M.  # 

^^  *  S  Stwlc,  Swtnwick. 

The  naiioK^t  proiperityt  tmd  the  dmrthU  imcrtaie^ 

1  SHINE,  mighty  God,  on  this  our  land, 

With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 
And  shew  thy  smiling  face. 

2  [Amidst  our  States,  exalted  high. 

Do  thou  our  glory  stand, 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire. 
Surround  thy  favourite  land  J 

3  When  shall  thy  name  from  shore  to  shore 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God? 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands. 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
While  thankful  tongues  exalt  his  praise. 
And  grateful  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  tlie  sovereign  Judge, 

That  sits  enthroned  above. 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made 
In  jusUce  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker'is  will, 

And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  InMuVwess  otsSl  v^^^. 
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7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 
His  choicest  favours  here; 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 


xoo^     Psalm  107.  Last  Part.  L.  M.     ♦ 

OO^  $  Nincty-sevcnth  Psalm,  Quercy. 

CoUmk*  planted  /   or^  natiom  blest  and  punUked, 
A  Pialm  for  New-EngUnd. 

1  WHEN  God,  provok'd  with  daring  crimes, 
Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times. 

He  turns  their  fields  to  barren  sand. 
And  dries  the  rivers  ftova  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again^ 
And  make  the  withered  mountdns  green, 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

3  [Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

He  bids  th'  qppress*d  and  poor  repair. 
And  build  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant. 
Whose  yearly  fiiiit  supplies  their  want : 
Their  race  grows  up  firom  fi*uitful  stocks^ 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blest :   but  if  they  sin, 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in; 

A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands  ; 
Their  children  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  sons,  expos'd  to  scorn, 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn; 

The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill'd, 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

7  Yet  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns. 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thnv^^ 
And  bids  tfae  dying  churcbes  I^n^A 
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8  The  righteous,  with  a  joyfuL  sense. 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence ; 
And  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no 
Blaspheme  the  God  that  saints  adore. 

9  How  few,  with  pious  care,  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord ! 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 

roo?     Hymn  111.    B.  2.    CM.       # 

^^^  S  Arundel,  Pembroke. 

ThanJttgiving  for  victory,  g  or^  GoiPm  thrnvrion,  and  oar  ddit' 

eratue. 

1  ZION,  rejoice ;  and  Judah,  sing ; 

The  Lord  assumes  his  throne : 
Come,  let  us  own  the  heavenly  King, 
And  make  his  glories  known. 

2  The  great,  the  wicked,  and  the  proud, 

From  their  high  seats  are  hurPd; 
Jehovah  rides  upon  a  cloud. 
And  thunders  through  the  W(X'ld. 

3  He  reigns  upon  th'  eternal  hills. 

Distributes  mortal  crowns ; 
Empires  are  fix'd  beneath  his  smiles, 
And  totter  at  his  frowns. 

4  Navies,  that  rule  the  ocean  wide, 

Are  vanquisli'd  by  his  breath, 
And  legions,  arm'd  with  power  and  prid^j 
Descend  to  watery  death. 

5  Let  tyrants  make  no  more  pretence 

To  vex  our  happy  land ; 
Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence, 
Our  buckler  is  his  hand. 

6  [Still  may  the  King  of  grace  descendi    ' 

To  rule  us  by  his  word; 
And  all  tiae  Y\ot\o\ATs  n^^  ^smv  ^ 
Be  ofFeed  to  tSafc 
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fkQA  \   Psalm  18.    1st  Part.    C.  M.      ♦ 

Ua*  ^  Wareham,  Irish. 

Victory  and  triumph  over  temporal  enemiet. 

1  WE  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore; 
Now  is  thine  arm  reveaPd ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  haivenly  tower, 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

S  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 
And  find  a  sure  defence; 
His  holy  name  our  Ups  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arms^ 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms, 

The  lightning  of  hb  spear  ? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind. 

And  angels,  in  array^ 
In  millions,  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

5  He  speaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismayed; 
His  voice,  his  fix)wn,  his  angry  look. 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  forms  our  generals  for  the  field. 

With  all  their  dreadful  skill. 
Gives  them  his  awfiil  swcMtl  to  wield. 
And  makes  their  hearts  of  steel. 

7  [He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight. 

Though  there  his  name's  forgot ; 
(He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might. 
When  Cyrus  knew  him  not.) 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest. 

For  his  own  churches  sake;  . 
The  powers,  that  give  his  people  resta 
Shall  of  his  care  partake*! 

45* 


585,  586        TIMES 'AND  SEASONS. 


r;or;  J  Psalm  18-    2d  P^.    CM.      ♦ 

OOO  ^  Devises,  St.  Martins. 

1  TO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

The  triumphs  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors.  Lord,  confound  the  foe, 
And  melt  their  strength  away.    . 

2  'Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

And  break  uiuted  powers ; 
Or  bum  their  boasted  fleets,  (x*  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  towers*. 

3  How  have  we  chas'd  them  throuE^  the  fidd, 

And  trod  them  to  the  ground. 
While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield; 
But  they  no  shelter  found! 

4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  their  blood: 
Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high, 
So  powerful,  as  our  God? 

5  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  lives ; 

His  name  be  ever  blest; 
*Tis  his  own  arm  the  victory  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 

6  On  kings  that  reign  as  David  did, 

He  pours  his  blessings  down ; 
Secures  their  honours  to  their  seed. 

And  well  supports  their  crown. 

•  ■  ^ ■ 

PiftA^  Psalm  124.    L.  M.  ♦ 

^^^  S  All  Saints,  Castle  Street. 

A  song  for  public  deliverance, 

1  HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say,* 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side. 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey. 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopt  our  breath, 
So  fierody  did  the  waters  roll, 
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We  had  been  s\(rallowed.  deep  ia  deajth; 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhdmM  our  soul. 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  w^  shput  and ,  dng, 
Whp  just  escap'd  the  f^tal  strokjc;. 
So  flies  the  bird  with  ch^eifirf  wing^, 
When  once  the  fowler^s  snare  b  broke. 

4  Forever  blessed  be  the-  Lord,  , 
Who  broke  the  fowler's  curse4  sna^ 
Who  savM  us  fix)m  the.  murdering  swqid, 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  ia  Jehovah^,  name. 

Who  formed  the  tarth  and  built  the  slues ; 
He  that  upholds  that  wondroi^s  fiame, 
Guards  his  own  church  with  watchful  eyes. 

Vjffil      Hymn  92.    B,  2.    C.  M.        ♦" 

^^  •  S  Bray,  Rocheiter. 

The  church  tawedf  and  her  enemies  duappoirded  g   or^  ddie* 

ergnce  Jhm  treanm. 

1  SHOUT  to  the  Lord,  and  Iqt  our  joys 

Through  the  whole  nation  run :  ^ 
Ye  western  skies,  resound  the  noise 
Beyond  the  rising  sun. 

2  Thee,  mighty  God,  our  souls  admire; 

Thee  our  glad  voices  sing; 
And  join  with  thet  cdestial  choir, 
To  praise  th'  etornal  King. 

3  Thy  power  the  whole  creation  rules, 

And,  on  the  stany  skies. 
Sits  smiling  at  the  we^k  designs 
Thine  envious  foes  devise. 

s 

4  Thy  scorn  derides  their  feeble  rage, 

And,  with  an  awful  frown, 
Flings  vast  confusion.  €!;>>  their  plots. 
And  shakes  their  Babd  down. 

5  [Their  secret,  fires  in  caverns  lay^ 

And  we  the  sacrifice; 
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But  gloomy  caverns  strove  in  viun 
To  ^scape  all-searching  eyes. 

6  Their  dark  designs  were  all  reveal'd. 

Their  trea^sons  all  betray VI: 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  bxske  the  smrt 
Their  cursed  himds  had  laid.] 

7  In  vain  the  busy  sons  of  hell 

Still  new  rebdlions  tiy ; 
Thdr  souls  shall  pine  widi  envious  nge, 
And  vex  away,  and  die. 

8  Almighty  grace  defends  our  land 

From  their  malicious  power; 
Then  let  us  with  imited  songs 
Almighty  grace  ad(»e. 

tiOSlK  Psalm  76.    C.  M.  # 

ClOO  ^  Pctcrborougb,  Rockbridge. 

IwaA  taved,  and  the  AatyrioM  deitrpyedg    or^  Cod**  fgyeaiff 
agaitut  hu  enemies  proceedtjrom  hie  ekmrek. 

1  IN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known. 

His  name  in  Israel  great; 
In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne. 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  Among  the  praises  of  his  saints. 

His  dwelling  there  he  chose ; 
There  he  received  thdr  just  complaints 
Against  their  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threatening  spear, 
The  bow,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword, 
And  crushed  th'  Assyrian  war. 

4.  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else 
But  mighty  hills  of  prey? 
The  lull  on  which  Jehovah  dwdls 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

5  'Twas  Zion's  King  that  stopped  the  bfeaa 
Of  captusna  w&  ^iciaK  V»ak\ 
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The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  deaths 
And  never  found  their  hands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell! 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod!       • 
Thy  vengeance,  who  can  tell ! 

7  What  power  can  stand  .before  thy  sight, 

When  once  thy  wrath  appears? 
When  heav'n  shines  round  with  dreadful  light, 
The  earth  lies  still  and  fears.  . 

8  When  God,  in  his  own  sovereign  ways. 

Comes  down  to  save  th'  (q)press'd, 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  pr^se, 
And  he'll  restrain  tlie  rest. 

9  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring  ; 

Ye  princes,  fear  his  fix)wn  : 
His  terror  ^akes  the  proudest  king. 
And  cuts  an  army  down. 

10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 

Our  haughty  foes  shall  fed : 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still.] 
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kqqJ     Hymn  149.    B.  2.    C.  M.       i 

^^^  S  Anindel.  Kingiton.      . 

Bonour  to  magutratei  /    et,  gomnnmen*  Jrom  Gcd; 

\  ETERNAL  Sovereign  of  the  sky. 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 
We,  mortals,  to  thy  nugesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

S  Our  souls  adore  thy  throne  supreme^ 
And  bless  thy  providence.;,  ,. 
For  mag^i^trates  .^of  nie^i;^  name^ 
Our  glotj  and  ddEcxiGe. 
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3  [The  rulers  of  these  Stiiies  shall  shine 

With  rays  above  the  rest, 
Where  laws  and  lilxrties  combine 
To  make  a  nation  blcst.l 

4  Kingdoms  on  firm  foundations  stand. 

While  virtue  fiuds  reward  ; 
And  sinners  perish  from  ihe  land 
By  justice  and  the  swoni. 

5  Let  Cesar's  due  be  ever  paid 

To  Cesar  and  his  throne ; 
But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 
To  be  the  Lord's  alone.  j 

tOni  Psalm  101.    L.  M.  I 

i^*^^  S  N^cuurt,  Alt  Siinw.  J 

Tlie  magitlratf'i  ptaim- 

1  MERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song ! 
And  since  thej-  both  to  tliee  belong. 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vous  I'll  bring. 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  sword, 

I'll  take  my  counsels  from    thy  word; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  ilie  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  willi  me  rcade; 
No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage  and  strife, 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride. 
Within  my  door  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  [I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust  i 
The  men  tWt  wcstfe.  thy  holy  will, 
Shall  be  my  tnetvdA  vn^.  %aNtKKtti& 
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6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies; 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  offender  shan't  be  spared. 

7  The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band, 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land; 
And  all  that  break  the  public  rest, 

Where  I  have  power,  shall  be  suppressed. 

«     ■  «  I    III 

r;Q1  I  Psalm  75.    L.  M.  # 

O^l  ^  Old  Hundred,  Eaton. 

Poner  and  government  Jrotn  God  alone, 

1  TO  thee.  Most  Holy,  and  Most  High, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  praise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh« 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grdce. 

2  "  To  slavery  doom'd,  thy  chosen  sons 
"  Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise : 

And,  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thrones, 
They  sought  the  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

"  *Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power, 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 
To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore, 

**  And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race." 

4  LfCt  haughty  sinners  sink  their  pride. 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head ; 
But  lay  their  foolbh  thoughts  aside. 
And  own  the  "  empire"  God  hath  made* 

5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance. 
Nor  do  the  wmds  promotion  blow ; 
*Tis  God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance, 
^Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 
Shall  fix  a  tjiiant  on  the  throne ; 
God,  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  eaith^ 
Will  rise,  aad  make  his  lustice  \j;)o^nv. 
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7  (His  hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  < 
Of  vengeance,  niix'd  with  various  p\^ 
To  make  the  wicked  drink  them  up, 
Wring  outv  and  taste  the  bitter  dregs.  ! 

8  Now  shall  the  Lord  exalt  the  just; 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud, 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust. 
Our  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud.-) 
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Psalm  21.    CM. 

Hfmn  Seoond,  Arlington. 
Our  cOunlry  the  tare  tf  Ht»^tt. 

1  OUR  land,  O  Lord,  with  songs  of  pra'ne 

Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  roui 

Has  spread  our  wondrous  name ; 
And  our  successful  actions  crown'd 
With  dignity  and  fame. 

3  Then  let  our  land  on  God  alone 

For  timely  aid  rely ; 
His  mercy,  whicii  adorns  his  throne, 
Shall  all  our  wiints  supply. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foa 

Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  hand; 
Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  thosefl 
Who  hate  all  just  command. 

5  Wlien  thou  against  them  dost  engage,! 

Thy  just,  but  dreadful  doom 
Shall,  like  a  fiery  oven's  rage. 
Their  hopes  and  them  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  po«*er  declare, 

And  thus  exalt  thy  fame; 
While  we  ^d.  ^in^'s  i^C  ^jcaiae  pnpan 
For  thitie  aiwii^Vvs  ftiM»£. 
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K0Q{         Psalm  58.    L.  P.  M.    -        ♦ 

9ift>  ^  St  Hellen't. 

Wiamirig  to  magiitraiei* 

1  JUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws^ 
Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause, 

When  th^  injurM  poor  before  you  stands? 
Dare  ye  condenm  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure. 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands  ? 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ? 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns ; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  deoiees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains^ 

3  A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong. 

And  death  attends  wherever  it  wounds: 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries  or  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds. 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood ; 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

So  let  their  hcq)es  and  names  be  lost. 

5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  fix)m  the  sky. 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run. 
Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 

Vain  births,  that  never  see  the  sun. 

6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joj^  to  saints  aSbcd; 

46 
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And  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
*' A  God  that  hears  his  children  ay, 

"And' will  their  su&rings  well  repay*" 

r'QA  I  Psalm  82.    L.  M.  # 

^^*  )  Islington,  Italy. 

God  the  tupreme  governor  /  or,  magiUrmtee  v»armei, 

1  AMONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat; 

The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth  and  all  dieir  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws? 
Or  why  support  th^  unrighteous  cause? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor. 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more? 

3  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know : 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go: 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain. 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne. 

And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod ; 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

SICKNESS  AND  RECOVERY. 


XQ-?    Psalm  102.     1st  Part.    CM.     b 

D\yO  ^  Braitle  Street,  Plymouth. 

A  prayer  qfihe  afflicted. 

1  HEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face. 

But  answer,  lest  I  die; 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry? 

2  My  days  are  wasted  like  the  smoke. 

Dissolving  in  the  air; 
My  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  broke, 
And  s\vikw\g  \tv  des^^ir* 
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3  My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass 

Burnt  with  excessive  heat; 
In  secret  groans  my  minutes  pass, 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 

4  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top, 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope., 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness, 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl : 
There  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place. 
And  there  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  fears, 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast; 
While  sharp  reproaclies  wound  my  ears, 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  aie  my  repast ; 
My  daily  bread  like  ashes  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  liand  advanced  me  high, 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear, 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  fcunt,  as  evening  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  night. 

10  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God  ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  o£  ^acK^, 
ITmt  long  expected  day. 
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12  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  ay, 
And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  pris^iers  doom'd  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  pnisc 


c- 


KQ/»>     ^SALM  39,    3d  Part.    CM.     | 

OVO  ^  Plympton,  Colchester. 

Sick-bed  deooiion  t  or,  pleading  without  repMig. 

1  GOD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 

Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
JBut  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants.  Lord  ; 

They  come  at  thy  command; 
ril  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  cries, 

** Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes;'' 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes. 

4  Crushed  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dust ; 
Our  feeble  pow'rs  can  ne'er  withstand, 
And  all  our  beauty's  lost. 

5  [This  mortal  life  decays  apace. 

How  soon  the  bubble's  broke  ! 
Adam  and  all  his  numerous  race 
Are  vanity  and  smoke.] 

6  I'm  bwt  a  sojourner  below 

As  all  my  fathers  were  ; 
May  I  be  well  prepar'd  to  go, 
When  I  the  summoas  hear. 

7  But  if  my  life  Be  spar'd  a  while, 

Before  my  last  remove, 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  stiil. 
And  IHl  decVaxe  \)ns  ^i^^^ 
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Kay  I   Psalm  119.    14th  Part    CM.    b 

^*^  •  5  Bangor,  London. 

Benefit  qfqffUctione,  and  tupport  under  them- 
Vet.  153,  81,  82. 

1  CONSIDER  all  my  soitows,  Lord, 

And  thy  deliverance  send; 
My  soul  for  thy  salvation  faints; 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

Verse  71. 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law» 
And  live  upon  my  God. 

Ver.  50. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy 

When  new  distress  begins, 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  way, 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 

Ver.  92. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight, 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  oppress'd  with  sorrow's  weighty 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

Ver.  75. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments.  Lord,  are  right, 

Tliough  they  may  seem  severe : 
The  sharpest  sufferings  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 

Ver.  67. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 
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Psalm  119.  Lust  Part.    L.  M. 

CBrttikge,   Wincli«atcr. 
Sanctified  affiutioiu  i  or,  Jettghl  in  the  oard  ^  Gal,  1 

Ver.  67,  S9 

1  FATHKR,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand  t 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
Th.it  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand^ 
And  brought  ray  wandering  soul  to  C 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray, 
Ere  t  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lwd  ; 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way, 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

Ver.  n. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke,* 
That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well. 

Ver,  ri 

4  The  law  that  issues  from  thy  mouth 
Shall  raise  my  clKerful  passions  more 
Tharx  all  llie  treasures  of  the  South, 
Or  Western  Iiills  of  golden  ore. 

Ver.  73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  I 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  soul  witliin ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name, 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  siiu 

Ver  7*. 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Loi 
At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word, 
And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 
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Psalm  6.    L.  M. 

Blend  on.  Arm  ley, 

Temf'laliont  in  liekntn 

I  LORD,  I  can  suffer  ihy  rebukes, 

1  t\K)U  w\\\\  V\\\^\W:Ji  '\'.-<5\  cha-stisSJ 


SICKNESS  AND  RECOVERT.  600 


But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear ; 
O  let  it  not  against  mc  rise ! 

2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 

And  ease  the  sorrows  which  I  fed; 
The  wounds  thine  heavy  hand  hath  made, 
O  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal! 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days. 

In  sighs  and  groans ;   and  when  'ds  nighty 
My  bed  b  watered  with  my  tears ; 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  maum  t 
How  long,  Almighty  God,  how  long; 
When  shall  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song? 

5  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave. 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair : 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  hord^ 
For  all  b  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul; 
And  all  despairing  thoughts,  depart ; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  heart 

fifuxl  Psalm  6.    CM.  ♦orb 

^^^^^  )  Plymouth,  London. 

Cdrnplaim  in  ticknett  s  cr^  diieasei  healetL 

1  IN  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not. 

Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm ; 
Nor  let  thy  fury  grow  so  hot 
Against  a  feeble  worm. 

2  My  soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  cares^ 

My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  fodbid  my  rest. 

3  Sonx>w  and  pain  wear  out  my'  day%\ 

J  waste  t&e  njght  with  ones. 
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Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Sliall  I  be  still  tormented  more? 

Mine  eyes  consum'd  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  befc 
Thine  hand  afford  relief? 

5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  spe^] 

He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
And  heals  cur  broken  bones.  1 

6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word        j 

Restores  our  fainting  breatli ;  i 

Bur  silent  graves  praise  not  tlie  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known    in  death. 

eoTi 


Psalm  91.    L.  M.  j^ 

Eaton,  Ilftly.  ^H 

Safely  in  ptibiic  dueain  and  dangeri.         ^^U 

1  HE  that  hath  made  his  refuge,  God,  !^| 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 

Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade.. 
And  there  at  night  shiill  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  say,  "  My  God,  thy  power 
"Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower: 
*'I,  that' am  form'd  of  feeble  dust, 
"Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust." 

3  Thrice  happy  man !    thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  : 
Satan,  the  fowler,  ivho  belraj's 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 
(From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood,5 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  gxiarf. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  ilrar  V\fc,  \vvs  wiw^s,  arc  spread 
To  sh\e\d  \!hETO  -ss'vSa,  m  \«2i&S>^  -Sroiic.. 


.ii 


SICKNESS  AND  RECOVERY.  60S 

6  If  vapours,  with  malignant  breath. 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe:    The  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 

7  What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died  ? 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves, 
Among  the  dead,  amid  the  graves. 

8  So  when  he  sent  his  angel  down 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egj-pt  known, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Pass'd  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

9  But  if  the  iire,  or  plague,  or  sword. 
Receive  commission  from  the  LcH'd, 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest. 
Their  vcrj''  pains  and  deaths  are  blest. 

10  ITie  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire  ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  fiiee. 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

orkQl  Psalm  91.    CM.  ♦ 

VvF^  ^  Braintree,  Devizes. 

Protection  from  tkath^  guard  of  ang^^  victory  and  deliver* 

ance. 

1  YE  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

Expos'd  to  every  snare. 
Come,  mtike  the  Lord  your  dwelling  place, 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ilL  shall  enter  %vhere  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh. 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell. 
Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep      ^ 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways: 
Xo  watch  your  pillow  while  you  ^ifie^> 
Ami  guard  your  happy  days. 
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4  Their  hands  sliall  lx'.ir  j'ou,  lest  yoo  I 

And  dash  agiuHst  the  sioiies ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call. 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread ; 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat; 
He  that  hath  broke  the  serpent's  1 
Puts  Jiim  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "Because  on  me  they  set  their  low,] 

"  ril  save  them  (saith  the  Lord ;)  | 
"III  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
"  Destniction  and  tlie  sword. 

7  "  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  < 

"  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh ; 
"  My  power  shall  help  them  when  they  &II, 
*'  And  mise  them  when  they  die. 

8  "  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

"  I'll  honour  them  in  heaven : 
"  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
"  And  endless  life  be  given." 
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PsAtM  30.     2d  Part.     L.  M.        |) 
Portuj;a],  Armley. 
MiaUli,  ticiite4t,  and  rttovrry. 

1  FIRM  was  my  Iicallh,  my  day  was  brighl. 
And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  nighl: 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  lieart, 

"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart." 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  lonB; 
Soon  as  diy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 
%  I  cr>'d  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 
"  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 
*'  Deep  m  liie  ivi?X,  »;m\  \  ^waAise 
"  Thy  lniih»  at  «>■«&  'ia'S .  ^xAs«^  •^aat^ 
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4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 

**  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  :'' 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  remov'd  my  guilt 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wo, 
Are  turn'd  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name ; 

Thy  praise  shall  soand  through  earth  and  heaTen, 
For  sickness  heal'd,  and  sins  forgiven. 


ofkA  I     Psalm  30.      1st  Part.    L.  M.    ♦ 

^^^*  J  German  Hymn,  Bath. 

SieJhet*  healed^  and  tarrcm  removed^ 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly  : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave^? 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his. 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is  ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless. 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  empiqy. 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

ofxr^l     Psalm  3L    1st  Part.    CM.    ♦ 

^^Vti  ^  Sttde.  York. 

DtUvtranetfrom  death, 

I  INTO  thine  liand,  O  God  of  truth. 
My  spirit  I  commit; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul  firomdfia\S^^ 
And  sav'd  me  from  the  p\t« 
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2  The  passions  of  my  liope  and  fear 

Maintain'd  a  doubtful  strife. 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin,  con^i 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand,"  I  cry'd, 

*'  Though  I  draw  near  the  dust ;" 
Thou  art  the  refuge  where  I  hide, 
The  God  in  whom  I  trust 

4  O  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine, 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
Fot  I'm  entirely  thine. 

PAUSE. 

5  fTwas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 

"I  must  despair  and  die, 
'*  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes ;" 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  crj'.] 

6  Thy  goodness,  how  divinely  free '. 

How  wondrous  is  thy  grace 
To  those  that  fear  thy  m^jestJ•, 
And  trust  thy  promises ! 

7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints, 

And  sing  his  praises  loud ; 
He'll  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints, 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

Psalm  116.    1st  Part.    CM. 

Dim^ee,  Ynrli. 
Bttavtry  Jrom  itcinMi. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord :    He  lieard  my 

And  pity'd  every  groan  ; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord  :    He  bow'd  his  ea 

And  clias'd  my  griefit  away  : 
O  let  my  Vw:art  uo  vwjpi  tSeasaM^ 
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3  My  flesh  decliiiVl,  my  spirits  fell* 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  helf» 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "  My  God,"  I  cry'd,  **  thy  servant  save, 

^^  Thou  ever  Good  and  Just ! 
Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave, 
Thy  power  is  all  my  trust." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrest. 

He  bade  my  pains  renx>ve : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest. 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love* 

6  My  God  hath  saVd  my  soul  from  death, 

And  dryM  my  falling  tears : 
Now  to  his  praise  Pil  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  j'ears. 

fuvjl        Hymn  55.    B.  1.    CM.        b 

^^^  •  S  Canterbuxy,  Mear. 

SezeHak*s  Mong  s  cr^  ncJknui  and  receveiy, 

1  WHEN  we  are  raised  from  deep  distress, 

Our  God  deserves  a  song ; 
We  take  the  pattern  of  our  praise 
From  Hezekiah's  tongue. 

2  The  gates  of  the  devouring  grave 

Are  q)en'd  wide  in  vain. 
If  he  that  holds  the  keys  of  death 
Commands  them  fast  again. 

3  Pains  of  the  flesh  are  wont  t'  abuse 

Our  minds  with  slavish  fears;. 
'*  Our  days  are  past,  and  we  shall  lose 
**  The  remnant  of  our  years." 

4  We  chatter  with  a  swallow's  voice. 

Or  Uke  a  dove  we  mouni. 
With  bitterness  instead  of  joys, 
Afflieied  and  fatiam. 
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5  Jehovah  speaks  the  licaling  word. 

And  no  disease  uithsuuids; 
Fevers  and  plagues  obey  the  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  commands. 

6  If  half  tlie  strings  of  life  should  break,  ' 

He  can  our  frame  restore  : 
He  casts  our  sins  behind  his  back. 
And  they  are  found  no  more. 

Rnai     Psalm  118.  2d  Part.  CM. 

"^~  i  Arundel,  M<w. 

Public  praiie  far  dtlivtraace  from,  dealk. 

1  LORD,    thou  liast  haird  thy  servant  cjy" 

And  rescu'd  from  the  grave ; 
Now  shall  he  live :    (and  none  can  die. 
If  God  resolve  to  save.) 

2  Thy  priiise,  more  constant  than  befbrCfJ 

Shall  fiU  his  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hatli  cliastis'd  him  s 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 

3  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now. 

For  we  shall  worship  there  ; 
The  house,  \v\kk  all  the  righteous  | 
Thy  mercy  to  declare, 

4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints 

Our  thankful  voice  we  raise; 
Tliere  we  have  told  thee  our  complaind 
And  there  we  speak  tliy  i)r.iise. 


TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 
ana  I    ^vm  n  88.    B.  l.    L.  M.    *  or  ti 

OUW  J  Germu.  Hymn,  Well*. 

Lt/i,  the  da)  of  grace  and  liopt. 

1  LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lerdr^ 
lime  C  msuTC  \!n£  ?;«ax 
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And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  [Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  given 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heaven; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day.] 

3  The  living  know  tliat  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie; 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  is  gone^ 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  [Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost. 
Their  envy  bury'd  in  the  dust; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun.] 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might,  pursue ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  j)ass'd 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  wc  hiiste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair. 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

ftlO^      Hymn  39.    B.  2.    C.  M.         b 

UIV/J  VSTantage,  Canterbury. 

The  ihartntii  and  misety  of  life- 

'  1  OUR  days,  alas!   our  mortal  days 
Are  short  and  wretched  too  I 
"Evil  ai¥l  few,"  the  patriarch  says, 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew. 

2  'TIS  but,  at  best,  a  narrow  bound. 

That  Heaven  allows  to  men ; 
And  psdns  and  sins  run  through  the  round 
Of  threescore  ^years  and  ten. 

3  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few. 

Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste*. 
Moments  oF^  ^^  and  months  c£  vfOi 
Ye  cannot  Ay  too  iasU 
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4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul, 
And  call  her  to  the  skies. 
Where  j^ears  of  long  salvation  roll, 
And  glory  never  dies. 

/«^  I  ^      Hymn  58.    B.  2.    C.  M.         b 

'^  *  *  J  Pb'mouth,  Abridge. 

Tfie  thortnett  tf  UJt^  and  the  goodneu  of  God, 

1  TIME  !    what  an  empty  vapour  'tis! 

And  diiys,  how  swift  they  are  ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies, 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  [Tlie  present  moments  just  appear, 

TiKni  slide  away  in  haste ; 
That  we  can  never  say — they'* re  here^ 
But  only  say — thetpre  past."] 

3  [Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing. 

And  death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin, 
We  all  begin  to  die,] 

4  Yet,  mighty  God !    our  fleeting  days 

Tliy  lasting  favours  share ; 
Yet,  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace, 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 

5  'Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  cloth'd  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 
Tliat  leads  our  souls  above. 

6  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round; 

All  glory  to  the  Lord  ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound  ; 
And  be  his  name  ador'd. 

7  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song ; 

And,  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  tlie  ne^t  agp  xVvv  \jwaafc  ^aog^ 
Till  time  and  Txafaro  §«»• 
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atOl     Psalm  144.  2d  Part.  C.  M.        b 

Qa^^  Windwr,  Darham. 

The  vont//  of  man^  and  eondescemion  xf  God, 

1  LORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 

Born  of  the  earth  at  first ! 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vsdn, 
Still  hastening  to  the  dust. 

2  O  what  b  feeble,  dying  mant 

Or  any  of  his  race, 
lliat  God  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace  ? 

3  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down» 

Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  fix)wni 

How  wondrous  is  his  love ! 

I.        I  ■  111  — ^— — ^i— ^^ 

AIQ^     Psalm  39.    2d  Part.     CM.     b 

^*«^)  Carolina,  York. 

The  vanity  of  man^  as  tnoriat. 

1  TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days. 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ! 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time  ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mentals  move 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain  ; 
They  ragfe  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show. 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  laoce. 

47* 
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5  ^Vhat  shoutd  I  wish  or  wait  for  theoj 

From  creatures,  c^uth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vaui, 
Aiid  disappoint  oiir  trust. 

6  No-.v   I   forbid  my  carnal  hc^. 

My  fond  desires  rccal ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  <ip, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

Hymn  32.    B.  2.    C.  M. 

Durham,  C«nt«rbury. 
FraiUy  ami /all/. 

I  HOW  short  and  liasty  is  our  life! 
*       How  vast  our  souls'  afhtirs ! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  I'ainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 
Q  Our  days  run  thoughUessly  along. 
Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,   or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  Kves  away. 

3  God,  fi?ora  on  high,  invites  us  hotne,^ 

But  we  march  heedless  on  j 

And,  ever  Iiastening  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve   the  deepest  heU, 

That  slight  the  joys  above  ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  ftel. 
That  break  such  cords  of  love ! 

5  Draw  us,  O  God,  widi  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

Hymn  55.     B.  2.     C.  M. 

Abridge,  Windnor. 
Frail  li/e,  md  lucetrding  rtrmilj, 

I  THF,E  we  adwc.  Eternal  Nai 
And  \iurab\y  ov*ft  «>  ^«s. 
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How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame : 
What  dying  worms  are  we  I 

2  [Our  wasting  lives  grow  dfiorter  still, 

As  montlss  and  daps  inoreaae; 
And  eveiy  beating  pulse  we  teU 
Leaves  but  the  number  leas. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steab  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave; 

Whale'cr  we  do^  where'er  we  iae. 

We're  traveOiog  to  the  grave.] 

4  Dangers  stand  tluck  through  ^  die  groiindt 

To  push  us  to  die  tontb; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around* 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Good  God,  on  whait  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead. 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 

Attends  on  eveiy  breath; 
And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  aenae 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
Andy  if  our  souls  are  hiirry'd  henoe. 
May  they  be  fonnd  with  God. 

AIA^     PsAXU  90.    1st  Part    CM.      b 

0 1 D  J  Durham,  Ptympton. 

Man/raH^  and  Qod  ^enud* 

1  OUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  liopc  fiM-  shears  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home; 

2  Under,  the  ^dow  of  thy  thramK 

Thy  saints  have  dwek  secure  \ 
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Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  eanh  receiv'd  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dtn 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men ;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  agdn. 
3  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watcli  that  ends  the  nigh) 
Before  the  lising  sun. 

6  [The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 

With  all  their  lives  and  cares. 
Are  carry'd  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

8  Like  flowery  fields  the  rations  stand, 

Pleas'd  with  the  morning  light ; 
The  flou-ers  beneath  the  mower's  band 
Lie  withVing  ere  'tis  night.]  J 

9  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past,        I 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come,  ™ 

Be  thou  our  guard  whWt  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 
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Psalm  90.     S.  M. 
Ajleibury,  Little  Marlboro' 

Tie  frailly  and  nknrlneti  ofUft. 

LORD,  wWl  a  ^eeUt  rysat 
Is  tins  ovur  mortA  ^n!COR■^ 


A 


DEATH  ANB  RESURRECTKW.  618 

Our  life,  how  poor  a  mile  'tb, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2  Alas !  the  brittle  clay 
That  built  our  body  first! 

And  every  month  and  every  day 
Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace, 
Nor  will  our  minutes  stay; 

Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly. 
We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 

We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way^ 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

5  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 

Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 


DEATH  AND  THE  RESURRECTION. 
Alfi^  PsALH  90.    L.  M .  b 

^^^J  Putney,  Armtey. 

JUan  mortal^  and  God  eternal. 
A  mournful  song  at  a  funeral. 

1  THROUGH  e\  eiy  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  made^ 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  l^d. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  feshion'd  into  man; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  rshall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  <no  more. 

3  But  man,  waak  man,  ts  iaom  to  ^^ 
JMUb  MP  Gffnik  4uid  yasiitv  : 


ei9  DEATH   AND   RESURRECTION. 

Thy  dreadful   sentence.  Lord,  was  j 
"  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dusL**  j 
A  I A   thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account; 
Like  yesterday's  departetl  light. 
Or  the  last  ivatch  of  ending  nigbLl 

PAUSE. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;    our  life's  a  dreatn 
An  empty  tale — a  morning  flower, 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  age  to  seventy  years  ia  set : 

How  short  the  term !    how  frail  the  state ! 
And  if  to  eighty  we  :irrive,  ^_ 

We  ruther  sigh  and  groan  than  live.  ^^M 

7  But  O  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears,    ^^M 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years  ! 

Tliy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead.] 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ! 
j\nd  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span, 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell   with  thee. 

o|q*     Psalm  102.    2d  Part.    L.  M.    b 

'^'•'l  Limehnuae,  GermanHjmn. 

Man't  mortality  and  Chrul'i  ettrnily  t  or,  lainU  dU,  tul  Cknit 
and  Ihs  Ckureh  live. 

1  IT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 
Weakens  our  strength  amid  tho  race : 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command. 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  oiu"  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon; 
Thy  years  are  on&  ewmal  day, 
Aud  must  Vhv  cVi^cA  $v^  «a  wm.^ 
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3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage; 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ; 
"Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age.'* 

4  'Twas  he  thb  earth's  foundation  l£ud. 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand; 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heav'ns  shall  fade. 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 
Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high. 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  rais'd  again. 

aofxl     Hymn  52.    B.  2.    C.  M.         b 

^^^  J  ChcUea,  Canterbury. 

Death  drMful^  or  delightful. 

1  DEATH  !    'tis  a  melancholy  day 

To  those  that  have  no  God, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifb  her  eyes ; 

But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain. 
Still  drags  her  downward  fi'om  the  skies, 
To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

3  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  hell. 

Let  stubborn  sinners  fear ; 
You  must  be  driv'n  from  earth,  and  dwell 
A  long  FOR£V£R  there! 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you, 

And  flashes  in  your  face ; 
And  thou,  my  souU  look  downward. \fio^ 
And  mg  iccovering  grace. 
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5  He  is  a  God  of  sovereign  love, 

Who  proniis'd  heaven  to  mc, 
And  laugbt  my  thoughts  to  soar  abi 
Where  Irappy  spirits  be. 

6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand ; 

Then  come  the  joyful  day  : 
Cbme,  death,  and  some  cdestial  1 
To  bear  my  soul  away. 
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HvMN  17.    B.  I.    C.  Ml 

SI.  James,  Mear. 
yietety  over  Aa/A. 

1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours. 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster,  death. 
And  all  his  frightful  powers! 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have^  i 

My  quivering  lips  should  ang, 
"  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grav^ 
"  And  where  the  monster's  stbig  ?'*  I 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  I'm  secure ; 

Deatli  hath  no  sting  beside  : 
The  law  gives  :dn  its  damning  powerl 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid, 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  i 
Through  Christ,   our  living  liead. 
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HvMN  6.    B.  1.    C.  M. 

York,    Lonilon. 
7Vtiim/iii   ovtr  deaih, 

1  GREAT  Crtxj,  I  own  thy  sentence  just. 

And  nature  must  decay  ; 

I  yield  my  bod>'  to  (lie  dust, 

To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  fixilh  may  triumph  o'er  llie  gravj 

And  trampk  cm  <in&  vcmJoftv 
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My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  hb  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skiq. 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh. 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again, 
He^ll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong,  immortal  eyes. 
And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  grace, 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

aQol      Hymn  18.    B.  1.    C.  M.         b 

Q^O  ^  Durham,  Windsor. 

Bleaed  are  the  dead  thai  die  in  the  Lord, 

1  HEAR  what  the  vcnce  Srom  heaven  proclaims 

For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sins  releasM, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  fix)m  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 

They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

MaI      Hymn  49.    B.  2.    C.  M.        b* 

OAfi  ^  Dundee*  SUde,  Plymouth. 

Motee  dying  in  the  embraeee  of  God, 

I  DEATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afiBid, 
If  God  be  with  us  there ; 
We  may  walk  through  its  darbesfc  dbaSit^ 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 
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2  I  coiilcl  renounce  my  all  below. 

If  my  Creator  bid  ; 
And  run,  if  1  were  call'd  to  go, 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 

And  view  the  promis'd  Innd, 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop, 
And  pniy  for  the  command. 

4  Clasp'd  in  my  heavenly  Father's  amis, 

I  xvould  forget  my  breath. 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 

nn&l      Hymn  19.    B.  1.    C.  M. 

"^"  \  Brainlree,  SI-  U>vid'«. 

The  long  of  Stmion  i  or,  dtalh  tnadt  detiraMe. 

l^LORD,  at  thy  temple  we  appear, 
As  happy  Simeon  came. 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here ; 
O  make  our  joys  the  s:ime ! 

2  'U'ilh  what  divine  and  vast  delight 

The  good  old  man  was  fill'd, 
When  fondly  in  his  wither'd  arms 
He  clasp'd  die  holy  Child ! 

3  "  Now  I  can  leave  this  worid,"  he  cry' 

"  Behold  thy  servant  dies 
*'rve  seen  thy  great  salvation,  Lord 
"  And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 

4  *'  This  is  the  Light  prepared  to  shine 

"  Upon  the  Gentile  lands  ; 
"Thine  Israel's  glory,  and  their 
*'  To  break  their  slavish  bands.' 

5  [Jesus !    the  vision  of  thy  face 

Halh  overjiowering  charms ! 
Scarce  iihall  1  fcel  death's  cold  eml 
If  Christ  be  m  tov  wcvci^. 
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6  Then,  while  ye  hear  my  heart-striiigs  break, 
How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
And  glory  in  my  soul.] 

fK9(\l      Hymn  66.    B.  2.    CM.         ♦ 

^^^  J  Braintree,  Arundel,  St  Asaphs. 

A  protpect  of  heaven  makea  death  eaty. 

1  THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign. 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  1  here  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  .sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  [Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  timctt'ous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  thb  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away.] 

5  O !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remote, 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise — 
And  see  the  Canaan,  tliai  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And   view  the  landscape  o'er; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

a/y^l     Hymn  31.    B.  2.    L.  M.  #> 

^^  •  J  Italy,  PortugaL 

Chrufe  pretence  maJtee  death  eaty* 

1  WHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  ^^^• 
What  timorous  worms  we  in0rta\a  ox^^ 


Death  L>  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  jtl  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  str 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  Ufe, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O !  if  my  Lord  ^voiild  come  and  meet. 
My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly,  fearless,  through  death's  iron  gate,  ^_ 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass'd.        ^^H 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed  ^^| 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are,  ^^ 
While  on  Iiis  breast  I  lean  my  head, 

A  nd  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 
aoQ?      Hymn  27.    B.  1.    C.  M. 

"^■^^  ^  C»rlh»ge,  Windior. 

Aijuranrt  of  ken^n  1  or,   a  leant  frtpartd  to  dt 

1  [DEATH  may  dissolve  my  body  noi 

And  bear  my  spirit  home; 
M'hy  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow. 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 

2  With  lieavenly  weapons  I  have  foughtj 

The  battles  of  the  Lord, 
Finished  my  course,  and  kept  tbe  fai'tlj 
And  wait  the  sure  reward.] 

3  God  iias  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 

A  crown  which  cannot  fede; 
The  righteous  Judge  at  that  great  day  J 
Shall  place  it  on  my  licad. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  fw  me  alone, 
But  all  that  lo\e  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe  ' 

From  tverv  ^VL  de&ign; 
And  to  his  heavcftVs  V\w?.ftEKft.  -^^^ 
This  fcebVe  so\A  oi  xftwe. 
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— —  -  .     ^  ___ 

6  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 
And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain: 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid. 
And  endless  praise.    Amen. 

/>9q)     Hymn  110.    B.  L    C.  M.        # 

^^^  ^  CantcAury,  Bedford. 

Death  and  imnuduUe  glory, 

1  THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal  and  on  high; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
TiU  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  day 

Must  be  dissolve  and  fall; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 

That  fornis  thee  fit  for  heavert; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Hath  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see; 
We  would  be  absent  firom  the  flesh. 

And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

■      — 

a^(\\       Hymn  2.    B.  2.    C.  M. 

UOV  ^  Windsor,  Carolina. 

The  deaih  ef  a  sinner. 

1  JNIY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll. 
Damnation  and  the  dead: 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 
Up<»i  a  dying  bed! 
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2  Lingering  about  these  mortal  shores, 

She  makes  a  long  delay; 
Till,  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  Tttfce, 
Death  sweeps  the  uretch  away. 

3  Then,  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends  ^ 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast, 

Among  abominable  fiends ; 

Herself  a  frighted  ghost. 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 

And  darkness  makes  their  chains; 
Tortur'd  with  keen  despair,  they  ciy, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5  Not  all  their  anguish  and  their   blood  j 

For  their  old  guilt  atones, 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 

6  Amazing  grace,  that  kept  my  breath, 

Nor  bade  my  soul  remove, 
Till  I  had  le:im'd  my  Saviour's  death, 
And   well  insur'd  his  love  ! 1 

ftO|  i       HvMN  3.    B.  2.    C.  M.         1 

"•*  ■  i  Ciiiterbury,  Bangor.  t 

Tht  dtMfi  and  Surial  of  a  taiM. 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  Mends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms? 

'Tif>  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends,  j 

To  call  them  to  his  arms.  I 

2  Arc  we  not  tending  upward  too,  I 

As  fiist  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb.? 

There  tUe  Aeai  %«^\v  cS  K-ass  lay, 

And  lel\  ;i  \cfftt  v«W-n\£. 
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I  It  ■      ■  ii  I     I  I  I  iM 

4  The  graves  (rf*  all  his  saints  he  blest, 

And  soften'd  every  bed: 
Where  should  the  dying  membeiB  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  show'd  our  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly 
At  the  great  ri^ig  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  ye  nations,  under  ground; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

z»Q9^      Hymn  28.    B.  2.    CM.  b 

\}0^  $  WanUgc,  Plymouth. 

Death  and  eternity. 

1  STOOP  down,  my  tho'ts,  that  us'd  to  rise. 

Converse  a  while  with  death; 

Tlunk  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies. 

And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2  His  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down. 

His  pulse  is  iaint  and  few : 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan, 
He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

3  But  O  the  soul,  that  never  diesl 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay! 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
And  track  its  wondrous  way ! 

4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 

It  mounts — triumphing  there; 
^  Or  devils  plu»ige  it  down  to  hell. 
In  infinite  despair! 

5  And   must  my  body  faint  and  die? 

And  must  diis  soul  remove? 
'^  O,  for  some  guardian  aitg(^l  lugh, 
To  bear  it  safe  above  I 
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6  JcsUB,  to  thy  dear  Mthful  hand 

My  naktd  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  tlesh  waits  for  thy  command  i 

To  drop  into  my  dust. 
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Mesr,  St  James.  York. 

A  Ihoughl  ^dtalh  aitd gtaij. 

1  MY  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day. 

And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clajij 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  (And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  t 

The  hollow,  gaping  tomb : 
This  gloomy  prison  waits  for  you, 
Whene'er  the  summons  come.] 

3  O !  could  we  die  witli  those  that  die, 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly, 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  should  we  sec  the  saints  abov^  i 

In  their  own  glorious  Ibrms, 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  lovj 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

5  [How  should  we  scorn  these  clothes  of  fl 

These  fetters,  and  this  load. 
And  long  for  evening  xp  undress, 
That  we  may  rest  with  God  !J 

6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  cLiy, 

Before  the  sunimon^  come, 
And  pray  and  \vish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  hnm?. 
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A  funeral  lh:«sh. 

ARK  1  from  i\\e  \Quv\i^  -k  4cSsfis.l 
Mine  ears,  aVVcnA  iSk  <:rj— 
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Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers : 
"The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head 
"  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours.'' 

3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom? 

And  are  we  still  secure? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more? 

4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  quickening  grace. 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesli, 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

ao^l      Hymn  24.    B.  1.    L.  M.  b 

\jOO  j  German  Hymn*  Putney. 

The  rich  tinner  ifyi^g, 

1  IN  vain  the  wealtliy  mcxtals  toil. 
And  heap  their  shining  dust  in  vain : 
Look  down  and  scorn  the  humble  poor. 
And  boast  their  lofty  hills  of  gain. 

2  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  ease 
Their  pained  hearts,  or  aching  heads, 
Nor  fiight,  nor  bribe  approaching  death 
From  glittering  roofs  and  downy  beds. 

3  The  lingering,  the  unwilling  soul 
The  dismal  summons  must  obey, 
And  bid  a  long,  a  sad  farewell 
To  the  pale  lump  of  lifeless  clay. 

4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  grave. 
Where  kings  and  slaves  liave  equal  thrones ; 
Thdr  bones  without  distincdotv  Yv& 
Amotig  the  heap  of  meaner  bon^** 
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PsALu  49.    L.  M. 

Linichome,  Putfley. 
The  rich  limet'i  dtalh    and  tU  la 

1  WHY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 
And  boast  the  large  estates  they  have? 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure 

Their  haughty  owners  from  the  gnivc! 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death,! 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  tru^rta 
Not  give  a  dying  brotlier  breath, 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  di 

3  There  the  dark  eartli  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  cliisp  their  naked  bodies  round ; 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed, 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground.' 

4  Like  thoughdess  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat; 
The  saints  shall  in  die  morning  rise, 
And  find  th*  oppressor  at  their  feet. 

5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust. 
And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  bl< 
That  glorious  day  exalts  Uie  just 
To  full  domiuion  o'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviour  sliall  ray  life  restore. 
And  raise  me  fi^om  my  dark  abode : 
My  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more. 
But  dwell  forever  near  my  God. 
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LM  49.     Ist  Part.    C.  M. 
Dundee,  Durbtm. 
/Wilt  aral  liiatk  i  or,  Iht  vanil;/  aj  lift  atd  ritha 

1  WHY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 

To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  his  ^vealth  and  honours  flow 

With  every  rising  tide? 
S  (Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  wiUi  soota^ 

Made  of  Xhe  ae\5-s«wt  <^ 
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And  boast  as  though  his  flesh  were  bocn 
Of  better  dust  than  they  ?] 

3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve, 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour, 
Or  iTiake  his  brother  live. 

4  [Life  is  a  blessing  can't  be  sdd. 

The  ransom  is  too  high; 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  bribed  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die.] 

5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 

The  timorous  and  the  brave. 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thou^t  and  pride, 

"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
'^And,  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
**ril  give  it  to  my  land.'' 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost, 

How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 

His  name  is  written  in  the  dust, 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

PAUSE. 

8  This  is  the  fdly  of  their  way; 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men,  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace. 

If  honour  r^se  them  high, 
Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughdess  race. 
And  like  the  beast  they  die. 

10  [Laid  in  the  grave  like  silly  sheep. 

Death  fi^eds  upon  them  there. 
Till  die  last  trumpet  breaks  thra  ^te^^ 
In  tenxx  and  de^>air.] 
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ftQfli      Psalm  49.  2d  Part.  CM. 

000  j  St.  Anns,   Chin*. 

Dtath  and  the  ttiarrrttion. 

1  YE  sons  of  pride,  that  hate  the  just, 

And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  g 

When  will  that  hour  appear  ? 
When  shall  the  just  revive  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  sconi'd  tliem  here  ? 

3  God  ^vill  my  naked  soul  receive, 

^Vhen  sep'rate  from  the  flesh ; 
And  break  the  prison  of  tlie  grave, 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home : 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure : 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume, 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

ooQJ     Psalm  89.  2d  Part.    L.M. 
OOi?  J  Limebou/ie,  Putney,  B»th. 

MortaUty  and  hofte^ 

A  funeral  psalm. 

1  REMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  stal  ._ 
How  frail  our  life !  how  short  the  date ! 
Whefe  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  \vhoIe  nations  die^ 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 
*'  Must  deulh  forever  nige  and  reign, 
*'  Or  h:ist  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ?! 

3  "Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just? 
"Are  not  thy  servants  turn'd  to  dust?* 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
And  sees  the  sleejiing  dust  arise. 

4  That  g\ofvo«s  Vowt,  \!(\M.  Atewlfiil  day 
Wipes  the  leptoadft  «jS  «iuto  w«wj 


I 


ii 


DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION.      640,  641 

And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word : 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

flAfkl  Psalm  89.    P.  M.  b 

^^^^  J  St.  Hellens,  Ncwcourt 

Life,  death,  and  the  retwrecHan. 

1  THINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man ; 
How  few  his  hours,  how  short  his  span ; 

Sliort  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath. 
Against  the  bdd  demands  of  death, 

With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save? 

3  Lord,   shall  it  be  forever  said. 
The  race  of  man  was  only  made 
For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust?'^ 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves^  and  tuni'd  to  clay? 
Lord,  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 

3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair  : 
Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word» 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

4  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  piun : 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 

And  each  repeat  a  loud  Amen. 

ft/11  I  ^SALM  16.    3d  Parr.    L.  M.        b 

^^*  S  Bath,  Green's  Hundredth. 

Courage  in  deathy  and  hafie  tftke  reeurreeiion, 

1  WHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  feith  is  strong: 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  pcop : 
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64Z         T>E  \TH  Amy  RESURRECTIOW. 
Be  glinl,  my  tican ;  r^oiut,  my  twigui 
My  dying  ttesli  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 
Ytt,  gruciaus  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  sliall  thy  first  call  obey, 
Shake  ofT  the  dust,  and  rise  on  tugb ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  i 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow,! 
And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
(Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

aAC\i     Hymn  110.     B.  2.     S.  M. 

"^^  S  Sullon,  \V»lchm»n. 

Triumph  over  death^  in  hopr  of  the  muntchon, 

1      AND  must  this  body  die? 
This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine  i 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay? 
3      Corruption,  earth  and  worms 
Sliall  but  refine  this  flesh. 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes. 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 
3      God  my  Redeemer  lives. 
And  often  from  tlie  skies 
Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  duK 
Til!  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 
4.      Airay'd  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine; 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face. 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  iv«^^  Vase  ; 

We  wou\d  a^cfte  Viva  ^n^cie  \*ijs«. 
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6      Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  the^e  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

nAnl     Hymn  102.    B.  2.    L.  M.         ♦ 

^^^  S  All  Saints,  Baton. 

A  happy  reiurrtetion. 

1  NO,  ril  repine  at  death  no  more, 
But,  with  a  cheerful  gasp,  resign 
To  the  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave 
These  dying,  withering  limbs  of  mine. 

2  Let  worms  devour  my  .wasting  flesh, 
And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust. 
My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew. 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

3  Break,  sacred  morning,  through  the  skies. 
Bring  that  delightful,  dreadful  day; 

Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  come. 
Thy  lingering  wheels,  how  loog  they  stay ! 

4  [Our  weary  spirits  faint  to  see 
The  light  of  thy  returning  face ; 
And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips 
Where  God  has  shed  his  ricliest  grace.] 

5  [Haste,  then,  upon  the  Mdngs  of  love, 
Rouse  all  the  pious  sleeping  clay ; 
That  we  may  join  in  heavenly  joys, 
And  sing  the  triumph  of  the  day.] 


DAY  OF  JUDGMENT. 
^AA\      Hymn  65.    B.  L    L.  M.         # 

^^^*  S  Eaton,  Blendon. 

The  kingdonu  of  the  world  become  the  iingdom  of  i  he  Lont 

or,  the  dt^  rf judgment. 

1  LET  the  seventh  angel  sound  oiv  V\\!(^a<» 
het  abouts  be  heard  through  a\\  tVi^  ^v  ^ 


Ub  day  of  judgment. 

Kings  of  Uk  earth,  \vitli  glad  acccrd. 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighty  God,  thy  power  assume, 
Who  ^vast,  and  art,  aiid  art  to   come; 
Jesus,  the  Liimb,  \vho  once  was  sbin, 
Forever  live,  fortver  reign  ! 

3  The  angrj-  nations  fret  and  roar. 

That  tliey  can  slay  the  s:iin[s  no  more ;. 
On  wings  of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 

4  Now  must  the  rising  dead  appear; 
Now  the  decisive  sentence  hear; 
Now  tlie  dear  martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Receive  an  infinite  reward. 

ftje*    Psalm  97.     1st  Part.    L.  M. 

"**"  S  Old  Hundred.  Eaton. 

Chriit  rrigrnng  in  heavtn,  and  coniirg  to  judgmtnt. 

1  HE  reigns!  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  rel 
Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains; 
Let  tlie  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  distant  islands  join  (heir  voice. 

-2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unkno^vn 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surroi 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes! 
Shakes  the  xvide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs 
Before  him  burns  devouring  fire. 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 
Fly  from  die  sight,  and  shun  die  day 
Then  Vift  vout  VeaAs,  'jt  saitits,  on  hi| 
And  sing,  tot  >Q\n  le^KTO^iKri^  wa^ 


lOT^^ 
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OAf^l     Hymn  107.    B.  2.    CM.         t 

The  everlasting  oAsena  qf  God  uUoUnMe* 

1  THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come» 

Th*  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound.  Depart? 

3  The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  LcMrd, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  [What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  life,- 

And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain. 
Yet  death  forever  fly  !] 

5  O !    wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 

To  see  my  God  remove. 
And  fix  my  dolefol  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  hb  love ! 

6  Jesiis,  I  throw  mine  arms  around. 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  a  gradous  smile  from  thee 
My  spirit  cannot  rest 

7  O!   tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands; 
Show  me  some  promise,  in  thy  hock^ 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

8  [Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word. 

To  sink  my  fears  again; 

And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wak 

Her  three  score  years  and  teaA 
49* 
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04-^  i     Psalm  9.     1st  Part.     CM. 

Ifralk  aadtntreyfiom  tht  jtitSgmtnl  ttat. 

1  \VITH  my  whole  he;ut  I'll  rai&e  roy  s 

Thy  wonders  HI  procLiim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  i 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

2  I'll  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace ; 

My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  rigliteousness, 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

3  Then  shall  tlie  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  poor   oppress'd  j 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  will  tnisti 

In  thy  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just. 
Who  humbly  sought  thy  face. 

5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
\     Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill, 

Who  executes  his  threat'niiig  word, 
And  dnth  hk  grace  fulfil. 

HiMN  45.    B.  1.    C,  M. 

York,  BuckinghBiii. 
Thr  tail  jmlg^nenl. 

1  SEE  where  the  great  incarnate  God 

Fills  a  majestic  throne, 
\\  hile  from  the  skies  his  awful  voice 
Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 

2  ["  I  am  the  first,  and  I  the  last, 

"Through  endless  years  the  sai^; 
"I  AM,  \s  TOV  Tcvtmori'il  still, 
"  And  my  etenvA  tasoe. 
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3  *^  Such  favours  as  a  God  can  give, 
My  royal  grace  bestows: 

Ye  thirsty  souls,  come  taste  the  streams 
Where  life  and  pleasure  flows.] 

4  ["  The  saint  that  triumphs  oVr  hb  sins, 

^^m  own  him  for  a  son; 
'*The  whole  creation  shall  reward 
^^  The  conquests  he  has  won. 

5  '^But  bloody  hands,  and  hearts  unckan^ 

'^And  all  the  lying  race. 
The  faithless  and  the  scoffing  crew. 
That  spurn  at  offered  grace; 

^'Thej*  shall  be  taken  fix)m  my  sight» 
^^  Bound  &st  in  iron  chains. 
And  headlong  plunged  into  the  lake 
Where  fire  and  darkness  reigns.'*] 

7  O  may  I  stand  before, the  Lamb 

When  earth  and  seas  are  fled! 
And  hear  the  Judgie  pronounce  my  name^ 
With  blessings  on  my  head. 

8  May  I  with  those  forever  dweU, 

Who  here  were  my  delight. 
While  sinners,  banish'd  down  to  hell. 
No  more  ofiend  my  sight. 

(\AqI    Psalm  50.    1st  Part.    C.  M.       ♦ 

U*l:c7  ^  Pembroke,  Braintree. 

T%e  hift  judgment  /  or^  the  taints  regarded* 

1  TH£  Lord,  the  Judge,  l^ore  his  throne 

Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say^ 

*^  Judgment  wiU  ne'er  begin  j** 
No  more  abuse  his  long  dela^ 
To  impudedce  anid  sin. 
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3  Throii'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come, 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  iivay ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  sterol,^— 
Lead  on  die  dreadful  day.  ^H 

4  Heaven  fi'om  above  his  call  shall  heart  ^H 

Attending  angels  come, 
And  earth  and  hcU  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

5  "But  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  cries,  ^H 

"  That  made  their  peace  %vid)  God  ^H 
"By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice,  ^^| 

"  And  seal'd  it  with  his  blood. 

6  "  Their  fiiith  and  works,  brought  forth  to  light 

"  Shall  make  the  world  coniess 
'*  My  sentence  of  reward  is  right, 
"And  heaven  adore  my  grace." 
nru\i      Psalm  30.     Sd  Part.     CM. 

Otn/  J  Diindee,  Rocheater 

The  Judgment  of  hyfuie'tUt. 

1  WHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall 

And  saints  surround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

2  "  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 

"Will  I  the  world  rtprove; 
**  Altars  and  rites  and  forms  are  vain, 
"  Without  the  6re  of  love. 

3  "  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do 

"  To  bring  their  sacrifice  ? 
"  They  call  my  statutes  just  and 
*'  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  "  Could  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sigh^ 

"  And  sin  without  control  ? 
"  But  1  s\w\l  Vv\'>s  v*iy't  critnea  Ut 
"  With  aiiKv»ii  Sa  'S'^m  ws«iO* 


3        ^^ 
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5  Consider,  ye,  tliat  slight  the  Lord, 
Before  his  wrath  appear; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword, 
There's  no  deliverer  there. 
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Psalm  50.     1st  Part.    P.  M. 

Walworth,  New  SOth. 
Tht  tatt  judgmaii. 


1  THE  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  sends  his  summons  forth^ 
Calls   the  south  nationn,  and  awakes  the  north; 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread. 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regibns  of  the  dead: 
Ko  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 

His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more:  behold  the  day! 

2  Behold,  the  Judge  descends !  his  guards  are  nigh » 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky: 
Heav'n,  earth  and  hell,  draw  near ;  let  all  things  eodie 
To  hear  his  justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom ! 

**  But  gather  first  my  saints  (the  Judge  commands) 
*' Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands. 

3  ''  Behold  mr  covenant  stands  forever  good, 
Seal'd  by  th*  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood, 

And  sign'd  with  all  their  names ;  the  Greek,  the  Jew, 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new; 
There's  no  distinction  here  ;  come,  spread  their  throDeSi 
And  near  me  seat  my  favourites  and  my  sons. 

4  *'  I,  their  Almighty  Saviour,  and  their  God, 

I  am  their  Judre :  Ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
My  just,  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
Those  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear; 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire ; 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  "  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee;  bulls  and  goata  are  vain 
Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before; 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts  and  savage  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed. 

($  *Mf  I  were  hungry,    would  I  aak  thee  food  ? 
When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bulkieks*  blood } 
Can   I   be  flatter'd  with  thy  eringin|p  browi. 
Thy  solemn   chatteringa,  and  fantastic  vowa  f 
Are  my  eyes  cfaarm*d  thy  veitnenli  to  Mhd^ 
GleriflifT  io  Jfvaf^  Aod  gaj  in  vgifeA  c^^ 
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J  "  Uti>)iinkin|>  w>«lch  \    liow  coulilit  thou   hope 
A    Goii,   k  Spirit,   Willi   "iich  toys   as  Ihcie  * 
Wliik,   with   tny  grwe   and  «l»tutei   on  ihy 
Tlioii   lov'it   drceit,   ind   ■Inst    ihy   bnrtlief  wnn|[< 
In   rain   10   pinus   r.irtni   iliy    ite>l    pretends, 
Thiei«9   and  aduliereri  are   Ihy   chosen   friendi. 

B  "  Silent   I   Wkiird  with    long-suHerinif  Inve  : 
But   didit   thou   hope   that   I   sluml'l   ne'er   i   , 
And   cberiib   such   in    impious  lhoitfi:ht   within, 
That   Cod,   the   righieoiis,    would  Indnlge   ihj 
Beheld   my   terrois   now;    my   Itiimdf^rs   rati. 
And   thine  own  criaiEs   alTrigiit  thy  guUly  toid.' 

9  Sinners,   swajce   belimes  i    yc  fuols,   be    wii 
Awihe   befbre   this   dreidrul   mominic   rise 
Ch>nge   vour  vain  tbaughti,  your  croolced  wnrk* 
Ply  to  the   Saviour,  make  the  Jndgv  your  friend  ( 
Leat  like  a  lion  hii  last   renf^'^kncc  teir 
Vour  trembling'  loub,  and  no  dellTerer  netr. 
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Psalm  50.     2d  Part.     P.M. 

Clierriton,  LandalT. 

Tile  tail  Jutignml. 

1  THE  God  or  glory  sends  his  lumniDnf  fbrtb. 

Calls  the   loulh  nttians,  und   sw>kr«  the  north  i 

From  eait  to   west  the  sovereign  orden  spretd, 

Thlixigh  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  ibe  deM. 

Thr  trumpet  sounds  (  hell  trembles ;  Ijeiv'n  ivjoiot)  i 

Lift  up  your  beads,  ye  saints,  with  oheerfUl  toism- 

i  No  more  shall  atbeiata  mock  ]iia  Inns  delay  i  _ 

His  rcngcance  sleeps  no  murp:  Behold  the  day!  -^^ 
Behold,  the  Judge  descends!  his  guards  are  n'gtt^H 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  d<iwn  the  sky.  ^H 

When  God  appears,    all    nature  shall  ador«  hialT 

AVhil*    linnsfu     (..nkl.     ...'..•.  '       " 


I 


While  I 


s  tremble,  i 


1  rejoi 


2  berore  him. 


3  ■■  Hea*^i,  earth  and  hell,  draw  near ;  let  all  things  eotnri 
To  bear  my  Justice,  and  tiie  sinner's  doom  i 
But  gnifaer  first  my  aainis,  (the  Judge  commands,) 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  Iwtd*." 
When  Christ  returns,  w»ke  every  cheerful  panioni 
And  shout,  ye  aainls  !  he  comes  for  your  aalratioB, 

*  "  Behold  !  my  covenant  stands   forever  good, 
SeaVd  by  th'  eternal  sacriiice  in  blood. 
And  sign'd  with   all  their   names  -.  the  Greek,  the  Jav. 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new." 
There's  no  d'iaVmc\um  \im*  -,  ici«v  vVl  ^i«tir  i 
And  raiM  yww  tiM&»,  ^*  wiiiwai  ta  \- 
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5  *'  Heic    (skith  the  Lord)  ye  angels,  spread  tbeir  tliroAei» 
And  near  me  seat  my  laTOurites  anid  my  tons: 
Come^  my  redeem'd,  possess  the  joys  piepAr'd 

Ere  time  be^an!  'tis  your  dirine  reward.** 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful  passion  ; 
And  shonty  ye  sunts !  he  comes  for  your  sairatioii. 

Fausb  I. 

6  « I  am  the  Sarioor,  I  th'  Almightj  God  s 

I  am  the  Judge.    Ye  hea?ens,  procUim  abroad 

My  just,  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 

Those  awful  truths,  that  sinners  dread  to  hear.** 

When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him; 

While  tinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  bin. 

7  "^  Stand  fortb.  thou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane. 
Now  foel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threatenings  Tain: 
Thou  hypocrite,  once  dress*d  in  saint's  attire^ 

I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire."* 
Judgment  proceeds  s  hell  trembles  i  heaven  rejoices  i 
Lift  up  your  head^,  ye  sunts,  with  cheerftil  voicet..  - 

8  '^  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
Without  the  flames  of  love ;  in  vun  the  store 
Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before." 

Earth  is  the  Lord's ;  all  nature  shall  adore  him ; 
While  sinners  tremble,  taints  rejoice  before  him. 

9  '^  If  1  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food ; 
When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thv  bullocks'  blood  I 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed.^' 

All  is  the  Lcvd*s  ;    he  ruks  the  wide  crestion ; 
Gives  sinners  vengeance,  and  the  saints  salvation. 

10  ''  Can  I  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows. 
Thy  solemn  chatterings,  and  fantastic  vows  ? 
Are  my  eyes  charm'd  thy  vestments  to  behold. 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold?" 

God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts ;  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty,  when  his  vengeance  rises. 

Paitsb  II. 

11  "  Unthinking  wretch  !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these  ? 

While  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue. 
Thou  lov*st  deceit,  ard  dost  thy  brother  wrong.*^ 

Judgment  prorerds ;  hell  trenibles  s  heaven  rejoices ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  chcerfol  voices. 

13  «<  In  vajp  to  pious  forms  thy  z<al  prelet\da\ 
Thierts  and  aoulteren  are  thy  chosen  CnenAa^ 
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While  ihe  Talie  BKtlerer  at  m;  alur  waili. 

His  liftrdcn'd  laul  divine  inttruclion  hales.'' 
God  ii  the  J'ldge  at  hearti  (  no  fair  diapiiwi 
Can  Bcr«en  ihe  ^lly.  wlien  hia  vengeance  riaei 

IS  "Silent  I  waited  with  tong-iufiering  lore  i 
But  didst  thuu  hupF  that  1  ahniild  ne'er  reprora  ? 
And  cheriih  luch  an  impious  thought  within. 
Thai  Ihe   All  holy  wrii.ld  indulge  (hy  ain '" 

Sc(^.  Gnd  appeata  '.    all  nature  joiru  t'  adore  tnmf 
Judginent  pniceeds,  and  sinnera  fall  before  him.'* 

14  "  Behold  my  terrora  now ;  my  thunder*  rol 

AnJ  thy  own  Crimea  affright  thy  guilty  aou 

Now  like  a  l'«n  ihall  my  vengeance  tear 

Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  ckliverer  near."' 

Jiidfrment  ci^tidudei ;  hell  trembles  i  heaven  rejc^ 

Lift  up  your  head*,  ye  sainta,  with  cheerful   i   '" 


IJ  "  Sinnera,  awtike  betiiiei  i  ye  fi>ola,  be  wiae  i 
Awake  before  ihia  dreadful  morning  rise: 
Change  your  vain  ihouehta,  your  crooked  worki 
Fly  to  the  Saiio.ip,  make  the  Judg«  your  friend  " 
Then  join  ihe  sainta  i  wake   every  clieerful  paai' 
When  Christ  retuma,  he  come*  for  your  aaJtal 
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Hvun44.    B.  2.      L.M. 
Limehouae,  Putney. 

Scllc  ot  Iht  wrgfance  o/'Ged. 

1  WITH  holy  R-ar,  and  humble  song, 
The  dreadful  God  our  souls  adore; 
Rcvcrunce  and  awe  becomes  the  tongifl 
That  speaks  the  terrors  of  his  power. 

2  Far  in  tlie  deep,  wliere  darkness  dwd 
The  land  of  horror  and  dtbpair, 
Jtiblice  has  built  a  dlainai  hdl, 
And  laid  her  stores  of  vengciince  there.  , 

3  [Eternal  plagues,  and  heavy  cliains, 
Tormenting  racks,  and  fitry  coals. 
And  diirts  t'  inflict  iiunmrtnl  pains, 
Oy'd  m  the  bVooCi  (i'i  iiTOW-i  «wj&. 
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4  There  Satan,  the  first  sinner,  lies. 
And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  bands ; 
In  vain  the  rebel  strives  to  rise, 
Crushed  with  the  weight  of  both  thine  hand^J 

5  There  guilty  ghosts  of  Adam's  race 
Shriek  out,  and  howl  beneath  thy  rod ; 
Once  they  could  scorn  a  Saviour's  grace, 
But  they^  incensed  a  dreadful  God. 

B  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  kiss  the  Son- 
Sinners,  obey  the  Saviour's  call ; 
Else  your  damnation  hastens  on. 
And  hell  gapes  wide  to  wait  your  fall. 

nt^Al     Hymn  105.    B.  1.    C.  M.       V 

Vii^  )  St.  James,  Dundee. 

Heaven  invitible  and  holy. 

1  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  prepared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

\  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 
Pollution,  sin  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  ^Father's  book  of  life. 
There  all  their  names  are  found  % 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  stnv^ 
To  tread  Jbe  bearanly  ground. 
SO 
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HrHH  86.    B.  £ 

Abridge,  St.  Anna. 
Frredotnjrom  lin  and  taUtrj  u 

1  OUR  sins,  alas,  how  strong  they  be !  " 

And  like  a  violent  sea 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  U'oublc,  how  they  rise  ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar  ! 
But  denth  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Siife  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands, 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts. 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  ForcvtT  his  dear  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue ; 
And  Jesus  and  s;ilvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 
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Hymn  40.    B.  1.    L.  M. 

Nanlwicb,  Dim  It  an. 
The  butiafu  anil  bUttcdnets  of  glorified  tainlt. 

"WHAT  happy  men,  or  angels  these, j 
"That  iill  their  robes  are  spotless  w 
"  Whence  did  diis  glorious  troop  ar 
"  At  the  pure  italms  of  heavenly  He 
From  torturing  racks,  and  burning  I 
And  seas  of  their  own  blo(')d  tliey  cam 
But  n()bUT  blood  lias  uash'd  their  r 
Flowing  from  CVtt\^V,  "CtK,  ^Vw^'iiViOT 
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3  Now  they  approach  th'  Almighty  Throne 
With  loud  hosannas  night  and  day ; 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  Three-One 
Measure  their  blest  eternity. 

4  No  more  shall  iiunger  pain  their  souls ; 
He  bids  their  parching  thirst  be  gone ; 
And  spreads  the  shadow  of  his  wings 
To  screen  them  from  the  scorching  sun. 

5  The  Lamb,  that  fills  the  middle  throne. 
Shall  shed  around  his  milder  beams; 
There  shall  they  feast  on  his  rich  love, 
And  drink  full  joys  from  living  streams. 

6  Thus  shall  their  mighty  bliss  rene\v 
ITirough  the  vast  round  of  endless  years ; 
And  the  soft  hand  of  sovereign  grace 
Heals  all  their  wounds,  and  wipes  iheir  tears. 

fWjl      Hymn  41.    B.  1.    C.  M.         ♦ 

^^  •  J  Exeter,  Cambridge. 

The  tame  /  or^  the  mariyrt  glorified. 

1  "Th  e  s  e  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine! 

**  Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
"  How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
"  Of  everlasting  day  ?" 

2  From  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys. 

On  fiery  wheels  they  rode. 
And  strangely  wash'd  their  raiment  while 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood. 

3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 

And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveiled  glories  of  his  fece 

'Among  his  saints  reside. 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  Yus  ^^raic^ 
Sees  all  their  wants  suppVd. 


5  Tormeniiiig  thirst  shall  leave  their  souls, 

Anil  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
Tlie  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  tUeir  sweet  repasu 

6  TIk  Lsiinb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flcM 

Where  living  ibnntaiiis  rise. 
And  love  divine  stuill  wipe  away 
'J'he  sorrow's  of  tluir  eyes. 
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Htmn  33.     B.  2.    C.  M. 

ChristTDis,  Bra/. 
Tht  bliittJ  tocitly  in  heavtn. 

1  RAISE  tliee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  I 

Through  every  heavenly  slrcet, 
And  say,  Tht-re's  nought  below  the  sui 
Tliiit's  worthy  of  thy  feet. 

2  [Thus  will  we  mount  on  sacred  ' 

And  trend  the  courts  above : 
Nor  e;irt!i,  nor  all  her  mightiest  ihings,  ** 
Shall  tempt  our  meanest  love.] 

3  There,  on  a  high  m.ijestic  ihroac 

Th'  Almighty  Father  reigns. 
And  slieds  his  glorious  goodne&s  down  j 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

4  Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  ats, 

And  spreads  eternal  noon : 

No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy 

To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

5  Amid  those  cver-shlning  skies, 

Beliold  ihe  s,icred  Dove ; 
While  banish'd  sin,  and  sorrow  Aies 
From  all  the  realms  of  love. 

6  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place 

Stand  bending  roimd  tl}c  throne  j 
And  saints  and  ?je)cw?V=.  sw^  «mI  qcb 
The  m&mve  Tuv.^i.-Qss.- 
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7  [But  O,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace, 

Transport  them  all  the  while! 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus'  face, 
And  love  in  every  smik !] 

8  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day. 

That  joyful  hour,  ai^)edr, 
When  I  ^all  leave  tins  house  of  clay. 
To  dwell  among  them  there  ? 

ofiQl      Hyhn  68.    B.  2.    C.  M.         ♦ 

^^^^  5  Warehmm,  Stade. 

The  kunMe  warMp  qfheavetu 

1  FATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 

The  place  of  thine  abode ; 
I'd  leave  thy  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to'  thy  seat,  my  God ! 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face. 

And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight; 
But  to  abide  in  thine  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight ! 

3  I'd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense 

To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  forever  dience. 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  [There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen;. 

In  shining  ranks  they  move ; 
And  drink  immcxtal  vigour  in. 
With  wonder,  and  with  love. 

5  Then  at  thy  feet  with  awful  fear 

Th'  adoring  armies  fall ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  thw. 
Before  th'  eternal  all. 

6  There  I  would  vie  wth  all  the  host 

In  duty,  and  in  bliss ; 

40* 


While  less  ifian  nothing  1  could  boast, 
And  vanity  confess,] 
7  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  ej'' 
The  humbler   1  shall   lie ; 
Thus,  while  I  sink,  my  jays  shall 
Uiimeasurably  high. 
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Psalm  96.     L.  P.  M. 

46ih  JPialTD. 

The  Ga^  of  Iht  CcTitiia. 

1  LET  ail  the  earth  their  voices  nuse 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  pr^se. 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glorj'  let  the  heathens  know,  ,^ 

His  wonders  to  tlic  nations  show,         '^| 

And  all  his  saving  tvorks  proclaim.  J^^ 

2  The  hcatlicns  know  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  ^vord; 

Among  us  is  Jeuovah  known: 
Our  worsliip  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made. 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  i  ^m 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light;  IH 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ;       ^H 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair !  ^^ 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  siiving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  'm  \u&  coMite  W&  ^a,ce  prodainir 
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ftfti  )      Hymn  91.    B.  2.    C.  M.  ♦ 

^^^*  J  Braintree,  Barby. 

ITte  gloiy  cfChriit  in  heaveiu 

1  O  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 

The  glories  of  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  overflowing  grace. 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  [Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down; 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rgoice 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown. 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  their  Ughest  honours  down 
Submissive  at  his  feet] 

5  Those  soft,  those  blessed  feet  of  his. 

That  once  rude  iron  tore, 
High  on  a  throne  of  light  they  stand, 
And  all  the  s^ts  adore. 

6  His  head,  the  dear  majestic  head. 

That  cruel  thorns  did  wound, 
See  what  immortal  glories  shine. 
And  circle  it  around! 

7  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore! 
But,  when  our  eyes  bdK)ld  his  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 

8  [Lord!  how  our  souls  are  all  on  fire 

To  see  thy  blest  abode: 
Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  oi  pt^cO^ 
To  our  jncami^  God  \ 
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9  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sig^ 
We  long  to  leave  our  clay; 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots,  Lord, 
To  fetch  our  souls  away.]  j 
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Hymn  75.     B.  2.    C.  M.  ^ 

Christmu,  Hymn  Second,  Pembmke. 
SpiHlual  and  eternal  jojt  I  or,  the  btalifc  tight  ^  C%n*t. 

\  FROM  th(«,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  riM^ 
And  run  eternal  rounds. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies. 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  Tlie  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  deatli  itself  out-brave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  rdgns. 

In  heaven's  unmeasur'd  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasiuc,  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove; 
And  endless  ages  I'Q  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  [Sweet  Jesus !  every  smile  of  thine 

Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode; 
Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God.] 
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(CT  I  CANNOT  persuade  myself  to  put  a  full  period  tp 
these  divine  Hymns,  until  I  have  addressed  a  special  SONG 
OF  GLORY  to  God  the  Fatlier,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Spir- 
it. Thouf^h  the  Latin  name  of  it,  Gloria  Patri,  be  retained 
in  the  English  nation  from  the  Roman  Church  ;  and  though 
there  may  be  some  excesses  of  superstitious  honour  paid  to 
the  words  of  it,  which  may  have  wrought  some  unhappy  preju- 
dices in  weaker  Christians,  yet  I  beheve  it  stiU  to  be*  one  of 
the  noblest  parts  of  Christian  worship.  The  subject  of  it  il 
the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity,  which  is  that  peculiar  glory  of 
the  Divine  Nature,  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  has  so  clearly 
revealed  unto  men,  and  is  so  necessary  to  true  Christianity. 
The  action  is  praise,  which  is  the  most  complete  and  exalted 
part  of  heavenly  worship.  I  have  cast  the  song  into  a  variety 
of  forms,  and  have  fitted  it  by  a  plain  version,  or  a  larger  par- 
aphrase, to  be  sung  either  alone,  or  at  the  conclusion  of  an- 
other Hymn.  I  have  added  also  a  few  Hosannas,  or  aserip* 
tions  of  salvation  to  Christ,  in  the  same  manner,  and  for  the 
same  end. 

DOXOLOGIES. 

(TAore  of  each  metre  ate  placed  together ^  beginning  v)Uh  L*  3f.) 

ftfto  \     Hymn  26.  B.  3.     1st  L.  M.        ♦ 

UOO  ^  Old  Hundred,  Bath. 

A  tong  of  prtxite  to  the  ever-bleued  Trinity,  God  the  Fath- 
er, Son,  am/ Spirit. 

1  BLESS'D  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 
To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 

And  rills  of  comfort  liere  below. 

2  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 
From  whose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood, 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls, 

3  We  give  the  s^icred  Spirit  praise. 
Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  wo 
Makes  living  springs  of  grace  arise. 
And  into  boundless  glcxy  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Fatfier,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unkuowtv^ 
Without  a  bottom  oc  a  shore. 


664—667 


DOXOLOG1E9. 


B.  3.    2d  L.  M. 

'  (  Qiiercy,  Green's  Kundredtb,  B*lh. 

I  GLORY  to  God  the  Trinity, 
"Whose  name  has  mysteries  unknown  i; 
In  essence  One,  in  person   Three  ; 
A  social  nature,  yet  nlonc. 

■2  When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  joiiM 
The  honours  of  thy  name  to  raise, 
Thy  glories  over-match  our  mind. 
And  angels  faint  beneath  the  praise. 

665^     HvMN  32.    B.  3.     3d  L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  eardi  and  all  in  heaven. 
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Hymn  33.    B.  3.    L.  M. 

Or  thu,. 

ALL  glory  to  thy  wondrous  name, 
Father  of  mercy,  God  of  love ; 
Thus  ne  exalt  the  Lord,  the  Lamb, 
And  thus  we  praise  the  heavenly  Dove. 
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Hymn 


1st  C.  M.  : 


MN  27.    B.  3. 

Bray,  St.  Marlii.B, 

1  GLORY  to  God  the  Father's  name, 

Who,  from  our  sinful  race, 
Chose  out  his  favourites  to  procbini 
The  honours  of  his  grace. 

2  Glory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid, 

Who  dwelt  in  humble  clay. 
And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
Gave  his  oun  life  away. 

3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give, 
From  whose  almighty  power 

Our  sou\s  V\\tw  WaN'a^'y  \i\rttv  ftm-w 
And  bVesa  x\\c  \vawv  >w»i^- 
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4  Gl(xy  to  God  that  reigns  above, 
Th'  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love 
Has  made  his  nature  known. 


668  \     Hymn  30.  B.  3.    2d  C.  M.        ♦ 

1  THE  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd. 

Who  calb  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
And  new-creating  breath. 

2  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son» 

And  Spirit  all  divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

-----  * 

669  \     Hymn  34.  B.  3.    3d  C.  M.       ♦  ' 

NOW  let  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  ador'd,  '^ 

Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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Hymn  35.    B.  3.    C.  M. 

Or  thut. 

HONOUR  to  thee.  Almighty  Thrcc, 

And  everlasting  One ; 
All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

The  Spirit,  and  the  Son. 


671  \    ^^«  2(i  ai  the  end  of  the  Psalms.  C.  M.    ^^ 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  ador'd, 
Where  thett  are  works  to  make  luitv  ktiowci^ 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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R<-3ai     HvMN  28.  B.3.    IstS.  M. 

D  i»  ^  Dover,  Sili^r- Street. 

1      LET  God  the  Father  live 
Forever  on  our  tongues : 
Sinners  from  his  first  love  derive 
The  ground  of  all  their  songs. 

Q      Ye  saints,  employ  your  breath 
In  honour  to  the  Son, 
Who  bought  your  souls  from  hell  and  death 
By  offering  up  his  own. 

3  Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  immortal  strain, 

Whobc  light  and  power  and  grace  conn 
Salvation  dottli  to  men. 

4  ^\^^ile  Gal  the  Comforter 
Reveals  our  pardon'd  sin, 

O  may  the  blood  and  water  bear 
The  same  record  ivithin ! 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
That  seal  this  grace  in  heaven, 

The  Fatlier,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  glory  given. 

673  j    Hymn  31.     B.  3.     2d  S.  M. 

1  LET  God  the  Maker's  name 
Have  honour,  love  and  fear; 

To  God,  the  Saviour,  pay  the  sanU^f 
And  God  the  Comftrter. 

2  Father  of  Lights  above, 
Thy  mercy  i\e  adore, 

The  Son  of  thine  eternal  lovCt  i 
And  Sv'uit  ot  \\vv  v«Ks.  I 
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674^    HtMN  36.    B.  3.    3d  S.  M. 

Y£  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 
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Hymn  37.    B.  3.    S.  M.  ♦ 

Or  thu9. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise; 
Give  glory  to  the  Son;  . 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 

676  \    ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^/^^  Psahns.  P.  M.  # 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Thro'  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

(Mil      Hymn  38.    B.  3.    H.  M.         ♦ 

^  •  •  5  fietbesda,  Portsmouth. 

J  tong  ofpraUe  to  the  bietted  Trinity. 

1  I  GIVE  immortal  praise 

To  God  the  Father's  love, 

Fcx*  all  my  comforts  here, 

And  better  hopes  above. 

He  sent  his  own        I  To  die  for  sins 
Eternal  Son,  |  That  man  had  done. 

2  To  God,  the  Son,  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too. 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 
From  everlasting  m'O  : 
51 
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And  now  he  lives,      I  And  sees  the  fruh 
And  now  he  reigns,    I  Of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name  , 
Immortal  worsliip  give,                        ' 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 

His  work  completes  1  And  fills  the  sotil' 
The  great  design,        1  With  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
Be  endless  honours  done. 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One : 

VVliere  reason  fails      I  There  faith 
With  all  her  powers,  I  And  love  adores. 
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Hvmn39.    B.  3.    H.  M. 

PaiiBmoulb. 

1  TO  Him  diat  chose  us  first, 
Before  the  world  began ; 
To  Him  that  bore  the  curse 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

To  Him  that  form'd  I    Is  endless  praise 
Our  hearts  anew,        |    And  glory  due. 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 
Through  our  immortal  songs ; 
W't:  bring  to  God  the  Son 
Hosannas  on  our  tongues: 

Our  lips  address       i    With  equal  praiseSj 
'I'he  Spirit's  name      |    And  zeal  the  san] 

3  Let  every  saint  abo\e. 
And  angel  round  the  throne. 
Forever  bless  and  love 
The  sacred  Three  in  Oue. 

Thushc-dv'nsl^aWri^^ifcVWlien  rarth  and  i 

His  honours  Vu^Xi,       \CtQ'«  «iJV  wA  \«. 
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679  S 


Hymn  40.    B.  3.    H.  M. 


TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise  : 


And  while  our  lips 
Their  tribute  bring, 


Our  faith  adores^ 
The  name  we  sin?. 


680  (    ^^^  ^^^  ^  ^^^  ^^^  ^/^^^  Psalms.  H.  M.  ♦ 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 

Perpetual  honours  raise ; 

Glory  to  God,  the  Son, 

To  God,  the  Spirit,  praise : 

With  all  our  powers,    Thy  name  we  sing, 
Eternal  King,  While  faith  adores. 
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Hymn  41.    B.  3.    H.  M. 


Or  thus  .* 

TO  our  eternal  God, 
The  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
Three  mysteries  in  one, 


Salvation,  power. 
And  praise  be  given, 


By  all  on  earth, 
And  all  in  heaven. 


THE  HOSANNA ;  OR,  SALVATION  ASCRIBED 

TO  CHRIST. 


682 1      Hymn  42.    B.  3.    L.  M.  # 

1  HOSANNA  to  king  David's  Son, 
Who  reigns  on  a  superior  throne ; 
We  bless  the  Prince  of  heavenVy  >cSvc^^ 
Who  bnags  salvatioa  down  to  cat^% 
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2  Let  every  nation,  every  age, 
In  this  delightful  work  engage ; 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Sion  sing 
The  growing  glories  of  her  King. 
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Hymn  43.    B- 3.    CM. 


1  HOS ANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Grace ; 

Sion,  behold  thy  King; 
Proclaim  the  Son  of  David's  race. 
And  teach  the  babes  to  sing. 

2  Hcsanna  to  tii'  incarnate  Word, 

Who  from  tlie  Father  came ; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord, 
With  bles.sings  on  his  name. 

f{Q4l      Hymn  16.    B.  1.    CM.  # 

^^^  S  Bedford,  Parma. 

Hotanna  to  Chrui, 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  royal  Son 

Of  David's  ancient  line; 
His  natures  two,  his  person  one, 
Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David  here  we  find. 

And  offspring  is  the  same; 
Eternity  and  time  are  join'd 
In  our  ImmanuePs  name. 

3  BlessM  He  that  comes  to  wretched  men 

With  peaceful  news  troin  heaven; 
Hosannas  of  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given ! 

4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 

Th'  hosanna  on  their  tongues, 
Le$t  rocks  and  stones  should  rise,  and  break 
Their  silence  VtvXo  ^\v'5^> 
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RQ^  I      Hymn  89.    B.  2.    C.  M.  < 

^^^  J  Christmas,  York. 

ChrUfi  victory  cmer  Satan, 

1  HOSANNA  to  our  conquering  King! 
The  prince  of  darkness  flies; 
His  troops  rush  headlong  down  to  hdl, 
lightning  firom  the 


2  There  bound  in  chains  the  lions  roar, 

And  fright  the  rescued  ^eqp; 
But  heavy  bars  confine  their  power 
And  mofice  to  the  deep. 

3  Hosanna  to  our  conquering  King, 

Afl  hail,  incarnate  love ! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 

4  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame 

Through  the  wide  world  shall  run; 
And  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  triumphs  thou  hast  won. 
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Hymn  44.    B.  3.    S.  M. 

Watchman^  St.  Thomas* 


1  HOSANNA  to  the  Son 
Of  David,  and  of  God, 

Who  brought  the  news  of  pardon   down^ 
And  bought  it  yn\h  his  blood. 

2  To  Christ,  th'  anointed  King, 
Be  endless  blessings  given; 

Let  the  whde  earth  his  glory  sing, 
Who  made  our  peace  with  heaven. 

51* 
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Hymn  45.    B.  3.    H.  M. 

Portsmouth,  BethetcU. 


1  HOSANNA  to  the  King 
Of  David's  ancient  blood; 
Behold  he  comes  to  bring 
Fcxgiving  grace  from  God: 

Let  old  and  young   I    And  at  hb  feet 
Attend  his  way,         I    Their  honours  lay. 

2  Glory  to  God  on  high; 

Salvation  to  the  Lamb; 

Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 

His  wondrous  love  prockdm: 

Upon  Ms  head         |  And  every  age 
Shall  honours  rest,   |  Pronounce 
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PREFACE. 


THE  number  of  Hymns  in  this  Selection  has  been 
limited  to  a  little  oyer  three  hundred,  for  the  purpose 
of  renderini^  it  convenient  to  bind  them  in  the  same 
volume  with  the  Psalms  and  Hymns  of  Dr.  Watts,  to 
which  they  are  designed  as  a  Supplement.  For  the 
same  purpose  also,  some  of  the  Hymns  have  been  a- 
bridged,  that  the  volume  might  not  be  extended  to 'an 
immoderate  size. 

In  one  respect  at  least,  it  is  thought  this  Selection 
will  be  preferable  to  any  now  in  circulation.  It  con- 
tains the  whole  of  the  Sacred  Poetry  of  Dr.  Watts,  a- 
daptcd  to  the  purposes  of  devotion  and  praise,  not 
found  in  the  common  editions. 

An  addition  of  nearly  eighiy  Hymns  from  the  pen  of 
that  ^^  sweet  singer  in  Israel,^'  to  those  already  in  use, 
cannot  but  be  highly  grateful  to  the  Christian  public. 
^In  point  of  sentiment  and  poetry,  they  will  be  found 
worthy  of  the  just  celebrity  of  their  distinguished  Au« 
thor.  Of  the  character  of  the  other  hymns,  it  is  left 
for  the  public  to  judge. 

Care  has  been  taken  to  give  as  g^eat  a  variety  as 
the  limits  of  the  work  would  admit.  Many  excellent 
hymns  on  particular  subjects  might  have  been  insert- 
ed, but  they  would  have  excluded  others  on  subject! 
equally  important. 

A  primary  object,  after  giving  the  whoU  of  Dr. 
Watts,  has  been  to  select  the  best  Hymns  on  subjects 
which  he  had  omitted ;  and  the  compiler  flatters  him- 
self that  this  work,  containing  as  it  does  more  than  a 
THousAKD  Psalms  and  Hymns,  of  approved  excellence, 
will  furnish  the  churches  of  Christ  with  a  supply  of 
aacred  poetry,  better  suited  to  all  subjects  and  occa- 
sions, than  any  heretofore  published ;  while,  by  throw- 
ing the  whole  into  one  volume,  the  price  is  reduced, 
and  the  coofosion  arisiog  from  the  use  o(  ll«^^>^^>A^ 
avoided 


IV  PREFACE. 

It  affords  me  no  small  gratification,  that  both  the 
plan  and  the  select  Hymns  have  received  the  appro- 
bation of  many  whose  judgment  and  taste  the  public 
have  long  been  accustomed  to  respect  But  the  con- 
sideration that  the  book  may  be  used  in  the  same  con- 
gregation with  the  common  editions  of  Watts,  will 
highly  recommend  it  to  the  attention  of  ChristiaDs. 

It  has  long  been  a  subject  of  regret  among  jodic^ 
ious  persons,  of  all  religious  denominations,  that  so 
many  hymns  should  have  obtained  circulation,  which 
are  entirely  destitute  of  poetic  merit,  and  which  serve 
only  to  corrupt  the  taste,  and  excite  the  paaiioDS, 
without  benefiting  the  heart. 

The  injurious  effects  of  such  Hymns  it  is  hoped  th^ 
use  of  this  Supplement  will  have  a  tendency  to  coun- 
teract, and  at  the  same  time  preserve  entire  those  in- 
imitable compositions  of  Dr.  Watts,  which  many  per- 
sons, of  late,  have  discovered  too  much  willingness  to 
mutilate  or  neglect.  No  selection,  however  excel- 
lent, should  be  suffered  to  supersede  the  use  of  them. 

<*  It  is  deemed  unnecessary  to  make  anj  apology  for 
taking  a  few  hymns,  from  authors  who  differ  in  do^ 
trinal  sentiments,  from  myself  and  the  chorchea  with 
which  I  am  in  connection.  The  hymns  thenMelret, 
superior,  in  their  kind,  and  on  subjects  in  which  all. 
real  Christians  agree,  must  and  will  be  their  own 
apology." 

May  the  great  Head  of  the  Church  bless  this 
hnmble  effort  to  promote  his  glory,  and  the  be^oty 
of  Christian  worship. 

JAMES  M.  WINCHELL. 

Borro2f,Jlfay,  1819. 
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SUPPLEMENT    TO    WATTS. 
THE  PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD, 

■ 

ilLPHAJBETICALLY    ARRANGED. 


Hymx  I.    L.  M.    Addison.  # 

Cftstle  Street,  Nftntwich»  Italy. 
Being  ^  God  prodaimed  by  creaHcn, 

1  THE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display; 
And  publishes,  to  every  land, 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turh. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark,  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found: 

6  In  ^reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
Forever  ringing,  as  they  shine — 

"  ITie  jhaad  that  made  us  is  ^VmO^ 
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PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 


Hymn  2.     C.  M.     Steele. 

Stidr,  St.  Martina,  Bkrby. 

CmdeiceruinH  oj  Cod. 

\  ETERNAL  Power,  Almighty  God, 
Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ? 
Accessless  light  is  ihinc  abode, 
To  angel  eyes  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  e>T, 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  will  thou  condescend  ' 

To  cast  a  look  Ix'low  ? 
To  tills  vile  world  thy  notice  bend, 

These  seats  of  sin  and  wo  ? 
♦  [But  O !    to  shew   thy  smiling  face, 

To  bring  thy  glories  near  ] 
Amazing  and  transporting  grace, 

To  dwell  with  mortals  here  !J 

5  How  strange !    how  awful  Is  thy  love  \\ 

With  trembling  »ve  adore : 
Not  all  ih'  exaked  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

6  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 

Resound  immortal  lays. 
Great  God,  permit  our  humble  songs  -I 
To  rise,  and  mean  thy  praise. 

Hymw  3.     CM.     Watts' s  Lyric  Poci 

Cartfaagc,  St.   Ann'i.  St    David's. 
ContUitentiott  ^  God. 

1  WHEN  the  Eternal  bows  the  skies, 
To  visit  earthly  things, 
With  scorn  divine  he  turns  his 
From  towas  oS  Wmi^vj  Y\ 


PERPECnONS  OF  GOD. 


2  He  bids  his  awful  ciiariot  roll 

Far  downward  from  the  skies, 
To  visit  every  humble  soul. 
With  pleasure  in  his  ej  es. 

3  Why  should  the  Lord,  that  reigns  above, 

Disdain  so  lofty  kings  ? 
Say,  Lord,  and  why  such  looks  of  love 
Upon  such  worthless  things  ? 

4  Mortals,  be  dumb:    what  creature  dares 

Dispute  his  awful  will? 
Ask  no  account  of  his  affairs^ 
But  tremble,  and  be  stilL 

5  Just  like  his  nature  is  his  grace, 

All  sovereign  and  all  free; 
Great  God,  how  searchless  are  ihy  ways ! 
How  deep  thy  judgments  be! 

Hymn  4.    C.  M.     Watts^s  Lyric  Poems.  ♦ 

Abridge,  Canterbury. 
Decreet  and  dominion  of  God, 

1  KEEP  silence,  all  created  things. 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod: 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  while  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree : 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Chained  to  his  throne,  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men. 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size. 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book. 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine; 
Each  (^)emnB  leaf,  and  ev'ry  stcoVue^ 
FuISIs  some  deep  design. 


PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 


5  Htre,  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown : 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  turns,  H 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 

Nor  dares  the  fav'riie  angel  pry 

Between  the  folded  leaves. 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes, 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise : 

8  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

O  may  I  find  my  name 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb ! 
Hymn  S.      C.  M.       Raws. 

Devizes,  S(.  Ann's,  Canterbury. 
ElemUy  of  Cod. 

1  THOU  didst,  O  mighty  God,  exist 

Ere  time  began  its  race; 
Before  the  ample  elements 
Fill'd  up  the  void  of  space ; 

2  Before  the  pond'rous  earthly  i 

In  fluid  air  was  stay'd ; 
Before  the  ocean's  mighty  sprin 
Tlu-ir  liquid  stores  display'd. 

3  And  ivhen  the  pillars  of  ihe  world. 

With  sudden  ruin  break. 
And  all  this  vast  and  goodly  frame 
Sinks  in  the  miglity  wreck : 

4  When  from  her  orb  tlie  moon  sliall  s 

Th'  astonish'd  sun  roll  back  ; 
While  all  the  trembling  starry  lamps 
Their  ancient  course  forsjike  : 
S  Fore\tt  i;iermai\cu\.  asA  ^-^'d. 
From  aftUalLion  fece. 
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Unchanged,  in  everlasting  years. 
Shall  thy  existence  be. 

Hymn  6.    L.  M.    Needhom.      # 

Portugal,  Wellt,  Shod. 
FMthfiilneu  of  God. 

1  YE  humble  saints,  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  a  faithful  God : 
How  just  and  true  are  all  his  wajrs. 
How  much  above  your  highest  praise! 

2  The  words  hb  sacred  lips  declare 
Of  his  own  mind  the  image  bear; 
What  should  him  tempt,  fix>m  finilty  fin0t| 
Blest  in  his  self  sufficiency ! 

3  He  will  not  his  great  sdf  deny : 
A  God  all  truth  can  never  lie: 
As  well  might  he  his  being  quit 
As  break  his  oath,  or  word  forget. 

4  Let  frighted  rivers  change  their  course. 
Or  backward  hasten  to  their  source ; 
Swift  through  the  air  let  rocks  be  hurPd, 
And  mountains  like  the  chaff  be  whirPd ; 

5  Let  suns  and  stars  forget  to  rise. 
Or  quit  tfieir  stations  in  the  skies ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  both  pass  away, 
Eternal  truth  shall  ne'er  decay. 

6  True  to  his  word,  God  gave  his  Son, 
To  die  for  crimes  which  men  had  done ; 
Blest  pledge!  he  never  will  revoke 

A  single  promise  he  has  spoke. 

HrMK  7,    C.  M.    Steele.  ♦ 

Irifh,  Exeter,  Abridge. 

I  YE  humble  soul^  ^proach  your  God 
With  songs  of  sacred  praiae^ 

5Z 
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For  he  is  good,  immensely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care. 

In  him  we  live  and  move; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  Son,  hi«  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 
'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  knowj 
In   its  diviner   forms. 

4  To  this  dear  refuge.  Lord,   \ve  comej 

'Tis  here  our  hope  relies ; 
A  sate  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee; 
Their  humble  hope  tliou  wUt  reward  < 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love. 

What  honours  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  songs  above 

Can  render  equal  praise. 
HyM.s  8,     L.  M.     Jfatts'g  Lyric  Poems. 

PorlUB»l,  Old  Hundred,  BIci  '  - 

Gttalnen  af  GnJ,  or  Gal  nfirtmt  nnd  ittf-njldn^. 

1  WHAT  is  our  God,  or  what  his  nui 
Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teach ; 
He  dwells  conceal'd  in  radiant  flame. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  thoughts  can 

■2  Hie  spacious  worlds  of  heavenly  light, 

Compar'd  with  him,  how  short  they  fall 
"  Tliey  are  too  dark,  and  he  too  bright; 
Nothing  are  they,  and  God  is  all. 

3  He  spoke  the  wondrous  word,  and  lol 
Creation  rose  at  his  command ; 
■Whirlwinds  a\^A  ?sas  '^vtxt  VvkvAs  knowj 
Bound  in  0;«  \\o\\on*  QtVtti\wsA, 
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4  There  rests  the  earth,  there  roll  the  spheres, 
There  nature  leans,  and  feels  her  prop ; 
But  his  own  self-sufficience  bears 

The  weight  of  his  own  glories  up. 

5  The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows, 
Measuring  their  changes  by  the  moon: 
No  ebb  his  sea  of  glory  knows; 

His  age  is  one  eternal  noon. 

(5  Then  fly,  my  song,  an  endless  round, 
The  lofty  tune  let  Gabriel  raise: 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  sound. 
But  we  can  ne'er  fulfil  the  praise. 

Hymn  9,    C.  M.    Rippon^s  Selectioii.    4t  or  b 

Bedford,  Abridge,  York. 
Hblinest  of  God» 

1  HOLY  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King : 

Thrice  holy  Lord,  the  angels  cry ; 
Thrice  holy,  let  us  sing. 

2  Heaven's  brightest  lamps  with  him  compared. 

How  mean  they  look  and  dim ! 
The  fairest  angels  have  their  spots, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

3  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 

And  truth  is  his  delight; 
But  dnners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  his  sight. 

4  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

5  WiA  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  lum  nvocc^ 
...Than  the  best.ibrms  of  speecK 
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6  Thou  holy  God,  preserve  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

Hymn  10.     L.  M.     leans' s  Lyrics- 

Orecn'i  Hundredth,  Angel's  Hymn. 
iBComfirrlimiibility  of  God. 

1  GOD  is  a  name  my  soul  adores ; 
Th'  almighty  'I'liree,  th'  eternal  One  t 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  pow 
Confess  the  Infmite  Unknown. 

2  From  tliy  great  Self  thy  being  ^ringl 
Thou  art  thy  own  Original, 
Made  up  of  uncreated  things. 
And  sclf-sufficicnce  bears  them  all. 

3  Thy  voice  produc'd  the  sens  and  spheres. 
Bid  Uic  waves  roar  and  planets  shine; 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 
Tlirough  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine 

4  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  growB; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 
Thy  being  no  succession  knou-s, 

And  all  thy  vast  designs  arc  one. 

5  Thrones  and  dominions  round   lliee  fail. 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms  ; 
Thy  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball. 
This  little  dwelling-place  of  womts. 

6  How  shall  afirighted  mortiils  dare  -^^m 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace?  ^^L 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  so  fer,  ^^| 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  fiice ! 

7  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  t 
Who  can  approach  consuming  Bftine? 
None  but.  \\\v  wvs^csTO,  Vwnjs  tli»r  might, 
None  but  xtvy  '"^^  *=^  ^^'9'*=^  '^  ^***^ 
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Hymn  11.    C  M.    Smart,    ♦orb 

St  Ann'8,  HuddertfielcL 
God  incomprehttuibiem 

1  CELESTIAL  King,  our  spirits  lie, 

Trembling  beneath  thy  feet ; 
And  wish,  and  cast  a  longing  ej^ 
To  reach  thy  lofty  seat. 

2  In  thee,  what  endless  wonders  meet ! 

What  various  glories  shine! 
The  dazzling  rays  too  fiercely  beat 
Upon  our  fainting  mind. 

3  Angels  are  lost  in  glad  surprise, 

If  thou  unveil  thy  grace  ; 
And  humble  awe  runs  through  the  skies, 
When  wrath  arrays  thy  fiice. 

4  Created  powers,  how  weak  diey  be  I 

How  short  our  praises  fall ! 
So  much  akin  to  nothing,  we. 
And  thou,  th'  eternal  All. 

5  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  soulsy 

And  awfully  adore ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  minds 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

Hymn  12.    CM.     fTatts^s Lyrics,    ♦orb 

St.  AsaphBy  Bedford,  SUde. 
Infinity  of  God, 

1  THY  names,  how  infinite  they  be ! 

Great  everlasting  One ! 
Boundless  thy  might  and  majesty. 
And  unconfin'd  thy-  throne. 

2  Thy  glories  shine  of  wondrous  size. 

And  wondrous  laige  thy  grace: 
Immortal^  day  breaks  feoxa  thine  eyes, 
And  GalHiel  veils  his  &ce. 
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3  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abyss. 

Which  angels  cannot  sound. 
An  ocean  of  infinities, 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  dr(nra'd.j 

4  Thj'  mysteries  of  creation  He 

Beneath  enlighten'd  minds  ; 
Thoughts  can  ascend  above  the  sky. 
And  fly  before  the  winds ; 

5  Reason  may  grasp  the  massy  hUls, 

And  stretch  from  pole  to  pole ; 
But  half  thy  name  our  spirit  fills, 
And  overloads  our  soul. 

6  In  vain  our  haughty  reason  swells, 

For  nothing's  found  in  thee 
But  boundless  inconceivables, 
And  vast  eternity. 

Hymn  13.    CM.     IFatts's  Lyrict.    ♦ 

Cuiterburj',  BeiUunl,  Abrid^. 
So^errignly  and  Gract. 

1  THE  Lord,  how  fearful  is  his  nanie 

How  wide  is  his  command  ! 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frame. 
Rests  on  his  mighty  hand. 

2  Immortal  glory  forms  his  throne, 

And  light  his  awful  robe; 
While  with  a  smile,  or  with  a  Snma, 
He  manages  the  globe. 

3  A  word  of  his  almighty  breath 

Can  swell  or  sink  the  seas : 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  eartl>, 
Or  break  them  as  he  please. 

4  Adoring  angels  round  him  fall, 

In  all  their  shining  forms, 
His  sovereign  eye  looks  through  them 
And  pities  mortal  worms. 
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5  Now  let  the  Lord  forever  rdgo. 
And  sway  us  as  he  will, 
Sick,  or  in  health,  in  ease,  or  pain, 
We  ape  his  favVites  still. 

Hymn  14.    C.  M.  # 

Braintree^  Irish,  Devizes. 
Lofte  of  God, 

1  COME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Loixl» 

And  lift  your  souls  above ; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing,  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove; 

Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts,  appears, 

To  shew,  that  God  is  love. 

3  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fee. 

Thunders  his  dreadful  name ; 
But  Sion  sings,  in  melting  notes. 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

4  In  all  his  doctrines  and  commands^ 

His  counsels  and  designs — 
In  ev'ry  work  his  hands  have  framed. 
His  love  supremely  shines. 

5  Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim 

Through  earth  and  heaven  alx)ve — 
The  joyfiil  and  transpordng  news. 
That  God  the  Lord  is  love. 

Hymn  15.    L.  M.    Upton^s  SetecHon.  ♦ 

W«Bi,  Old  Hundred,  Portsgal. 
Majt^y  of  God. 

1  DO  thou,  my  souL  in  saa:ed  lays, 
Attempt  diy  great  Creator^s  praise; 
But,  O,  what  tongue  can  speak  lus  feme! 
IVbp^  mortal  vcne  can  leacb  tb^  thenKt 
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2  Before  hb  throne  a  glittering  band 
Of  seraphim,  and  angels  stand  i 
Etheriiil  spirits,  who,  in  flight, 
Outwing  the  active  rays  of  light- 

3  To  God  all  nature  owes  its  birth ; 
He  form'd  this  pond'rous  globe  of  e 
He  rais'd  the  glorious  arch  on  higli. 
And  mcasur'd  out  the  azure  sky. 

4  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines; 
His  works,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  i 
Bear  the  great  impress  of  his  name. 

5  Rais'd  on  devotion's  lofty  wing. 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 
Till  listening  worlds  applaud  the  song. 

Hymn  16.    L.  M.     Rippon's  Selection,  i 

Leeds,  C««le  Street. 
Spiriluatilj  of  God. 

1  THOU  art,  O  God,  a  Spirit  pure, 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes ; 

Th'  immortal,  and  th'  eternal  King, 
The  great,  the  good,  the  only  wise. 

2  While  nature  changes,  and  lier  works 
Corrupt,  decay,  dissolve,  and  die. 
Thy  essence  pure  no  change  shall  see, 
Secure  of  immortality. 

3  Let  stupid  heiitheiis  frame  their  gods 
Of  gold  and  silver,  wood  and  stone ; 
Ours  is  the  God  that  made  the  heavens; 
Jehovah  he,  and  God  alone. 

4  My  soul,  the  purest  homage  pay. 
In  truth  and  spirit  him  adore; 
More  sV«i\\  \ius  v^^'^^^'s^  '-^an  saa 
Than  ou\vran\  (onvn  ^i^iitdi^V 
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Hymn  17.    C.  M.    Wattii  Sermons.  # 

Irish,  Braintree. 
Trinitj, 

1  FATHER  of  glory !  to  thy  name 

Immortal  praise  we  gn^ve, 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim. 
And  bid  us,  rebels,  live. 

2  Immortal  honour  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease; 
Our  lives  he  ransomed  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thy  Almighty  Spirit  be 

Immortal  glory  given, 
Whose  influence  brings  us  near  to  thee,  ' 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men  with  their  united  v(uce 

Adore  th'  eternal  God, 
And  spread  his  honours  and  their  joys  - 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

5  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join, 

One. general  song  to  raise; 
Let  saints  in  earth  and  heaven  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

Hymn  18.    L.  M.    WiWmmis  PsoItm.  # 

Old  Hundred,  PortugaL 

1  ETERNAL  God!  Almighty  Cause 

Of  earth,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown^ 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws. 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  ^ngly  stands^ 
Of  all  within  itself  possessed ; 
Controlled  by  hone  are  thy  .command&\ 
Tbon  £xvn  dqrself  alone  aft  bkai^d% 
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3  To  ihee  aloi«  otinsclves  we  owe ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  due  homage  pay^ 
All  other  gods  wc  disiivow, 
Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  swa; 

4  Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  li 
Tlieir  idol  deities  detlirone ; 
Reduce  the  world  to  Uiy  commands, 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

HvMN  19.    L.  M.     JVatts's  Lyrics. 

Bleiidun.  C» tie- Street. 

God  oalf  taovin  lo  AimM^ 

1  STAND  and  adore !    how  glorious  H, 
That  dwells  in  brig-ht  eternity  ! 

We  gaze,  and  we  confoimd  our  sight, 
Plung'd  in  th'  abyss  of  dazzling  light. 

2  Serjphs,  the  ncitrest  to  the  throne. 
Begin,  and  speak  the  Great  Unknown 
Attempt  the  song,  wind  up  your  strings. 
To  notes  untry'd,  antl  boundless  things. 

3  How  far  your  highest  praises  fall 
Below  th'  immense  Original  ! 
Weak  creatures  we,  that  strive  in .  vain 
To  reach  an  uncreated  strain ! 

4  Great  God,  forgive  our  feeble  lays, 
Sound  out  thine  own  eternal  praise; 
A  song  so  vast,  a  theme  so  high, 
Calls  for  the  voice  that  tirn'<l  the  sky. 

Hymn  20.    L.  M.    Needham. 

Iblinjtlon,  Italy,  Gluuceilvr. 
Metal  t^rfeeiumi  of  lilt  Deily  imUaM. 

1  GREAT  Author  of  th'  immortal  mind 

For  noblest  thoughts  and  v! 

Make  me  ambitious  to  express 

The  image  of  tliy  holiness. 
2  While  1  \ivy  \)Q\iwi\es&  \qn^ 

Grant  me  lo  caXaVv  iinc«iKx«ft. 
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Thus  shall  my  heavenly  birth  be  known, 
And  for  thy  child  thou  wilt  me  own. 

3  Enlarge  my  soul  with  love  like  thine; 
My  moral  powers  by  grace  refine ; 

So  shall  I  feel  another's  wo, 
And  cheerful  feed  an  hungry  foe. 

4  I  hope  for  pardon,  through  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  crimes  which  I  have  done; 
O,  may  the  grace  that  pardons  me, 
Constr^  me  to  forgive  like  thee! 

~-  -  -  -  ■    — — 
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Hymn  21.    C.  M.    Wdtts^s  Lyrics.    # 

Brmintree,   Deri  zee. 
A  iong  to  Creating  Wiidam, 

1  ETERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise! 

Thee  the  creation  lungs ! 
With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hiUs,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
TingM  with  the  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gdd. 

3  Thy  glcx'ies  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight. 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill. 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad. 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  move; 
^ty  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
;  see,  adore^  and  love. 
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Htmn  22.     L.  M.    DodAidge. 

Cwff  goodntu  to  iMe  cMUrvB  efmrn. 

1  YE  sons  of  men,  witli  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  his  powtr  and  goodness  sound,^ 
Through  all  your  tribes  the  e^iith  arounl 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  inviiej 
Those  spaciouit  Gtlds  of  brilliant  light;! 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roft 
And  stars  that  gloiv  from  pole  to  pole.  ] 

3  But  O!  that  brighter  wwld  above. 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  love! 
God's  only  Son,  in  flesh  array'd. 
For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made. 

4  Thither,  my  soul,  with  rapture  soar, 
There,  in  the  land  of  praise  adore ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay, 
Demands  an  everlasting  day. 

Htmm  23.     C.  M.     Stwte. 

Irish,  Brxiniree,  OiriMmu. 

CTfahin  and  ftwitfencr. 

1  LORD,  when  oiir  raptur'd  thought  siirv^ 

Crciition's  beauties  o'er, 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise, 
And  bid  our  souls  adore. 

2  Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise, 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 
t  The  living  tribes,  of  countless  I 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  air, 
^  Tl«:  meanest  flies,  the  smallest  ' 
;  v^\\«t  dcOrat^. 
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—  -  —  -'- 

4  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear: 
And,  O !  let  man  thy  praise  record — 
Man,  thy  distinguished  care! 

5  From  diee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew ; 

That  breath  thy  power  maintains; 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 
His  britde  frame  sustains. 

6  Yet  nobler  favours  claim  his  praise, 

Of  reason's  light  possessed; 
By  revelation's  brightest  rays 
Still  more  divinely  bless'd. 

Hymn  24.    C.  M.    Cotvper.        ♦ 

St.  Anns,  Barby,  Stade 
The  myiteriet  of  ProMenee  s  oty  light  thining  out  oftiarineii, 

1  GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 

The  clouds,  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  (or  his  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfd^Ung  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
Bat  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
54 
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6  Blind  unbelief  b  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

Hymn  25.    C.  M.    Beddomc.     ♦ 

Bedfoni,  St  Martins. 
Jdytiertei  to  be  explained  hereafter. 

1  GREAT  God  of  providence!  thy  ways 

Are  hid  from  mortal  sight; 
Wrapt  in  impenetrable  shades, 
Or  clothed  with  dazzling  light 

2  The  wondrous  methods  of  thy  grace 

Evade  the  human  eye  ; 
The  nearer  we  attempt  t'  approach, 
The  farther  oft'  they  fly, 

3  But  in  the  world  of  bliss  above, 

Where  thou  dost  ever  reign. 
These  mysteries  shall  be  all  unveird. 
And  not  a  doubt  remain. 

4  The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  there 

His  brightest  beams  display, 
And  not  a  hov'ring  cloud  obscure 
That  never-ending  day. 

Hymn  26.    C.  M.    AMson.      # 

Carthage,  Arundel,  Irish. 
Gratitude  for  divine  merciee.    Put  L 

1  WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  Pm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  sustained. 

And  all  my  wants  redressed, 
Wlien  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
Or  hung  upon  the  breast. 
.  ^  To  all  my  weak  coifik\kdS^t&  and 
Thy  mercy  VovX.  ^sx  cw. 
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Ere  yet  my  feeble  tlioughts  had  learn'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow 'd  ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flow'd. 

5  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man, 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  death. 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way, 
And  through  the  pleasing  scenes  of  vice 
Where  thousands  go  astray. 

Hymn  27.    C.  M.    Addison.        ♦ 

Bedford,  St.  Anns,  York. 
Gratitude  for  divine  merciei.    Part  II. 

1  WHEN  pale  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renew'd  my  face; 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

2  Thy  bounteous  hand  witii  worldly  good 

Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  store. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ. 
Not  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  ni  raise ; 

For  O,  eternity's  too  short . 

To  utter  ail  thy  praise  I 
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HvM.v  -23.    L.  M.    Addison.       * 

Psjlm  Forty-sixth,  SI   Helkn'*. 

God  oar  Slirfihfrd. 

1  THE  Lord  my  pusturo  shall  prepare. 
And  il-cd  me  ivitli  a  siiqihcrd's  care ; 
His  presence  slwll  my  wants  supply, 
And  gnurd  me  u'uli  a  watchfid  eye. 
My  noon-day  uiilks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  WIkii  ii)  the  snltrj'  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  llie  thirsty  mouutuin  pant; 
'l"o  Rnile  \ak-s,  and  dewy  meads, 
Aly  \\c;in,',  waiidciiiig  steps  he  leads; 
-Wlicre  ix:acefiil  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  tl)c  %'erdant  landscapes  flow. 

,1  Though  in  a  bair  ar.d  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  loiKly  wilds  I  stray, 
liis  bounty  sh;ill  my  pains  beguile, 

•  The  bairen  wilderness  shall  smile, 
Vith  li\xly  gretiis  and  herbage  crown'dj 
And  streams  bli^iil  murmur  all  around. 

4-  Thongii  in  the  p;!lh5  of  dcitli  I  tread, 
Willi  gloomy  linrrors  o\erspre:id, 
My  steadfast  lieart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  C)  Lord,  art  with  mc  still ; 
Thy  friindly  stuff  shall  give  mc  aid, 
And  guide  me  tlivfuigh  tlie  dismal  sliade. 
IhjiK  2E>.     L.  iSl.     Cawper.- 

DtJiislan,  Caslle  Strcefc  ■         ■'* 

Gnia  anil  Umideiter, 

i  Ai.nncHTY  Kin;;!  whose  woftc 
Supports  the  weight  of  sea  sndi 
Whoso  grace  is  such  a  boyhdle*^.— 
No  heart  shall  break  tbit  sigli-t  Rm:'* 

2  Tl.y  pro\idcnce  supjilies  my  food. 
And  'lis  thy  blessing  makes  it  gcntl,- 
My  sovi\  \s  wQwvvA'J^i  Vp3  ^'  v;n»d,  - 
'^ct  SQul  awi  VioAii  Y^TOHK.  -ilMi  Vm^ 
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3  My  streams  of  outward  comfort  cani 
From  him  who  built  this  earthly  Iran 
Whate'er  I  want  his  boumy  gives, '■^ 
By  whom  my  soul  forever  lives.  *  y 

4  Either  his  hand  preserves  from  pain,     ■■  ,f.^ 
Or,  if  1  feel  it,  heals  again;  '  '.j. 
From  Satan's  malice  shields  my  breas^  .  ■  "•■\f. 
Or  overrules  it  for  the  best.                    ^'iril 

5  Fwgive  the  song  that  fiJls  so  low  ■     ■',., 
Beneath  the  gratitude  I  owe ! 

It  means  thy  praise,  however  poor,         ^dHk 

An  angel's  song  can  do  no  more.  -il^^H 

HruN^O.    CM.    Mdisott,    .  '«-^J^| 

Tisbury,  Mear,  Rijchesler.  .     .  H 

Thi  TravttUr't  Pialm..  H 

1  HOW  are  thy  servants  blc-is'd,  O  ttnj  ^ 

How  stirc  is  their  defence ;  ,'"^ 

Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide,  ^ 

Their  lieip  Omnipotence. 

2  111  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pa; 
And  breutlte  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  ieirt|vst  i? 

High  on  the  brcJicn  wave, 
They  know  tliou  art  not  slow  tq '1 
Kor  impotent  to  save.  ^ 

^'  ♦  ITift  storni  is  laid,  the  winds  retifeiV"  fl 

.     OU-dient  to  thy-fl-ill; 
,  The  *r;-j,  tliiit  roiirs  at  thy  command, 
ifttttij'  eoinmaiid  is  stili. 
*      f-t  of  tIangtTs,  fcars,  aotl  deaths^ 
Hno<l(i(,-ss  we'll  adore ; 

the^^^tur  thy  nicrciea  \a^- 
'ib'/nope  for  more. 


31,  32     CREATION  AND  PROVIDENCE. 

Hymn  31.     L.  M.    Upton.  ♦ 

Luton,  SUiiel,  E»lnn. 
Gralilude/or  joiincj^ing  irurciet. 

1  'TWAS  God  who  kq>t  inc  by  his  power ; 
His  goodness,  O  my  soul,  adore ! 
Prtserv'd  by  him,  to  him  I  raise 

This  monument  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Many  go  out  and  nt'cr  return. 
But  leave  their  families  to  monm 
The  sad  irreparable  blow, 
Hast}',  and  vast,  and  awful  too. 

3  Others,  retiim'd  in  siifetj'-,  find, 

■  Fled  fi-cm  the  earth,  some  lovely  mind, 
Embrace  in  vain  the  breathless  clay, 
And  wish  to  grieve  themselves  aw'ay. 

4  Wijat  woes,  beyond  my  powers  to  count, 
What  sorrow's,  to  unknown  amount, 
Might  have  occurr'd  to  wound  my  heart. 
And  bid  my  brightest  scenes  depart ! 

5  But  God  Chis  name  my  soul  shall  bleasj 
StiU  crowns  my  house  with  life  and  peace  t 
My  life  he  crowns  with  every  good. 
And  will  be  known  a  gracious  God. 

6  What  can  I  do  but  ask  his  grace, 
'    Still  to  enhance  my  debt  of  ptaise ; 

Jesiis,  my  soul  to  thee  I  bring, 
And  long  to  serve  tl\ee  while  I  sinff. . 
HvHN  32.    C.  M.    Maihns  Collection^  ; 

.Stide,  Mear.  St   Ann's. 
T%imiigiviiig  for  t/rUvfrancr  in  a  *'«i 

1  OUR  little  bark,  oi  boisl'rous  seas, "' 

By  cruel  tempest  tost, 
"Without  one  cheerfv.!  beam  of  !:op?» 
£xpecting  to  be  lo.l — 

2  We  to  Hhe  V*k&  'm\  VvwJfte  ^nyn 

"Bgxai^^  0U.1  QUI  'aa&^£s»^\ 
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■'■'■■  .     ■—    ^' 

Though  feeble,  yet  ivith  contrite  hearts,   'r;, 
We  begg'd  return  of  peace. 

3  The  stormy  winds  did  cease  to  blow,' 

The  \vaves  no  more  did  roll; 
And  soon  again  a  placid  sea 
Spoke  comfort  to  each  soul. 

4  O !    may  our  grateful,  trembling  hearts, 

Sweet  Jiallelujahs  sing 
To  him  who  hath  our  lives  preserv'd, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

5  Let  us  proclaim  to  all  the  w(»ld: 

With  heart  and  voice,  again,  - 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hatli  done 
For  us,  the  sons  of  men. 

Hyun  33.    L.  M.    Evanses  CMecHon.  '  # 

Green'i  Hundredth,  blingtoo. 
Providtnet.    ■ 

I  THE  earth  and  all  the  heavenly  fiame~ 
Their  great  Creator's  love  proclaim  1' . 
He  (rives  the  sun  his  genial  poiwcr. 
And  sheds  the  soft  refreshing  shower.  -    -^ 
3  The  ground  with  plenty  blooms  again/    ,^ 
And  yields  her  various  fruits  to  men  ; 
To  men  I  who,  from  thy  bounteous  hSoSi 
Rewive  the  gifts  of  every  land. 
.  3  Nor  to-  the  human  race  alone 
f       Is  his  palcrniil  goodness  sliown ; 
S,      The  triljcs  of  earth,  and  sea,  and  wr, 
h      Eiyoy  his  universal  care. 
£■  4  NM  t'en  a  sparrow  yields  his  breath," 
F      Till  Ciod  permits  the  stroke  of  death: 
e  heirs  the  ravens  when  tbey  caQ, 
Father,  and  tbe  Fhend  ^  aU.- 


34 UNIVERSAL  PRAtSE. 

UNIVERSAL  PRAISE. 

Hymn  34.    CM.     IFalts's  Lyrics. 

Parmii,  Pembroke,  Knarcsburoug;b, 
Univertat  BalUlujah. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lurd,  immortal  choiiy 

That  fill  the  realms  above ; 
Praise  him,  who  form'd  you  of  his  I 
And  feeds  jou  with  his  love* 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies. 

The  floor  of  his  abode ; 
Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  ej'es. 
Before  your  brighter  God.  ■ 

3  Thou  reslless  globe  of  golden  light,      \ 

Whose  beams  create  our  days,  < 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
And  own  your  bonxuv'd  mys. 

4  Winds,  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aloud^. 

Through  the  ctherial  blue; 
For  when  his  chiiriot  is  a  cloud. 
He  makea  his  wheels  of  you. 

5  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas. 

In  your  eternal  roar : 
Let  \\'ave  to  wave  resound  his  | 
And  shore  reply  lo  shore. 

6  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fires  and  storms. 

The  troops  of  his  command. 
Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms. 
And  apeak  his  awful  hiind. 

7  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines,  | 

To  him  that  bid  you  grow ; 
Sweet  clusters,  ^":nd  the  fruitful  vines 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

8  Tlius  while  the  meaner  creatures  9Uiff>  j 
Yc  mortals,  catch  the  aound : 
too  the  g\ot\es  cS  ■^o\k  VAog 


UNIVERSAL  PRAISE.  35,  36 

Hymn  35.    C.  M.    Evans'^s  ColL    ♦ 

Tisbury,  Irish,  Devizes. 
Praise  to  God, 

1  THE  glorious  armies  of  the  sky, 

To  thee,  Almighty  King  ! 
Triumphant  anthems  consecrate, 
And  hallelujahs  sing, 

2  But  still  their  most  exalted  flights 

Fall  vastly  short  of  thee ; 
How  distant  then  must  human  praise 
From  thy  perfections  be  ! 

3  Yet  how,  my  God,  shall  I  refrain, 

When  to  my  ravish'd  sense. 
Each  creature,  in  its  various  ways, 
Displays  thy  excellence  ? 

4  The  blushes  of  the  morn  confess 

That  thou  art  much  more  fair  ; 
When  in  the  east  its  beams  revive^ 
To  gild  the  fields  of  air. 

5  The  singing  birds,  the  whistling  winds. 

And  waters  murmuring  fall. 
To  praise  the  first  Almighty  Cause, 
With  different  voices  call. 

6  Thy  numerous  works  exalt  thee  thus, 

And  shall  we  silent  be  ? 
No,  rather  let  us  cease  to  breathe. 
Than  cease  from  praising  thee. 


Hymn  36.    L.  M.    Doddridge.        # 

Ncwcourt,  Nantwicli. 
Fraue  to  God  for  his  unnumbered  mercies. 

1  IN  glad  amazement,  Lord,  we  stand 
Amid  the  bounties  of  thy  hand ; 
How  numberless  those  bounties  are! 
How  rich,  how  various,  and  how  fair ! 

2  But  O  !    what  poor  returns  we  \T«kfc\ 
What  Ukkss  thanks  we  pay  \hee  ba.^'\ 
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Lord,  we  confess,  \nth  humble  shame, 
Our  offerings  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

3  Fain  would  our  labouring  hearts  devise 
To  bring  some  nobler  sacrifice ; 
It  sinks  beneatli  the  mighty  load  : 
What  shall  we  render  to  our  God  ? 

4  To  him  we  consecrate  our  praise. 
And  vow  die  remnant  of  our  days ; 
Yet  what,  at  best,  can  we  pretend. 
Worthy  such  gifts,  from  such  a  fiiei 

5  In  deep  abasement,  Lord,  we  see 
Our  emptiness  and  poverty  ; 
Enrich  our  souls  with  grace  divine. 
And  make  them  worthier  to  be  thine. 

HvMN  37.    L.  M.     Evanses  Collection.     • 

Italy,  Piirliigkl.  ShocI,  Leeds. 
lyaitr  to  God  through  l\t  ttAute  o/'  our  txittntcC' 

1  GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days, 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise; 
The  song  shall  wake  witii  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  tlie  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praise  FU  raise  on  high. 
And  check  the  murmur,  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  poivers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  sliall  break, 
And   mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speaks 

4  But  O  !    ivhen  that  last  conflict's  o'erff 
And  I  am  chain'd  to  flesli  no  more. 
With  wlutt  glad  accents  shall  I  rise  i 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exulted  stniini 
Wh\cV\  ctW  ii\To\i«,h  the  hi.*av'nly  ] 
And  cmu\a\£,  n'^W  '^o^  Nivi-wwro., 
Tbe  gUiWttia  &i3:av^!a  Tsws^^ 


n, 

all  break, 

pcak^^^ 

3re,  ^^H 
isc  ^^H 

r  plaHBI 


SCRIPTURE.  38,  S9 


Hymn  38.    L.  M.     fVatts's  Lyrics.    ♦ 

Old  Hundred,  Wells,  Piaim  97. 
Gcd  exalted  ahove  all  prauc. 

1  ETERNAL  Power !    whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 
Infinite  length  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds  !— 

2  The  lowest  step  around  thy  seat 
Rises  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet; 
In  vain  the  tall  archangel  tries 

To  reach  thine  height  with  wondVing  eyes. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  should  adore  our  Maker  too; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High! 

4  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  O,  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  but  man  below; 

Be  short  our  tunes ;    our  words  be  few ; 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

SCRIPTURE. 
:Hyhn  39.    C.  M.    Bippon's  Selection.    ♦ 

Barby,  St.  David's. 
The  itufiireJ  word^  a  ^yttem  tf  Jhionledge  and  jo/, 

1  HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping:  hearts 

In  tlus  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  impatts. 
And  q^dls  our  rising  feacs« 


40,  41 SCRIPTURE. _J 

3  This  lainp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way : 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light  

Of  an  eternal  day. 
Hymn   40.    C.  M.     Dr.  S.  Stmnett. 

York,  Si,  Anna,  Irish. 
The  riefiti  of  Gad',  word. 

1  LET  avarice,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Her  favVite  god  pursue  ; 
T^y  word,  O  Lord,  we  value  more» 
Than  India  or  Peru. 

2  Here,  mines  of  knowledge,  love,  andj( 

Are  open'd  to  our  sight ; 

The  purest  gold   without  alloy. 

And  gems  divinely  bright. 

3  The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 

These  sacred  leaves  unfold  ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  fiice 
Our  niptur'd  eyes  behold. 

4  Here,  light  descending  from  above 

Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 
Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

5  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redrest, 

And  all  our  wants  supply'd  : 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  deny'd. 

6  For  these  inestimable  gains,  I 

That  so  enrich  tlie  mind, 
O  may  we  seareh  with  eager  pains, 
Assur'd  Uiat  we  shall  find  ! 


Hymn  41.     L.  M.     Seddome. 

I'onugd,  Green's  Uuntlredtb. 
Uie/ulnui  t^lht  Sotplurri. 

1  HOW  ptedouLS  \s  \S\'8  v-cwd,  O 
Tis  tot  ow  ^j^x  awi,  ^T&ajjKfc 
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It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad, 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heaven. 

2  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight. 
It  quickens  its  inactive  powers ; 

It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  right : 
Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours: 

3  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts; 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true ; 
Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts : 
It  comforts  and  instructs  us  too. 

4  Ye  favoured  lands,  who  have  this  word. 
Ye  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  power — 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distingubhM  grace  adore. 

Hymn  42.    C.  M.    Steele.         ♦ 

St.  Anns,  Irtsh^  Canterbury. 
The  exceUeney  and  tuffieiency  of  the  Holy  Seripturet, 

1  FATHER  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ; 
Forever  be  thy  name  adorM 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  ^fretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life,  and  everlastuig  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ;- 
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And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 
6  Divine   Iiistructer,  gracious  Lwd! 
Be  thou  forever  near : 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there ! 


HIS  INCARNATION. 
HvMN  43.    C.  M.    Medley. 

Exeler,  Irisli,  Braintree. 

IncarnalioH  ofChriit. 

1  MORTALS,  a^vake,  with  augels  joiii,! 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay : 

Joy,  lo^'e,  and  gratitude  combine 

To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  tlie  rapt'rous  song  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tun'd  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  tlie  vast  expanse  it  I 

And  ioiid  the  echo  roll'd ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new 
'Twas  mcire  than  heaven  could  hold."* 
A  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew  ivlth  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 
5  Hark  !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 
^       And  glory  ieads  the  song; 

Good.will  iind  peace  are  lieard  throughoot 
Th*  WcuLQmoMs  tea.venly  tbronff. 


HIS  INCARNATION.  44,46 


Hymn  44.    7s.    /.  C.  fF.  ♦ 

Hotham,  Bath-Abbey. 
Natinrity  ofChrhU 

1  HARK !  the  herald-angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  : 
"Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mildy 
"God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem  !'* 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  ador'd, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time,  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin^s  womb. 

4  Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see. 
Hail  th^  incarnate  Deity  ! 
Pleased  as  man  with .  men  t'appear, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel,  here. 

Hymn  45.    C.  M.     fFatts^s  Lyrics.    ♦ 

Arundel,  Cambrid^,  Parma. 
Nativity  ofChrUt, 

\  **  Shepherds  !   rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
"  And  send  your  fears  away ; 
"News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies, 
"Salvation's  bom  to-day. 

2  "Jesus,  the  God,  whom  angels  fear, 

"Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you; 
"To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
"But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  "No  gold  nor  purple  swaddlipg  bands. 
Nor  royal  shining  things; 

A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands,  { 

"And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  "  Go,  shq}herds,  where  the  miatvX  Vvfcs^ 

^'Aod  see  his  humble  throD&\ 
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"  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
"Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son/' 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 

The  heavenly  armies  throng, 
They  lune  their  harps  to  lofty  sound, 
And  thus  conclude  Uk  song : 

6  "Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 

"  Let  i>eace  surround  die  earth  ; 
"  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's 
"  At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

7  Lord,  and  shall  angels  have  their  i 

And  men  no  tunes  to  raise  ? 
O  may  we  lose  our  useless  tongues, 
Wlien  Ihcy  forget  to  praise  ! 

8  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 

That  pitied  us  forlorn  ; 
We  join  to  sing  our  Maker's  love, 
For  there's  a  Suviour  bom. 

Hymn  46.     CM.    Patrick  or  Tate, 

St.  Marlin'a,  Misalnntr;',  Bmiiilrer. 
lfjn<HljofCkrut. 

1  WHILE  shepherds  watch 'd  thdr  flocks  by 

All  seated  on  the  ground,  [night. 

The  angel  of  the  Lard  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  siiid  he,  (for  mtghty  dread  ] 

Had  seiz'd  their  troubletl  mind,) 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
"  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day  ] 

"  Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
"Tlie  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  1 

*'  And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 
•  *'  The  heavenly  Babe  you  Uiere  shall  \ 

"To  human  view  displa>''d; 
"  AH  meai\\v  wtav^  "wv  ^-wK^xwit-Viands^  ^ 

"  And  in  a  mas^^  \iA" 


HIS  BIRTH.  4r 


5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song : 

All  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ! 
**  Good-will  henceforth  Scorn  heaven  to  men 
"Begin  and  never  cease!" 


Hymn  47«  6'sandlO^s.  Milton  altered.    ♦ 

Courtney,  Auspicious  Morn. 
Angel*  proclaiming  the  birth  qf  Christ, 

1  NO  war  nor  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the  world  around, 

No  hostile  chiefs  to  furious  combat  ran ; 
But  peaceful  was  the  night 
•In  which  the  Prince  of  Light 
His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began. 

2  The  shepherds  on  the  lawn. 
Before  the  point  of  dawn. 

In  social  circle  sat,  while  all  around 

The  gentle  fleecy  brood, 

Or  cropp'd  the  flow'ry  food, 
Or  slept,  or  sported  on  the  verdant  ground* 

3  When  lo !   with  ravish^  ears. 
Each  swain  delighted  hears 

Sweet  music,  offspring  of  no  mortal  hand ;. 

Divinely  warbled  voice. 

Answering  the  stringed  noise. 
With  blissful  rapture  charm'd  the  listening  band*  - 

4  Sounds  of  so  sweet  a  tone 
Before  were  never  known. 

But  when  of  old  the  sons  of  morning  sungTr 
While  God  disposed  in  air 
Each  constdlation  fair. 

And  the  well  balanced  world  oaVax^sj^\o3Siefi^ 

6&* 
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5  Hail,  hail,  auspicious  mom! 
The  Saviour  Christ  is  bom: 

(Such  vvas  th^  immortal  seraph's  song  sublime) 
Glory  to  God  in  heaven  I 
To  man  sweet  peace  be  given, 

Sweet  peace  and  friendship  to  the  end  of  time ! 

LIFE  AND  MINISTRY. 

Hymn  48.    C.  M.    Rippon^s  Selection.    # 

St.  Asaph's,  Irish,  Hymn  Second. 
The  Hedeemer't  mettage. 

1  HARK,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him,  the  Spirit  largely  pour'd. 

Exerts  his  sacred  lire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  fix)m  thickest  films  of  vice, 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
And,  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night. 
To  pour  celestial  daJ^ 

4  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

Hyhn  49.    L.  M.    Steele.       ♦ 

£aton»  Qtiercy,  Portugtl. 
Our  Bxatnpk. 

X  AND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  lo\'e ! 
Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wifidom  wd  me^k  ^mpUcity* 


HIS  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH.  50 


2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  Pattern  of  the  Christian  life ! 

3  O,  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild  !   how  ready  to  forgive  I 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind. 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright  t. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came. 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love ; 
O,  if  we  love  the  Saviour's  name^ 
By  his  example  let  us  move. 

SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 

Hyicn  50.    L.  M.    Steele.         b 

Carthage^  Armley,  Bath. 
A  djing  Saviour, 

1  Stretch'd  on  the  cross,  the  Saviour  dies  : 
Hark !  his  expiring  groans  arise  \ 

See,  from^his  hands^  his  feet,  his  side, 
Runs  down  the  sacred  crimson  tide ! 

2  And  didst  thou  bleed  ? — for  sinners  bleed? 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed? 
No!   he  withdrew  his  sick^iing  ray. 
And  darkness  veilM  the  mourning  day. 

3  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  wo. 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow ; 
And  yet  my  heart  unmov'd  remain. 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

4  Come,  dearest  Lord !  thy  grace  impartf  ' 
To  warm  tlus  cold,  this  stupid  heart. 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  mo^ 
lo  ttufitins  grief  and  ardent  tov^ 
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Hymn  51.    L.  M.     Dr.  S.  Slennett. 

Munich,  Limehouie,  Cennui. 
/(  it  finiih'd. 

1  'TIS  finish'd !    so  the  Saviour  ciy'd. 
And  meekly  bow'd  his  head,  and  dy'd: 
*Tis  finish'd — yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finish'd — a\\  that  Heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said. 
Is  now  fulfill'd,  as  was  design'd, 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finish'd — ^this  my  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone : 
Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  deaths! 
By  this  my  last  expiring  breath. 

4  Tis  finish'd — Heaven  is  reconcil'd. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  qical'd 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful   men. 


RESURRECTION  OF  CHRIST. 


Hymit  52.    H.  M.    Doddndge. 

Betheid*,  Portanouth.     , 
Rtnirtiction  if  Ckritl. 

1  YES !    the  Redeemer  rose, 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead, 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  rais'd  his  conquering  head ; 

In  wild  dismay  I  Fall  to  the  grouodi- 

The  guards  around       I  And  sink  away.     ■ 

2  Lo !  the  angelic  bands  I 
In  full  assembly  meet,  g 
To  wait  his  high  commands, 

And  worship  at  his  feet: 
Joyful  they  come,       I  From  realms  of 
Am  wing  \b£v  nns.*^  XTti  \%)»at 
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3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly 

Tlie  joyful  news  to  bear ; 

Hark  !   as  they  soar  on  high, 

What  music  fills  the  air ! 

Their  anthems  say,      "  Hath  left  the  dead ; 
"  Jesus,  who  bled,       "  He  rose  to-day," 

4  Ye  mortals  !  catch  the  sound — 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell. 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 

TranspcM'ted  cry —        "Hath  left  the  dead, 
"Jesus,  who  bled,         "No  more  to  die.'^ 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood! 

Wide  be  thy  name  ador'd. 

Thou  rising,  reigning  God ; 

With  thee  we  rise,       And  empires  ^n 
With  thee  we  reign,     Beyond  the  skies. 


Hymn  53.    7s.    BipporCs  Selection.    ♦ 

Easter  Hymn,  Bath  Abbey. 
The  Meiurrecticn. 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ! 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say ! 

Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ! 
Sing,  ye  heavens, — and  earth,  reply* 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done — 
Fought  the  fight,  tlie  battle  won ; 
Lo !    the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er : 
Lo!    he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  Kins  • 

"  y/hcre.  O  death  I   ir  now  ilw  «ji\v«tT 


CHRIST. 


Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  save ; 
"Where's  diy  victory,  boosting  gra\-e?" 
5  Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 
Hail !   the  resurrection — thou. 

Hyun  54.    7s.     Gibbons.       * 

HiSlpCon,    Finednn. 
The  Remrreelion  and  AKeniioH. 

1  ANGELS !    roll  the  rock  away  ! 
Death !  yield  up  the  mighty  prey  ; 
See!    he  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

Hallelujah  !    Praise  the  Lord  ! 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour!  Angels,  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise! 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  ej"es ! 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise. 
In  long  triumph,  up  the  sky — 
Up  to  watuiig  worlds  on  high. 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs ! 
Praise,  and  s^veep  your  golden  lyres ! 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  song. 

Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong!    Ha!. 


ASCENSION  OF  CHRIST. 
HvuN  55.    L.  M.     lFestey''s  Coi/ection. 

Truro,  Caelle-Slr«e[,  N«ntwich. 
Chrui't  Attntnim. 

I  OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  j 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high : 
The  powers  o^  V«,VV  «s.  ca^jtive  led  j 
Dragg'd  to  One  v^rwia.  cS.  "inK.  ^-5. 
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2  There  Ihs  triumphal  chariot  waits; 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 

^*  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I'* 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  diose  mansions  as  his  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ?^ 
The  Lofd,  that  all  his  foes  overcame ; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  oVrthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

^'  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
"  Ye  everlastkig  doors,  give  way !" 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ?'• 
The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possest ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
God  over  all,  forever  blest ! 

Hymn  56.  L.  M.    fFatts's  Miscellanies.     ♦ 

Antigua^  Psalm  Ninety-seventh. 
The  humiliation^  exaUatioiif  and  triumphs  of  Chritt» 

1  THE  mighty  frame  of  glorious  grace, 
That  brightest  monument  of  praise 
That  e'er  the  God  of  love  designed, 

^  Employs  and  fills  my  laboring  mind. 

2  Begin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly^'  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angePs  tongue : 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awful  tlungs. 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  his  strings. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love ! 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worids  above. 
Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array. 
And  imb  the  God  ia  nmtai  fSas. 


4  He,  diat  distributes  crowns  and  i 
Hangs  on  a  tree,  and  bleeds,  and  groans; 
The  Prince  of  Life  resigns  his  brestth — 
The  King  of  Gloty  bows  to  death. 

5  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  po\vec! 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour ; 
And,  while  by   Satan's  rage  he  fell, 
He  dash'd  the  rising  hopes  of  hell. 

6  Thus  were  the  hosts  of  death  subdu'4 
And  sin  was  drown'd  in  Jesus'  bio 

.  Then  he  arose,  and  reigns  above. 
And  conquers  sinners  by  his  love. 

7  Who  shall  fulfil  this  boundless  song!  I 
The  theme  surmounts  an  angePs  toi 
How  low,  how  vain  are  mortal  airs, 
When  Gabriel's  nobler  harp  despairs! J 

INTERCESSION  OF  CHRIST. 
HyMK  57.    L.  M.    Steele. 

Bfttb,  Angel's  Hymn. 

Intereetrion  of  Chriil. 

1  HE  lives!    the  great  Redeemer  lives! 
(WTiat  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives!) 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God,      ,^M 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood.      ^M 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears,  •!■ 
And  justice,  arm'tl  with  frowns,  appears; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 

Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  black  despairing  thoughts  ' 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise ; 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  Itour. 
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Let  thb  dear  hope  repel  ihe  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

5  Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend — 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

DOMINION  OF  CHRIST- 


HruN  58.    H.  M.    Ripporfs  Selection.    ♦ 

Triumph^  PortsmouUi. 
The  kingdom  rf  Chrui. 

1  REJOICE  !   the  Loixl  is  King ; 

Your  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore. 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rgoice. 

2  Rejoice  !    the  Saviour  reigns — 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purgM  our  stains. 

He  took  his  seat  above : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lift  up  tlie  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejcuce  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

4  Rgoice  in  glorious  hope! 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  hb  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice ; 
The  trump  d*  God  shall  Siouiv^  leicAR.^* 
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CHARACTERS  OF  CHRIST, 

AirBABKtK*U.r   tRRANGED. 

Hymn  59.    L.  M.    Jiippon's  Selection. 
Elton,  All  Saints. 

Advocate, 

1- WHERE  is  my  God?   does  he  retire 
Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighs? 
j\re  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid'  to  ascend  the  skies  ? 

2  No,  Lord  !   the  breathings  of  desire. 
The  weak  petition,  if  sincere. 
Is  not  forbidden  to  aspire, 
But  readies  thy  all-gracious  ear. 

5  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands, 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  lus  hands ! 

•i  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan. 
He  recommends  each  broken  prayer 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone, 
Whose  power  and  love  forbid  de^^ir, 

5  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious 
With  stronger  lalth  to  call  thee  mioC'i 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word. 
My  Father,  God,  with  joy  divine. 


Hymn  60.    C.  M.    Toplady. 

BedfbrtI,  Ctmbridge, 
JUin  All 

X  COMPAirD  with  Christ,  in  all  bci 
No  comtliness  I  see ; 
The  one  thing  needful,  dearest  Lord, 
•Is  to  be  en*  "w'tl"^  "^eft. 


4 
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2  The  sense  of  thy  expiring  love 

Into  my  soul  convey: 
Thyself  bestow  !   for  thee  alone. 
My  ALL  IN  ALL  I  pray. 

3  Less  than  thyself  wiH  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore: 
More  than  thyself  I  cannot  crave; 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  Lov'd  of  my  God,  foe  him  again 

With  love  intense  Pd  bum: 
Chosen  of  thee  ere  time  began, 
Pd  choose  thee  in  return. 

5  Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 

O  teach  me  to  resign : 
Pm  rich  to  all  th'  intents  of  bliss. 
If  thou,  O  God,  art  mine. 

Hymn  6L  L.  M.  fFattis  Sermons.    ♦  or  (> 

Lim^hooBe,  Portug'al,  Bath. 
Chriit  the  eternal  life, 

1  JESUS,  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 
Array'd  in  majesty  and  blood,  ' 
Thou  art  our  life:   our  souls  in  thee 
Possess  a  full  felicity. 

2  All  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 

In  thee,  our  Surety  and  our  Head : 
Thy  cross,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throne 
Are  big  with  glories  yet  unknown. 

3  Let  atheists  scoff,  and  Jews  blaspheme 
Th'  eternal  life  and  Jesus'  name ; 

A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Dooms  the  rebellious  world  to  death. 

4  But  let  my  soul  forever  lie 
Beneath  the  blessings  of  thine  eye : 

Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  AiON^, 

To  see  thy  &oe  and  taste  thy  Vsv^*  \ 


fie,  63       CHARACTERS  OF  CHRIST. 
HvMN  62,    C.  M.    Co-wper. 

-Cxrt\it.ge,  St  Aiiph'i. 

Piaue  Jor  the  fauntatn  optard. 

1  THERE  is  a  foutuain  fiU'd   with  bl« 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veias ; 
And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flw 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  djing  thief  rtjoic'd  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  vile  as  be. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away ! 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb !    thy  precious  bio 

Sliall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  raiisoni'd  church  of  God 
Be  sav'd,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  ' 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  sliaU  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

ril  sing  diy  power  to  save, 
,  When  this  poop  lisping,  stammering  ton^e 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
Hymn  63.    C.  M.     Doddrklge. 

Abrid^,  B«rby. 
Head  of  Iht  ehairh. 

1  JESUS,  I  sing  thy  matchless  graee, 

'J'hat  calls  a  worm  thy  own ; 
Gives  me  among  thy  saints  a  place 
To  make  thy  glories  known. 

2  Allied  to  thee,  our  vital  Head, 

We  act,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead 
^Vhen  most  he  seems  alive. 

Here  joivi  \o  wjwx  r 
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One  body  all  in  mutual  love, 
And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 
Before  thy  Father's  &ce ; 
Ntnr  shall  a  wrinkle  or  a  spot 
Its  beauteous  form  disgrace. 

Hymn  64.    C.  M.    Steele.        ♦ 

Knaresborough,  Archdale. 
King  qf  tainU. 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour^s  name. 

And  joy  to  make  it  known ; 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crown^ 

With  glories  all  divine; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round* 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  power,  and  boundless  grace. 

In  him  unite  their  rays; 
You,  that  have  e'er  beheld  his  face. 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

5  O,  happy  period  f  glorious  day !' 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raue. 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptur^  I^, 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

Hykn  65.    C.  M.    Duncan.        ♦ 

Marlboro*,  Tisbury,  Exeter. 
The  spiritual  eoronaiion, 

I  ALL-H AIL  the  power  of  Jesus*^  name  t 
Let  angds  prostrate  M  \ 
16* 
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Bring  foitli  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small; 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  tlie  gull ; 
Go^spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of"  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  O,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Hymn  66.     C.  M.    Doddridge. 

Me»r,  Barby,  St.  Amphs. 
yttiu  prtcioat  lo  them  that  iclirve. 

1  JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name, 

Tis  music  to  my  ear; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  liear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul ! 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacions  powers  can  wish, 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet; 

Nor  to  my  eyes  is  liglit  so  dear, 

Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

i  Thy  grace  sliall  dwell  upon  my  1 

And  is\\ed  its  ftd^rance  there; 

Tlw  VMib\cM,  WVu  cS  ^  v*.  ■««; 

The  cot^\  ol  'w&  t^)S^. 


CHARACTERS  OF/CHRIST.        67,  68 


5  m  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
With  my  last  lab'iing  breath; 
And,  dying,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms — •' 
The  antidote  of  death. 

Hymn  67.    L.  M.    Steele.    ♦  or  b 

GernuLD,  Portugal,  Founttin. 
Phytieian  cf^cuU, 

1  DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made, 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 

In  vain,  alas!  is  nature's  aid; 

The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found? 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near : 
Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live; 
See  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  ease  as  nature  cannot  give! 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow; 
'Tis  only  this  dear  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain,  and  heal  thy  wo. 

Hymn  68.    L.  M.    Steele.         ♦ 

China,  Quercy,  Bath. 
Saviour^ihe  only  One. 

1  JESUS,  the  spring  of  joys  divine. 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comforts  ^ow ; 
Jesus,  no  other  name  but  thine 

Can  save  us  fix>m  eternal  wo. 

2  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  xnkid 
BevUderU  in  a  duUoud  road* 
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CHARACTERS  OF  CHRIST 


3  No  other  name  will  Heaveo  approve : 
Thou  art  the  true,  the  living  way, 
Ordain'd  by  everlasting  love, 
To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 

Htmn  G9.     L.  M.     Cenniek. 

Poriuj^l,  China,  (^icvcy. 

Way  (a  Canam- 

1  JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone. 
He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon  ! 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishmentV' 
The  king's  high  way  of  holiness, 

m  go ;    for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mouni'd  because  I  found  it  not 
My  grief,  and  burden,  long  has  been 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  1  strove  against  its  power, 
I  sinn'd  and  stumbled  but  the  more, 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul,   I  am  the  way.' 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come !    and  thon,  blest 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am : 
My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give ! 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  'I'hen  will  I  tell  to  ^nners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  1  have  found 
111  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say — "  Behold  the  way  to  God  V* 


1 


HyMK  70.    C.  M.     Hartford  Collection. 

Irish,  St.  Mirlin't,  tJcviMS. 
PioUi  Co  <h(  Rtdftnitr. 

1  O  FOR  a  \Vw\-w\A  \)Ti«e*«»  h»  i 
My  deal  fte^eerosx'':.  v^aaiX 


DOCTRINES  OF  THE  QOSPEL.  71 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  ^  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
HTis  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 

4  He  breaks  the-  power  of  reigning  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean» 
His  blood  av^l'd  for  me. 

5  Let  us  obey,  we  then  shall  know, 

Shall  feel  our  sms  forgiven; 
Anticipate  our  heaven  below. 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 


DOCTRINES  OF  THE  GOSPEL, 

ILPHABmCAIJUT  ARRANGED. 

ADOPTION. 


HvHir  71.    7s.    Humphreys*      ^ 

Fioedon,  Turin,  HoUiam. 
The  pmile^t  (f  the  ecm  cf  God, 

1  BLESSED  are  the  sons  of  God, 
They  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood. 
They  are  ransom'd  from  the  grave. 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Now  and  dirough  eternity. 

2  God  did  love  them,  in  lus  Sotv^ 
£re  cmdofl  was  begun ; 
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They  tlie  seal  of  tliis  itceive. 
When  on  Jesus  Utey  believe: 

With  thein,  &c. 
3  They  are  justily'd  by  grace. 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 
All  their  sins  are  wash'd  away, 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day.  < 

With  diem,  8tc. 
■4  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator's  blood ; 
One  with  God,  through  Jesus  one, 
Glorj'  is  in  them  begun  : 

With  them,   &c. 
5  They  alone  are  truly  bleat — 
Heirs  with  God,  joint  heirs  with  Chi 
They  with  love  and  peace  are  fiU'd ; 
They  are  by  his  Spirit  seal'd : 

With  them  number'd  may  we  be, 

Now  and  through  eternity. 
Hymn  72.    L.  M.    Vr.  S.  StetmeU.  - 

Portugal,  Sboel. 
Ckritliaiu  tkt  toai  if  God. 

1  NOT  aU  the  nobles  of  die  earth, 
Who  boast  the  honours  of  their  bir 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim 
As  those  who  bear  the  Christian  i 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  given, 
To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heaven ;  i 
Soils  of  the  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  sky. 

3  When,  through  temptation,  they  rebel, 
His  chast'ning  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then,  with  a  father's  tetider  heart. 

He  soo\he^  O:^  <pa.ln^  and  heals  the  smart. 

4  Their  daWv  wMft^  ^^*  \osAs.  ss.v^-j , 
Their  steps.  W;  ^sn^^  ^^isSx  N«asi:S.>i.  C5«i^ 


ATONEMENT.  3T 


Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

S  If  Pve  the  honour.  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  numerous  family, 
On  me  the  gracious  gift  bestow, 
To  call  thee  Abba,  Fatlier!  too, 

-6  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love; 
While  all  my  Ivethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Father's  likeness  in  my  &ce. 

ATONEMENT. 


Hymn  73t.    C.  M.    fFatts^s  Sermons.    ♦ 

Abridge,  Bedford. 
The  atonemaU  of  Chritt, 

1  HOW  is  our  nature  spoilM  by  sin! 

Yet  nature  ne'er  hath  found 
The  way  to  make  the  conscience  dean, 
Or  heal  the  painful  wound. 

2  In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own  : 
Jesus,  there''s  nodiing  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

3  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 

Impress  our  souls  with  dread  ; 
If  God'  Ms  sword  of  vengeance  draw,   ~ 
It  strikes  our  ^irits  dead. 

4  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answered  these  demands. 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 
Come  down  by  Jesus^  hands. 

5  Here  all  the  ancient  types  agree, 

The  ahar  and  the  lamb; 
And  prophets  in  their  viucma  w& 
Sdntian  tbiout^  ^  naiiie* 


74  DOCTRirres  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

6  Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord^ 
'Tis  on  thy  cross  we  rest ; 
Foavcr  be  tliy  love  ador'd. 
Thy  name  forever  blest. 

HvMM  74.    6\  and  7's.    Lock  ff.  CoS. 

Sicilian  Hymn,  t.ove  Dlrins. 

C'uniwlcjiir  the  Atenrment. 

1  HAIL  I    (hou  once  despised  Jesus, 

Hail !    tlwu  Galilean   King  ! 
Thou  didst  sufTcT  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvuiion  bring : 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearur  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 

Life  is  given  througli  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made : 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opeu'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and 

3  Jesus,  hail !    enthron'd  in  glory. 

There  forever  to  abide ! 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading : 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare^ 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and 

Tiiou  art  worthy  to  receive 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
^     Meet  *rt  vs  ^ot  ■vi'^  \ft  ^Nt 


COMMUNION  WITH  GOD.  75 

Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  I 
Help  te-^ng  our  Saviour^s  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  ImmanuePs  praise. 


COMMUNION  WITH  GOD. 

Hymn  75.    CM.    Cotvper.       « 

Tork^  St.  Anns. 
WaUing  uUh  Ood, 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ! 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road, 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord ; 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoy'd ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  fix)m  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee, 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God^ 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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76, 77      DOCTRINES  OF  THE  OOSPEL. 
Uyun  76.  C.  M.    ffatts's  Sermons.    * 

St.  IHrid's,  AbHd|^. 
StKi  and  torroat  laid  be/art  Cod, 

1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place. 

Where  I  might  find  my  God ; 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise, 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies,' 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take, 

To  wTcstle  with  my  God  ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood  ! 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 

He  takes  tiie  meaning  of  his  saints, 

The  language  of  tlieir  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear  ; 
He  calls  ihce  to  his  throne  of  grace. 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

DEPRAVITY.  ' 


Hyhu  77.    L.  M.     jyiiits's  Lyrics.  *vh 

Cerm>n,  Eaton, 
Origtnal  tin  ;  or,  the  Jirtt  and  tecond  JJam. 

1  ADAM,  our  father  and  our  head, 
Transgress'd,  and  justice  doom'd  us  dead: 
The  fiery  law  speaks  all  despair. 
There's  no  reprieve  or  pardon  there    ^M 

2  Call  a  bright  council  in  tlte  skies ;    ^H 
SerapV^s,  \.\\t  TOVshty  and  the  wise,       ^| 
SpeaV,  •,  "art  ^ci\i  ^Xtow^  v^  N«2«  ^!M;  load, 
The  \vc\&\\vv  Ncvi^jaw*.  *:R  -a.  «i«A'^ 
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DEPRAVITY.  78 

3  In  vain  we  ask  ;    for  all  around 

Stand  silent  through  the  heav'nly  ground; 
There's  not  a  glorious  mind  above 
Has  half  the  strength  or  half  the  love. 

4  But  O !    unmeasurable  grace ! 

Th'  eternal  Son  takes  Adam's  place; 
Down  to  our  world  the  Saviour  flies, 
Stretches  his  arms,,  and  bleeds,  and  dies. 

5  Amazing  work !   look  down,  ye  skies ! 
Wonder  and  gaze  with  all  your  eye3 ; 
Ye  saints  below,  and  saints  above, 

All  bow  to  this  mysterious  love. 

Hymn  78.  C.  M.     S.  Stmnett.       b 

Dorset,  York,  Warehani. 
Indwelling  tin  lamented. 

1  WITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne^er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  &lse  as  mine  has  been  : 
So  £uthless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin ! 

3  My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands 

Are  holy,  just,  and  true; 
Tells  me  whatever  my  God  demands 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Reason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t'  obey. 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

5  How  long,  dear  Savioiu*,  shall  1  fed 

These  strugglings  in  my  breast? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  sluVJboitv  VfiX, 
And  give  my  conscience  re&\.^ 
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GRACE; 

HvMN  79.    S.  M.    Doddridse. 

ShirUnd,  PelLam. 

SalvalioH  by  grace  Jrovi  t!it  Jlril  la  lAe  («(. 

1  GRACE!    'tis  a  cliarming  sound; 
Harmonious  to  the  car ! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  sliall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  coiitriv'd  the  way 
To  sa^e  rebellions  man  ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  llie  wondrous  plaii. 

3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies,  each  hour,  I  met 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Thrniigl)  everlasting  d«ys  j 

II  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  Hell  deserves  the  praise. 

HvMs  feO.    C.  M. 

Irisli,  Cainbtidge. 
Sji  Ih  grace  if  God  I  am  \.-hat  I  am. 

1  GREAT  God  !  'lis  from  thy  sov'reign  grace 

That  all  my  blessings  flow ;  ^^ 

Whate'c-r  I  am,  or  do  possess,  j^| 

I  to  (hy  mercy  oi,\c.  ^H 

2  'Tis  this  my  powerful  lusts  control,  ^^ 

And  piirdons  all  my  sin  ; 
Spreads  life  and  comfort  through  my  soul, 
And  makes  my  nature  clean. 

3  'Tis  this  iiphokis  me  whilst  I  live, 

Supports  me  \vhen  I  die ; 
And  bence  Vro  vVow^asA  \ 


JUSTinCATION.  81, 82 


JUSTIFICATION. 


Hymn  81.  L.  M.  Rippon^s  Selection.  ♦  or  b 

German*  Bath. 
Sufnan  righteoutnett  intuffieient  to  juitifi. 

1  Wherewith,  O  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near^ 
Or  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 

How,  in  thy  purer  eyes,  appear  ? 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  most  high  ? 
Will  multiply'd  oblations  please  ? 
Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy? 
Or  slaughtered  millions  eVr  appease? 

S  Can  these  assuage  the  wrath  of  God  ? 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stsun? 
Rivers  of  oil,  or  seas  of  blood — 
Alas !   they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  What  have  I,  then,  wherein  to  trust? 
I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 

My  glory  swallow'd  up  in  shame. 

5  Guilty,  I  stand  before  thy  face; 
My  sole  desert  is  hell  and  wrath ; 
'Twere  just  the  sentence  should  take  place« 
But  O,  I  plead  my  Saviour^s  death  ! 

6  I  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
Who  died  for  sinners  on  the  tree; 
I  plead  his  righteousness  alone  : 
O  put  the  spotless  robe  on  me. 

Hymn  82.    L.  M.     JFesley.       ♦ 

Shoel»  Leeds,  Italy. 
Imputed  righieouinei*. 

1  JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 

My  beauty  are,  my  iglorious  dress ; 

'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  airay'd^ 

joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  YicbA* 
5r» 
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2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
E'en  then  sliali  this  \x  all  my  plea, 
"  Jesus  hutii  liv'd  and  died  for  roe.'' 

3  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 
Thus  all  the  armies  bouglit  with  bl< 
Saviour  of  sinners,  llice  proclaim, 
Sinners — of  \vhoni  the  chief  I  am. 

4  This  spotless  robe  tlie  same  appears. 
When  ruin'd  nature  sinks  in  years 
No  sgc  can  change  its  glorious  hue 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

5  O  let  tlic  dead  now  hear  tliy  voice 
Bid,  Lord,  thy  banisli'd  ones  rejoice '. 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 

PARDON. 
Hymn  83.     C.  M.     Steele. 

Vork,  Canterbury,  'WinUge. 
Pardoning  Lovt. 

1  HOW  oft,  alas !    tills  wretched  heart, 

Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thouglits  depart. 
Forgetful  of  his  word  ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,   "Return;" 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  I 
My  vitc  ingratitude  I  mourn  ; 
O  tiikc  the  wanderer  liome. 

3  And  canst  thou,  ivih  thou  yet  forgivej 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove? 
And  shall  a  purdon'd  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Thy    pard'ning  love,  so  free,  so  sttw 
D«ir  Sanour,    I  adore ; 

An4  tev  wft  tew  t«  wir* 


iood^l 
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PARDON PERSEVERANCE.        84,  85 


Hymn  84    S.  M.    fFatts^s  Lyrics,    b 

Aylesbury,  Ustie. 
Coifettion  and  pardon, 

1  MY  sorrows,  like  a  flood, 
Impatient  of  restraint, 

Into  thy  bosom,  O  my  God ! 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 

2  This  impious  heart  of  mine 
Could  once  defy  the  Lord, 

Could  rush  with  violence  on  to  sin, 
In  presence  of  thy  sword. 

3  O'ercome  by  dying  love, 
Here  at  thy  cross  I  lie. 

And  throw  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  die. 

4  "Rise,"  saith  the  Saviour,  "rise! 
"Behold  my  wounded  veins! 

"  Here  flows  a  sacred  crimson  flood, 
"  To  wash  away  thy  stains." 

5  See,  God  is  reconciled  ! 
Behold  his  smiling  face ! 

Let  joyful  cherubs  clap  their  wings, 
And  sound  aloud  his  grace. 

PERSEVERANCE. 

Hymn  85.    L.  M.    Doddridge.     ♦ 

Qiiercy,  Blendon,  Angel's  Hjrmn. 
Noah  preterved  in  the  ark^  and  the  believer  in  Christ. 

1  THE  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call. 
In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fell; 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  rage, 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hell. 

2  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint ! 
Surrounded  with  a  chosen  few. 
Sat  in  his  ark,  secure  from  feat^ 

And  sai^  tiiegnioe  that  steered  Vam^i)»CKXi^ 
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3  So  may  I  ang,  in  Jesus  sale, 
While  slorms  of  vaigeance  round  me  fall ; 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fix'd, 
Beyond  what  shakes  this  eaihly  ball. 

4  Enter  thine  ark,  while  patience  watts. 
Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat ; 

Then  the  wide  flood,  ivhich  buries  earth. 
Shall  waft  thee  to  a  feirer  seat. 

Hymn  b6.     C.  M.     F-^         '• 

Beilfartt,   Uaoihridge. 
Fertevttana. 

1  LORD,  hast  thou  mude  me  know  tby  v 

Conduct  nie  in  thy  fear ; 
And  grant  me  such  supplies  of  grace,  i 
That  I  may  persevere. 

2  Let  but  thy  own  Almighty  arm 

Sustain  a  feeble  worm, 
I  shall  escape,  secure  from  hann. 
Amid  the  dreadful  storm. 

3  Be  thou  my  all-sufficient  friend» 

Till  all  my  toils  shall  cease, 
Guard  me  through  life,  and  let  my  end 
Be  everlasting  peace. 

redemption! 

Hymk  87.    7s.     Bippon's  Selection.    ^ 

Baih-Abbef,  Condolence,  Cookham.  J 

Stdtennng  love  S 

1  NOW  begin  tlie  heavenly  tbeine,  H 

Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  1  fl 

Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove ;  fl 

Triumph  in  redeeming  love.  ^^^H 

3  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grac^^^^^H 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  &ce,  ^^^^^| 
As  to  Cwaian  on  v^  move,  ^^^^^| 
Praific  and  \JkcG&  xc;^setu£%>a^^^^| 
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3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
CancellM  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome  all,  by  sin  oppress'd. 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  string; 
Mortals,  join  the  host  above. 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 


Hymn  88.    L.  M.    Steele.    #  or  b 

Winchester,  Eaton. 
JRedcmptum  by  Chritt  aUmt* 

1  ENSLAVED  by  sin,  and  bound  in  chains 
Beneath  its  dreadful  tyrant  sway. 

And  doomM  to  everlasting  pains. 
We  wretched  guilty  captives  lay. 

2  Jesus,  the  Lord,  the  mighty  God, 
An  all-sufficient  ransom  paid : 
Invalued  price  !   his  precious  blood. 
For  vile,  rebellious  traitors  shed. 

3  Jesus  the  sacrifice  became. 

To  rescue  guilty  souls  from  hell: 
Tlie  spotless,  bleeding,  dying  Lamb, 
Beneath  avenging  justice  fell. 

4  Amazing  goodness  !    love  divine  ! 
O  may  our  grateful  hearts  adore 

The  matchless  grace ;    nor  yield  to  sin. 
Not  wear  its  cruel  fetters  more! 
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Hymn  89.    C.  M.     Tophdy's  CoUectkm. 

St.  Mtrtin's,  Cinibrid^,  £xcter. 

1  HAIL  I    mighty  Jesus',    how  diviiie 

Is  thy  victorious  sword  ! 

The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign 

At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thy  arrows  give. 

They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive. 
And  joy  succeeds  to  sitwrt. 

3  Still  gird  ihy  sword  upon  thy  thigh; 

Ride  with  majestic  s\vaj  : 
Go  forth,  great  Prince,  triumphantly, 
And  make  thy  foes  obey.  I 

A  And  when  thy  victories  are  comply 
When  all  the  chos*^  nice 
Shalt  round  the  throne  of  glory  me 
To  Hng  thy  conquering  grace; 
5  O  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 
Among  that  favour'd  band  ! 
And  I,  with  them,  thy  praise  vnH  soi 
Throughout  Imtnanuel's  land. 
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Hymn  90.     S.  M.    Doddridge. 
Do»er,  WWchmin. 

Vital  union  lo  Chrul  (n  regtueratien. 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 
By  everlasting  bonds ; 

Our  names,  our  hearts  we  would  itsigD, 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave. 
With  ever-growing  zeal ; 

If  miUions  ieTn'c>x  \is  CW\sft  to  leave*  J 


i 
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3  Thy  Spirit  shall  urate 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  brig^ 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay : 

But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 

If  he  in  heaveti  hath  fix'd  his  throne, 
He'll  fix  his  members  there. 

Hymn  91.    C.  M.    S.  StermetU    f 

Swanwicky  Barby,  Abridge. 
The  converied  thitf. 

1  AS  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died. 
He  pourM  salvation  on  a  wretch. 
That  languished  at  his  side. 

2  His  crimes,  with  inward  grief  and  shame. 

The  x)enitent  confessed ; 
Then  turn'd  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  prayer  addressed  : 

3  "Jesus,  thou  Son  and  Heir  of  heaven, 

^*  Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ! 
^I  see  thee  bath'd  in  sweat  and  tears, 
*'And  wcltVing  in  thy  blood. 

4  "  Yet  quickly  from  these  scenes  of  wo, 

"  In  triumph  thou  shalt  rise, 
*^  Burst  tlut)ugh  the  gloomy  shades  of  death, 
"  And  shine  above  die  skies. 

b  "  Amid  die  glories  of  diat  world, 
"  Dear  Saviour,  dunk  on  me, 
"  And  m  the  victories  oC  <hy 
/'Let  joe  a  riiarer  be.** 
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6  His  prayer  tlie  dying  Jesus  Itears,         ^B 
And  instantly  replies,  ^M 

'*  To-day  thy  parting  soul  shall  be        ^B 
"With  me  in  paradise." 

Hyhn92.  cm.  Collier^ s  CoUectim.  ♦orb 

WiniUwi  Bedford,  Btngor. 
Htnming  grace. 

1  HOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies. 

Unconscious  of  its  load  ! 
The  heart,  unchang'd,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  poH'er  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue? 
'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall. 

And  upwards  bid  them  rise ; 

And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 

From  reason's  darkcn'd  eyes. 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  O  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  oin 

And  give  them  liie  divine ! 
Then  sliall  our  passions  and  our  pow 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

SANCTlFiCATlOJ*. 
HVMN  93.    C.  M.     fVatts's  Lvrics.  ■ 

Wiiid-ur    Bcdrnid.   Atiridg*. 
Sanciijlcaiwi  and  parJvi. 

1  WH^B^sVaWwc^WNcss,  hide  our  beadit 
Can  tocVs  OT  TOQ-iW.Mxie.  ^bn^'^ 
Or  shaW  >\«:  v^r^v  vv-^'w  -iwi  ^    . 
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3  Is  there  no  shelter  from  the  eye 
Of  a  revenging  God? 
Jesus,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  fly ; 
Bedew  us  with  thy  blood. 

3  Those  guardian  drops  our  souls  secure, 

And  wash  away  our  sin ; 
Eternal  justice  frowns  no  more, 
And  conscience  smiles  within. 

4  We  bless  that  wondrous  purple  stream, 

That  cleanses  every  stain ; 
Yet  are  our  souls  but  half  redeem'd, 
If  sin,  the  tyrant,  reign. 

5  Lord,  blast  his  empire  with  thy  breath ; 

That  cursed  throne  must  fall; 
Ye  flattVing  plagues  that  work  our  death, 
Fly,   for  we  hate  you  all. 


LAW  AND  GOSPEL. 
Hymn  94.  L.  M.   Watts^s  Lyrics.     ♦  or  b 

Green's  Hundredth,  Carthage. 
The  Lam  and  the  Gotpelg    or^  Chritt  a  r^uge^ 

1  "CURST  be  the  man,  forever  curst, 
"That  doth  one  wilful  sin  commit; 

"  Death  and  damnation  for  the  first, 
"  Without  relief,  and  infinite." 

2  Thus  Sinai  roars,  and  round  the  earth. 
Thunder,  and  fire,  and  vengeance  flings; 
But,  Jesus,  thy  dear  gasping  breath, 
And  Calvary,  say  gentler  things ! 

3  **  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  boundless  love, 
'^Streanung  along  a  Saviour^s  blood  \ 

*'  And  mSsj  and  joys,  and  cTowt\&  ^Sixsv^^ 
''Obtained  by  a  dear  bleedine  Ood:' 
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4  ll-irk,  how   im  pruya    (the  chflrmiiig   mm 
Dwells  on  his  dying  lips)  *'  -Forgot  /"* 
And  evcrj-  groan  and  ff.iping  wound 
Cries,  "  Father,  let  the  rebels  live  I"      i 

5  Go,  you  that  rest  upon  the  law,  ' 
And  toil  and  seek  salvation  there; 
Look  to  the  flame  that  Moses  saw. 
And  shrink,  and  tremble,  and  despair. 

6  But  I'll  retire  beneatli  the  cross — 
Saviour,  at  thy  dear  feet  I'll  lie : 
And  the  keen  sword,  that  justice  i 
Flaming  and  red,  shall  pass  me  by. 

Hymn  95.  L.  M.   fFatts's  Sermons.    * 

Cart  luge,  Blendoti. 

Tht  Cntfiel  the  fiataer  of  God  to  lalvatioK. 

1  WHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do. 
That  seeks  relief  for  all  his  wo  ? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  End 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  tlic  mind  ? 

2  How  shall  we  get  our  crimes  ftffgiven, 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven  ? 

Can  souls,  all  o'er  defil'd  :vilh  sin,  

Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  clean' 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
'Tis  there  tliai  power  and  glory  dwell, 
Which  save  rebellious  souls  from  helL 

4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
Tliat  bears  our  fointir^  spirits  up ; 
"We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

5  Let  men  or  angels  dig  the  mines, 
Where  nature's  golden  treasure  shines  ; 
Brought  neat  the  doctrine  of  the  cross, 
AU  nature's  ^tAsX  a^-eos^^^^  ^"^Ka* 
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6  Should  vile  blasphemers,  with  disdain, 
'   Pionouhce  the  truths  of  Jesus  vain, 
We'll  meet  the  scandal  and  the  shame. 
And  sing  and  triumph  in  his  name. 


Hymn  9S.    C.  M.     Cowper.       ♦ 

York,  St.  Annd,  Deviaet. 
Legal  obedience  foiloned  by  evangelicaU 

1  NO  Strength  of  nature  can  suffice 

To  serve  the  Lord  aright ; 
And  what  she  has,  she  misapplies. 
For  want  of  clearer  light. 

2  How  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay> 

In  bondage  and  distress  f 
I  toiPd,  the  precept  to  obey ; 
But  toil'd  without  success. 

3  Then,  to  abstdn  from  outward  sia 

Was  mcx^  than  I  could  do ; 
Now,  if  I  fed  its  power  within^ 
I  fed  I  hate  it  too. 

4  Then,  all  my  servile  works  were  done 
-  A  righteousness  to  raise ; 

Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 
I  freely  choose  his  ways. 

5  "  What  shall  I  do  ?"   was  then  the  word, 

^  That  I  may  worthier  grow  ?'* 
**  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ?" 
Is  my  inquiry  now. 

6  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfiird. 

And  hear  his  pardoning  voice, 
Changes  a  slave  into  a  child. 
And  duty  into  choice. 

Hymn  97.    L.  M.     PTatts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Ekton,  Rotliwell. 
7%#  itiwtrd  niineee  to  Chriitianity, 

1  QusBTioNs  and  doubts  be  \\ear A  WO  Twox^  % 
Let  Christ  and  iov  he  a\\  m\r  tHRTtve\ 
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His  Spirit  stals  liis  gospel  sure 
To  every  soul  that  trusts  in  him. 

2  Jesus,  thy  witness  speaks  within : 
The  mercy  which  tliy  «'ords  reveal 
Refines  the  heart  from  sense  and  an. 
And  stamps  its  own  celestial  seal. 

3  'Tis  God's  inimitable  Iiand 
That  moulds  and  forms  the  heart  am 
Blasphemers  can  no  more  withstand, 
But  bow  and  own  thy  doctrine  true. 

-l  The  giiilo'  wretcli  tliat  trusts  thy  bliX 
Finds  p^ace  and  pardon  at  iIk  cross  v  j 
The  sinful  soul,  averse  to  God, 
Believes  and  loves  Itis  ^'laker's  bwa. 

5  Learning  and  wit  may  cease  their  stn 
\Vhen  miracles  with  glory  shine; 
The  voice  that  c;ills  the  dead  to    1 
Must  be  almighty,  and  divine. 

HvMN  98.    C.  M.     fFattis  Lyrica. 

Camhiiilge,  Tisbury. 
God  ghrioiii,  and  aimfi  torrJ. 

1  FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  sU 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  S^ 
By  thousand  dirough  Uie  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaini  thy  power, 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
W'q  read  Uiy  patience  siiU. 

3  But  wlicn  we   \ievv  thy  strange  desiffl 

To  save  rebellions  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  jwn 
In  tlieir  divincst  forms ; 
A,  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 
Nor  dates  a  ctcAmtc  ^uess 

The  ittSVvctv  CK  nisfc  israss^' 
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5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Sweet  cherubs  learn  Imnianuel''s  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  O,.  may  I  bear  some  humble  jjart 

In  that  immortal  song  !* 
Wonder  and  jov  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

Hymn  99.    C.  M.     JFatts's  Sermons.     ♦ 

London,  Bedford. 
A  rational  defence  of  the  gotfieU 

1  SHALL  atheists  dare  insult  the  cross 

Of  our  incarnate  God  ? 
ShaU  infidels  revile  his  truth; 
And  trample  on  his  blood?* 

2  What  if  lie  choose  mysterious  ways 

To  cleanse  us  from  our  faults ; 
May  not  the  works  of  sovereign  grace 
Transcend  our  feeble  dioughts  ? 

3  What  if  his  gospel  bid  us  strive 

With  flesh,  and  self,  and  sin? 
The  prize  is  most  divinely  bright 
That  we  are  callM  to  win. 

4  What  if  the  men  despised  on  earth,. 

Still  of  his  grace  partake  ? 
This  but  confirms  his  truth-  the  more,. 
For  so  the  prophets  spake. 

5  Do  some,  that  own  his  sacred  truth,. 

Indulge  their  souls  in  sin? 
None  should  reproach  the  Saviour's  name ; 
His  laws  are  pure  and  clean.. 

6  Then  let  our  faith  be  firm  and  strong,. 

Our  lips  profess  his  word ; 
Nor  ever  shun  those  holy  men, 
Who  kdx  and  love  the  Locd.. 
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INVITATIONS  AND  PROMISES. 
Hymn  100.    C.  M.     Faxvcett. 

Mear,  rlyiDDuUi,  Bi^ngnr. 
Let  tit  xaicktd  foTiake  ku  -aajt  Wc, 

1  SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard ;' 

'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-daj' ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sovereign  word. 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Why  will  yoii  in  the  crooked  n-ays 

Of  sill  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  wo  ! 

3  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live. 

Through  his  abounding  grace : 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

4  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word. 

Renouncing  everj'  s'm ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereiga  Lord,  ] 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

5  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  ihougjits; 

He  pardons  tike  a  God ; 
He  will  fOTgive  your  numerous  foults, 
Through  a  Redeemer's  biootl. 

HvMH   101.     C.   M.     Steele.        ^^ 

Irish,  Bnintree.  ^^^| 

Ja  invitalton  ta  iht  gotprl  ftatl.  ^^^H 

1  Y£  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor,  ^^| 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  stoir. 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms : 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  : 

Giull  Vvold^  you  back,  and  lear  i 

Bttt  see,  'Cwae  'j^  Sa  twscft. 
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3  O  come,  md  with  his  chiklren  taBter' 

The  bles»ngs  of  his  love ; 
While  hcfp^  attends  the  sweet  rtpast 
Of  nobler  jojrs  above. 

4  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Befcxe  the  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstacies  unknown. 

5  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come. 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  rocnn. 


Hymn  102.  ,L.  M.    Lock  IF.  Collection.  # 

Portugal,  WellB. 

1  HO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh ; 
CTis  God  invites  the  fallen  race;) 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy; 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  w^ers,  come; 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home. 
And. find  my  grace  reached  out  to  aU. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise! 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls: 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  laboring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give; 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

Hymn  103.    L.  M.    Sieeie.         b 

Queicy,  Poitugal,  Bath. 
Wetny  ioiUi  iimUd  to  rest, 

1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distrest^ 
OxnC)  and  accqpt  the  proiiu&Vl  i^\v/ 
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The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  yoitr  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppress'd  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroadJ 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love. 

Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  fion-s, 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woi 
Pardon  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  frt-e  tlie  grace ! 

A  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankhil  heart, 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice,  j 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

HyMN  104.     L.  M.     Fawceft. 

Itlington,  Ekton. 
M  thy  dayi,  to  ihalt  thy  ilmglh  he. 

1  AFFLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw 
Thy  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear; 
His  faithftil  word  declares  to  thee. 
That,  as  thy  days,  thy  strengtli  shall 

2  Let  not  thy  heart  despond,  and  say, 
Ho\v  shall  I  stand  the  trying  day  ? 
He  has  engyg'd,  by  firm  decree. 
That,  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall 

3  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong 
And,  if  the  conflict  should  be  long. 
The  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee; 
For,  as  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be- 

4  Should  ptTsccution  rage  and  ilame. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name; 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shalt  see. 

That,  as  i\\v  'i»V^^  ^'^^  swength  shall  be, 

5  When  CivWA  \o  Ni^w  '^'^  -wtv^aja 
Or  50te  affivc'ciw,  V»»  ^  ^^=®*^ 
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Or  deep  distress,  or  poverty, — 

Still,  as  tfiy  dasrs,  thy  strengtfi  shall  be. 

6  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue : 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free; 
And,  as  iby  days,  thy  strength  shall  be. 


HOLY  spirit- 
Hymn  105.    S.  M. 

Dover,  ShirUnd. 
Tke  Moiy  Sjririi  tmoML 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
With  energy  cbvine; 

And  on  this  poor  benighted  soul 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  From  the  celestial  lulls. 
Life,  light,  and  josr  dispense! 

And  may  I  d^y,  hourly  fed 
Thy  quickening  influence. 

3  M^  melt  thb  frozen  heart. 
This  stubborn  will  subdue; 

Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

4  Mine  will  the  profit  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  pnuse; 
And  unto  thee  I  will  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 


Hymn  106.    L.  M.  i 

B«ton»  Bath. 
J  profiUicui  gak  lagged Jbr. 

AT  anchor  lakl,  remote  from  home^ 
Toiliay,  1  cry,  "  Sweet  Spirit,  cotoi&\ 
I^Cekstsal  breeze,  no  longer  atoy^ 
'  Art  8W€B  my  sailsi  am^  speed  my 
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2  "  Fain  would  1  inoiuit,  lain  ^voiitd  I  ( 

"  And  loose  my  cable  from  below ; 

"  But  I  can  only  bpreiul  my  sail ; 

"Thou,  thou  musl  breathe  th^  auspicious  g 

GRACES  OF  THE  HOLV  SPIRIT, 

AUHABETICAIJ-r    AtLHintiKD. 

Hymn  107.    C.  M.     Cowpet 

Rochester,  York,  St.  Aiuu. 
Conlalme'il. 

1  FIERCE  passions  discompose  the  i 

As  tempests  vex  the  sea; 
But  calm  content  and  peace  we  find, 
When,  Lord,  we  trust  io  thee. 

2  In  vain  by  reason,  and  by  rule. 

We  try  to  bend  the  « ill ; 
For  none  but  in  the  Saviour's  school 

Can  learn  the  heavenly  skllL 
5  Since  at  his  feet  my  soul  has  sat, 

His  gracious  words  to  hear. 
Contented  %vith  my  present  state, 

I  cast  on  him  my  care.  " 

4  "  Art  thou  a  sinner,  soul  ?"  he  said, 

"  Then  how  canst  thou  complain  ? 
"How  light  thy  troubles  here,  if  wdg! 
*'  With  everlasting  pain  ! 

5  "  If  thou  of  murmuring  wouldst  be  t 

"  Compare  thy  griefs  with  mine ;! 
"  Think  what  my  love  for  thee  endur^ 
"  And  thou  wilt  not  repine. 

6  "  'Tis  I  appoint  thy  daily  lot, 

"  And  I  do  all  things  well ; 
"  Thou  soon  shall  leave  this  wretched  spot, 
"  And  rise  with  me  to  dwell. 

7  "  In  life  tny  ^taat  ^raSi,  ^jwrnss^  ^a^ 
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*^At  death  thou  still  shall  find  me  lugh, 
"To  wipe  thy  tears  away." 

8  Thus  I,  who  once  my  wretched  dasrs 
In  vain  repining  spent, 
T7aught  in  my  Saviour's  school  of  grace/ 
Have  learn'd  to  be  content. 

Hymn  108.    L.  M.     ^atts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Bath,  Winchester. 
Faith  connected  nith  salvation, 

1  NOT  by  the  laws  of  innocence 
Can  Adam's  sons  arrive  at  heaven; 
New  works  can  give  us  no  pretence 
To  have  our  ancient  sins  forgiven. 

2  Not  the  best  deeds  that  we  have  done 
Can  make  a  wounded  conscience  whole: 
Faith  is  the  grace, — and. faith  alone. 
That  flies  to  Christ,  and  saves  the  souL 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  heavenly  word ! 
Fain  woirid  I  have  my  soul  renew'd : 
I  mourn  for  sin,  and  trust  the  Lord 
To  have  it  pardon'd  and  subdu'd. 

4  O  may  thy  grace  its  power  display; 
Let  guilt  and  death  no  longer  reign ; 
Save  me  in  thine  appointed  way, 
Nor  let  my  humble  faith  be  vain  ! 

Hymn  109.    C.  M-    Wattis  Sermom.    ♦ 

Bangfor,   Barby. 
Faith  'in  the  sacrifice  of  Christ, 

1  WHERE  shall  the  guilty  sinner^go, 

To  find  a  sure  relief? 
Can  bleeding  bulls  or  goats  bestow 
A  balm  to  ease  my  giief  ? 

2  O  never  let  my  thoughts  renounce 

The  gospd  c^  my  God, 
Where  vilest  crimes  are  deans^d  ^  Ott^^ 
In  Christ's  atoning  blood* 


3  Here  rest  my  faith,  and  ne'er  remove; 

Htre  let  repentance  rise  ; 
V'^hile  I  behold  his  bleeding  love. 

His  dying  agonies. 
HvMN  110.   L.  M.    TVatts^s  Sermons. 

PuHipy,  Qiierey,   Weill. 

1  HATH  God  been  faithful  to  his  word, 
And  sent  to  men  his  promis'd  grace? 
Shrill  I  not  imitate  the  Lord, 

And  practise  what  my  lips  profess? 

2  Hath  Christ  fumil'd  his  kind  de^gn. 
The  dreadful  '.vork  he  undertook, 
And  died  to  make  salvation  mine. 
And  wfll  perform'd  wliate'er  he  spoke? 

3  Doth  not  his  faithfulness  afford  ^ 
A  noble  theme  to  rnisc  my  song?  ^| 
And  shall  I  dare  deny  my  Lord,  H 
Or  utter  falsehood  with  my  tongue? 

4  My  King,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God  I 
Let  grace  my  sinful  soul  renew. 
Wash  my  oflfcnccs  with  thy  blood, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere  and  true. 

HvMM  III.    CM.    JVeedham. 

St.  Mutin'fl,  York,  St.  DitliTt. 
Fear  of  God. 

1  HAPPY  beyond  description  he, 

Who  fears  the  Lord  his  God; 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  w 
And  rt^mbles  at  his  rod. 

2  Fear,  (sacred  passion,)  ever  diveUs 

With  its  fair  partner,  love; 
Blending  Uku  beauties,  both  proclabn. 

Let  tenors  b\^x.  a^'  msw^vs^  ^ 
Tbe  cii^  w^  Vsi  a¥?««s.\ 
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Cheerful  he  does  his  father's  will, 
And  loves  as  much  as  fears. 

4  Let  fear  and  love,  most  holy  God! 
Possess  this  soul  of  mine; 
Then  shall  I  worship  thee  aright, 
And  taste  thy  jpys  divine. 

Hymn  112.    C.  M.    Watts's  Sermons.  ♦ 

Ptrma,  Mear^  IiibIi. 
MdyfoHUwk. 

1  AM  I  a  soldier  6[  the  cross^ 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  floweiy  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sail'd  dirough  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  vtrorld  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Inciease  my  courage.  Lord! 
m  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  ssdnts  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine; 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  dui^^ 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 
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HvmV  113.    L.  M.     JFatts's  Sermons,  i 

Green'i  Hundredth.  Qiierey,  B*lh. 
Forlilude,  or  rrmedttt  againtl/rar. 

1  WHEN  tumulis  of  unnily    fear 
Rise  in  my  heart,  and  riot  there. 
What  shall  I  do  to  calm  my  breast, 
And  get  the  vexing  foe  supprest? 

2  What  power  can  these  wild  thoughts  c 
This  ruffling  tempest  of  the  soul  ? 
Where  shall  I  fly  in  this  distress, 
But  to  the  throne  of  glorious  grace? 

3  My  faith  ivould  seize  some  promise.  Lord ; 
Thwe's  power  and  safety  in  thy  wcMtl; 
Not  all  that  earth  or  hell  can  say 

Shall  tempt  or  drive  my  soul  away. 

4  I  call  the  days  of  old  to  mind. 

When  I  have  found  my  God   was  kind; 
My  heavenly  friend  is  still  the  same; 
Salvation  to  his  holy  name. 

5  Great  God,  preserve  my  conscience  clean, 
Wash  me  from  guilt,  forgive  my  sin. 
Thy  love  shall  guard  me  from  surprise, 
Tho'  threatening  dangers  round  me  rise. 

6  When  fear  like  a  wild  ocean  raves. 
Let  Jesus  walk  upon  the  waves. 
And  say,  "'tis  I;"  that  hcavtnly  v<» 
Shall  sink  the  storm  and  raise  my  jdi 

HvMN  114.     L.  M.     fFatts's  Sermons.    * 

All-SsintB,  Winchesler,  Portugal, 
GtamI}!  and  dectncy, 

1  BEHOLD  the  sons,  Uie  heirs  of  God, 
So  dearly  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ! 
Are  they  not  born  to  heavenly  joys, 
Ai\d  bViaW  \Wv  ?.\oa^  \n  earthly  toys  ? 
_2  Doth  vavt\  Ci\s,co\ix=fc,  «  w»^  ■ 
LWe\l  suit  V\ie  V-wsm^  ^^  "!»««  \i\ri 
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Shall  they  be  foiid  of  gay  attire, 
Which  children  love,  and  fools  admire  ? 

3  Lord,  raise  our  hearts  and  passions  higher  • 
Touch  our  vain  souls  with  sacred  fire ; 
Then,  with  a  heaven-directed  eye, 

We'll  pass  these  glittering  trifles  by^ 

4  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  l)elow 
With  such  disdain  as  angels  do ; 
And  wdt  the  call  that  bids  us  rise 
To  mansions  promis'd  in  the  skies^ 

HyMN  115.    L.  M.     Watts^s  Sermons,    b 

Carthage,  Armley. 
ThingM  of  good  report, 

1  IS  it  a  thing  of  good  report, 

To  squander  life  and  time  away? 
To  cut  the  hours  of  duty  short, 
While  toys  and  follies  waste  the  day? 

2  Doth  this  become  the  Christian  name, 
To  venture  near  the  tempter's  door? 
To  sort  with  men  of  evil  fame, 
And  yet  presume  to  stand  secure  ? 

3  Am  I  my  own  sufficient  guard. 
While  I  expose  my  soul  to  shame  ? 
Can  the  short  joys  of  sin  reward 
The  lasting  blemish  of  my  name  ? 

4  O  may  it  be  my  constant  choice 
To  walk  with  men  of  grace  below. 
Till  I  arrive  where  heavenly  joys, 
And  never  fading  honours  grow. 


Hymn  116.    CM.     fVatts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Barby,  St.  David,  Wareham. 
None  excluded  frmn  hope, 

1  JESUS,  thy  blessings  are  not  few^ 
Nor  is  thy  gospel  weak; 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  slubbottv  ^evi^ 
And  bow  th'  aspiring  GreeW* 
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2  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 

Doth  thy  salvation  flow; 
'Tis  not  confined  to  sex  or  age. 
The  lofty  or  the  low. 

3  While  grace  is  offer'd  to  the  prince, 

The  poor  may  take  their  share; 
No  mortal  has  a  just  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  men  of  strength  and  ^t, 

Nor  boast  your  native  powers; 
But  to  his  sovereign  grace  submit, 
And  glory  shall  be  yours. 

5  Come,  all  ye  vilest  sinners,  come, 

He'll  form  your  souls  anew: 
His  gospel  and  his  heart  have  room 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

6  His  doctrine  is  almighty  love; 

There's  virtue  in  his  name 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove, 

The  lion  to  a  lamb. 

*  I   "■     ■  '  I  III  — 

Hymn  117.    L.  M     Steele.        ♦ 

Castle  street,  Qiiercy,  Blendon. 
Happy  poverty  /  or^  the  poor  in  tpirit  bleaed, 

1  YE  humble  souls,  complain  no  more; 
Let  fliith  survey  your  future  store; 
How  happy,  how  divinely  blest, 

The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest. 

2  When  conscious  grief  laments  sincere, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear; 
Hope  points  to  your  dejected  eyes. 
The  bright  reversion  in  the  skies. 

3  In  vaiu  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  ^owt  \oV  ^^^^t  \nss^r&  deride ; 
In  vain  Xfeej  V^^^*^^  ^^>^  "^^^^  ^^sKa.\ 
Tfiftes  are  theirs,  ^  Vxsx^^^^sw  >iwx\\ 
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4  A  kingdom  of  immense  delight, 
Where  health,  and  peace,  and  joy  unite ; 
Where  undeclining  pleasures  rise. 
And  every  wish  hath  full  supplies— 

5  There  shall  your  eyes  widi  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend,  that  died  for  you; 
That  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowns  of  joy  and  songs  of  praise. 

Hymn  118.    C.  M.    Brovm.        b 

B'an^r,  Wantagre. 
Humbly  pleading  for  mercy, 

1  LORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 

And  knock  at  mercy's  door; 
With  heavy  heart,  and  downcast  eye, 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 

2  'Tis  mercy,  mercy  we  implore; 

O  may  thy  bowels  move ! 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustless  store. 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

3  O,  for  thy  own,  for  Jesus'  sake, 

Our  many  sins  forgive! 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break ; 
And,  breaking,  soon  relieve. 

4  Thus  melt  us  down,  our  gracbus  Friend, 

And  make  us  thine  alone : 
Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 
To  repossess  thy  throne. 

Hymn  119.    L.  M.    Enfield.       b 

CaKhage,  Winchester. 
Humility, 

1  Wherefore  should  man,  fiail  child  of  clay» 
Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud. 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 
O  wliy  should  mortal  man  be  piow^^ 


2  His  brightest  visioos  just  appear. 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found  ^ 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear 
A  breath  my  level  with  the  ground! 

3  By  doubt   i>erplex'd,  in  error  lost, 
With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  wayS 
How  vain  ol"  wisdom's  gifts  tlie  boast^ 
Of  reason's  lamp,  how  faint  tlie  raj' ! 

■i  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum. 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man! 

5  God  of  my  life,  Father  divine ! 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth  O   let  me  shine. 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

Hymk  120.     L.  M.     Doddridge.     • 

Old  Hundred,  NiiKly-Kventh  Pialm. 
£fjaicing  in  God. 

1  THE  righteous  Lord,  supremely  ^kaX, 
Mantains  his  universal  stale ; 

O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  extends; 
All  heaven  before  his  footstool  bends. 

2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides, 
And  mercy  all  his  empire  guides; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  his  delight. 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight. 

3  No  more,  ye  wise!  your  wisdom  boast; 
No  more,  ye  strong!  your  valour  trust; 
No  more,  ye  rich!  survey  jour  store — 
Elate  with  heaps  of  shining  ore. 

4  Glory,  ye  saints,  in  this  alone — 

That  God,  V'^^'^^  Cnai^  to  you  is  known; 
That  vow  Wve  o'N'ft:^  \\\&  v^Vto^j^  ^b;^^ 
That  ^ou  \vwt  fc\\  X^is.  ewasvwt  ^ 


JOY....JUSTICE.  121,  1«2 

5  Our  wisdom,  wealth,  and  power  we  find 
In  one  Jehovah  all  combined : 

On  him  we  fix  our  roving  .eyes, 
And  all  our  souls  in  raptures  rise. 

6  All  else,  which  we  our  treasure  call. 
May  in  one  &tal  moment  fall ; 

But  what  their  happiness  can  move, 
Whom  God,  the  blessed,  deigns  to  love? 

Hymn  121.    S.  M.    Doddridge.    # 

Dover,  Pelham. 
Rejoicing  in  the  viajfe  of  God, 

1  NOW  let  our  voices  join 
To  form  a  sacred  song ; 

Ye  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways. 
With  music  pass  along. 

2  How  straight  the  path  appears, 
How  open  and  how  fair ! 

No  lurking  gins  t'  entrap  our  feet, 
No  fiarce  destroyer  there. 

3  But  flowers  of  paradise 
In  rich  profusion  spring ; 

The  Sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path, 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

4  See  Salem's  golden  st>ires 
In  beauteous  prospect  rise ; 

And  brighter  crowns  than  niortals  wear, 
Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

5  All  honour  to  his  name, 
Who  marks  the  shining  way. 

To  him  who  leads  the  wandero^  on 
Td  realms  of  endless  day  ! 

Hymn  122.    L.  M.    fFattis  Sermons.    ♦ 

Portugal,  Shoel. 
yuiHee  and  equity. 

1  BLESSED  Redeemer  I  how  ^vme, 
Motir  rjgiMeous  is  tlus  rute  oi  "^Nstty 


123  GRACES  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

"Never  to  deal  with  others  worse 
"  Than  we  would  have  them  deal  with 

2  This  golden  lesson,  short  and  plain, 
Gives  not  the  mind  nor  memory  puia' 
And  every  conscience  must  appro\'e 
This  uiiivcrs>ul  Lw  of  love. 

3  'Tis  written  in  each  mortal  breast, 
Where  all  our  lendcrest  wishes  rest ; 
W'c  draw  it  from  our  inmost  veins, 
\V'here  love  to  self  resides  and  reigns.  ^ 

4  Is  reason  ever  at  a  loss  ?  fl 
Cull  in  self-love  to  judge  the  cause  ;      W 
Let  our  own  fondest  pasition  show 
How  we  should  treat  our  neighbour  too. 

5  How  bless'd  would  ev'rj-  nation  prove, t^ 
Thus  rul'd  by  equity  and  love  !  fl 
All  would  be  Giends,  without  a  foe,  H 
And  form  a  paradise  below. 

HvMN  123.    CM.   ffiilts's  Sermons.  *  cr  b 

Bedford,  Banf^or. 
yaitUt  an-l  eqitilj. 

1  COME,  let  us  search  our  ways  atid  see; 

Have  they  been  just  and  right? 
Is  the  great  rule  of  eqijity 
Our  practice  and  delight  ? 

2  What  we  would  Iiave  our  neighbour  dOt' 

Have  \ve  still  done  the  same? 

From  others  ne'er  withheld  the  due, 

Which  we  from  odiers  claim  ? 

3  Have  we  not,  deaf  to  liis  request, 

Tum'd  from  another's  wo  ? 
The  scorn,  which  wrings  the  poor  man's  breast, 
Have  we  a\i\v«n'd  to  show  ? 

4  Do  we,  \u  a\\  vje  ?fc^^  ck  \i>i>i. 


I 
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JUSTICE....L1BERAL1TT.       124,  ie6 

Aiid,  knowing  God  is  always  nigh^ 
Renounce  unrighteous  gain? 

5  Then  may  we  raise  our  modest  prasrer 
To  God,  the  just-  and  kind, 
May  humbly  cast  on  him  our  care, 
And  hope  his  grace  to  find. 

Hymn  124.    L.  M.    fFatts^s  Sermons.  (^ 

Batb;  German,  Armley. 
yuitice  and  iruih, 

1  GREAT  God,  thy  holy  law  requires 
To  curb  our  covetous  desires, 
Forbids  to  plunder,  steal  or  cheat, 
To  practise  falsehood  or  deceit. 

2  Thy  Son  hath  set  a  pattern  too. 

He  paid  to  God  and  men  their  due ; 

A  dreadful  debt  he  paid  to  God, 

And  bought  our  pardon  with  his  blood. 

3  Amazing  justice !  boundless  love  ! 
Do  we  not  feel  our  passions  move? 
Do  we  not  grieve  that  we  have  been 
Faithless  to  God,  or  &lse  to  men? 

4  If  truth  and  justice  once  be  gone. 
And  leave  our  faith  and  hope  alone ; 
If  honesty  be  banish'd  hence, 
Religion  is  a  vain  pretence* 

Htmn  125.    L.  M.    Rippon.        # 

Psalm  ITinety-aeventb,  Blendon,  China, 
Liberality  t  or^  ike  duty  amdpUaturet  of  benevolence. 

1  O  WHAXjBtupendous  mercy  shines 
Around  the  Majesty  of  Heaven ! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to.  call  his  sons — 
Their  souls  renew'd,  their  sins  forg^veiu 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine,-  - 
The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sutv% 

Hold  forth  your  fair,  thoagVv  iefcbV^  X«&2*-» 
Through  all  your  lives  kt  xneccv  tv»v\ 
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3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 
Swift  kl  die  great  salvation  fly ; 
The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe ; 
To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow's  wo. 
And  be  htr  counsellor  and  stay  ; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

5  Let  age,  with  want  and  weakness  bow'd, 
Your  bowels  of  compassion  move  j 

Let  e'en  your  enemies  be  bless'd^ 
Their  hatred  recompens'd  with  love. 

6  Whai  all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds. 
Renounce  self-righleousness  with  scorn  j 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 
And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn. 

Hymn  126.     7s.     TayUir. 

fiath-Abbey,  Condolence,  HotbtLm. 
Lixt  to  Cerf  and  Kan, 

1  FATHER  of  our  feeble  race. 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind. 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
Flows  thy  goodness  unconfm'd : 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove. 
Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
Slill  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love, 
Claiming  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  what  offerings  shall  we  bring. 
At  thine  altars  wlien  we  bow  ? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  spring. 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 
By  the  melting  eye  express'd ; 

Sorrow  kaves  X^  vjowtM^fcA.  \«w^-. 

3  Witting  V\w4s  to  Va^  "^  "^"a^ 
Bind  rt\e  wo\ix>&,  «  fesA  '&«^  " 


LOVE. 127,  ItB 

Love,  embracing  all  our  kind, 
Charity,  with  liberal  stores 
Teaoh  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 
Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  th'  accepted  offering  bring. 
Love  to  thee,  and  all  mankind. 

Hymn  127.    L.  M.    fTatts's  Lyrics.    ♦ 

DuntUn,  Cattle-Street,  Leeds. 
Love  t3  Chritt,  Jfresent  or  absent, 

1  OF  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 
Jesus,  thy  love  exceeds  the  rest ; 
Love,  the  best  blessing  here  below. 
The  nearest  image  of  the  blest. 

2  While  we  are  held  in  diine  embrace, 
There's  not  a  thought  attempts  to  rove ; 
Each  smile  upon  thy  beauteous  face 
Fixes,  and  charms,  and  fires  our  love. 

3  While  of  thy  absence  we  complain, 
And  long,  or  weep  in  all  we  do, 
There's  a  strange  pleasure  in  the  pain ; 
And  tears  Iiave  their  own  sweetness  too* 

4  When  round  thy  courts  by  day  we  rove. 
Or  ask  the  watchman  of  the  night 

For  some  kind  tidings  of  our  love. 
Thy  very  name  creates  delight. 

5  Jesus,  our  God,  yet  rather  come ! 
Our  eyes  would  dwell  upon  thy  face; 
'Tis  best  to  see  our  Lord  at  home. 

And  feel  the  presence  of  his  grace. 

■^^-^-^-^— .^_____^-^^__. 

Hymn  128.    7s.    Newton.         ♦ 

Condoktice,  Hotham. 
Loveet  tkou  me  f 

1  ^IS  a  point  I  long  to  know^ 
Oft  it  causes  anxious  thousVit— 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no ; 
Am  I  Ua,  or  am  I  not? 


in 


GRACES  OF  THE  SPraiT. 


I 


2  li  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 
Why  this  dull  aiid  lifeless  fiame? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 
■Who  have  never  heard  his  name, 

3  [Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove. 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love?] 

4  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild; 
Fill'd  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

5  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 
Sin  is  mix*d  with  all  I  do ; 
You  that  love  the  Lord  indeed, 
Tell  me,  is  it    thus  with  you  ? 

6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 
Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all? 

7  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ! 
Thou,  who  art  thy  people's  sun, 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

8  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray! 
If  I  have  not  lov'd  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

Hymn  129.     C.  M.     Gregory, 

Sude,  Kyn,  I  Second. 

Mutual  iaet.  

1  S\VEE.T  is  the  love  that  mutual  glM* 
And  binds  «v  ^tT>AsA  \«»5^  ^a!^  > 
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2  Sweet  as  the  odorous  balsam  pour'd 

On  Aaron's  sacred  head. 
Which  o'er  his  beard,  and  down  his  vest 
A  breatlung  fragrance  shed. 

3  Like  mcxming  dews,  on  Sion's  mount. 

That  spread  their  silver  rays ; 
And  deck  with  gems  the  verdant  pomp, 
Which  Hermon's  top  di^lays: 

4  To  such  the  Lord  of  life  and  love 

Hb  blessing  shall  extend ; 
On  earth  a  life  of  joy  and  peace, 
And  life  that  ne^er  shall  end. 

HyMN  ISO.    S.  M.    Fawcett.       # 

Dover,  Watcbroan. 
Lave  to  the  brethreiu 

1  BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love! 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father^s  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers : 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 

Whi/e  each  'm  expectation  Wves, 
And  hags  to  see  the  day. 

60 
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6      From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  fixe ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  i 

Through  all  eternity. 
'■  Hymn  131.    S.  M.    Seddome. 

Wftlclinitn,  St.  Thomas,  Frooiii?. 
Cliriilian  lore. 

1  LET  party  names  no  more 
Tlie  Christian  world  o'erspread  ; 

Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  &eefj 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  tlic  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
Wiih  mutual  blessings  crown'd. 

3  Let  envy,  child  of  licU  ! 
Be  banish'd  fur  away ; 

Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dil 
Who  the  same  Lewd  obey. 

4  Thus  ^vlU  tile  churcli  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flon*.  1 
And  everj'  heart  is  love. 


«or|» 


Hymn  132.     L.  M.     Scott. 

Carlhige.  Eiton. 

1  MARK,  when  tempestuous  wind; 
The  wild  confusion  and  uproar, 
All  ocean  mixing  \vid»  the  skies. 
And  wrecks  are  dash'd  upon  the  shore. 

2  Not  less  confusion  racks  the  mind, 
When,  by  the  whirl  of  passion  toss'd. 
Calm  reason  is  to  r:ige  resign'd. 
And  petite  \\\  a'A^nj  vwxrojVt.  lost. 


"■^^H 

""^ 


PATIENCE.  18S 


Ten  thousand  ills  by  thee  supply'd, 
Mingle  the  cup  of  bitter  life. 

4  Happy  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast. 
Clear  as  the  summer  evening's  ray, 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  bless'd, 
Enjoy  on  earth  celestial  day. 

5  No  jars  their  peaceful  tent  invade, 
No  friendships  lost:  their  bosom  sting ; 
And  foes  to  none,  of  none  afirsud. 
Where'er  they  go,  sweet  peace  they  bring. 

6  O  may  a  temper  meek  and  mild 
Widi  gentle  sway  our  souls  possess; 
Passion  and  pride  be  thence  exiPd, 
And  to  be  bkss'd,  still  may  we  bless ! 

Hymn  133.    L.  M.     Gibbons.      ♦ 

Winchester,  Eaton,  Qtiercjr. 
Patience, 

1  PATIENCE  !— O,  'tis  a  grace  divine ! 
Sent  firom  the  God  of  power  and  love, 
That  leans  upon  its  father's  hand. 

As  through  die  wilderness  we  move. 

2  By  patience  we  serenely  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state, 
And  wait,  contented,  our  discharge. 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

3  Though  wei  in  fall  sensation,  feel 

The  weight,  the  wounds,  our  God  ordains, 
We  smile  amid  our  heaviest  woes, 
And  triumph  in  our  sharpest  pains. 

4  O,  for  this  grace !  to  aid  us  on, 
And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast. 
Till  life's  tumultuous  voyage  is  o'er — 
We  reach  the  shores  of  endless  rest ! 

5  Faith  into  vi^on  shall  resign; 
Hope  shall  in  fall  fruition  d&e ; 
And  patience  in  possession  end, 

la  the  biight  wo/Ma  of  bVisa  oti  VC\^ 


I 
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Hymw  134.    C.  M.     fFatts's  Sermons.' 

St  Davids,  St.  Anns,  Abridge. 
Pruiltntt  I  or,  a  Irtrtf  trtmage. 

1  O  TIS  a  lovely  thing  to  see 
A  mail  of  pnideiit  heart, 
Whose  thoughts,  and  lips,  and  life  ; 
To  act  a  useful  part. 
'3  \\''l!cn  envy,  strife,  and  wars  begin 
In  little  angry  souls, 
Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in. 
And  qiieiich  the  kindling  coals. 

3  Their  minds  arc  humble,  mild,  nnd  meek. 

Nor  Ifct  llieir  fury  rise ; 
Nor  passion  moves  their  lips  to  ^>eak,j 
Nor  pride  exalts  Ihtir  eyes. 

4  Tlieir  frame  is   prudence  mix'd  with  1(^ 

Good  worki  fulfil  their  day  : 
They  join  the  serpent  with  the  dove,  \ 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind ; 

Such  pleasures  he  pursu'd ; 
His  flesh  and  hlood  were  all  relin'd, 
His  soul  divinely  good. 

6  Lord,  can  these  plants  of  virtue  grow 

In  such  a  heart  as  mine  ? 
Thy  grace  my  nature  can  renew, 
And  make  my  soul  like  thine. 

HvMN  135.     C.  M.     5.  Stertnctt. 

Bi<igt>r,  Windsor. 
The  fienittnl. 

I  PRQSTRATE.  dear  Jesus !    at  thy  I 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 

Presumes  Xo  \i&.  \ia  cjts. 
_'  tears  at  sorto'w  vjovW  ^wK«r- 
■  To  pav    0^  de\i^  V  'sw'H 
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Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyea 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  ray  guilt; 
No  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed; 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive; 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

Hymn  136.    C.  M.    Ccrwper.    #  or  b 

York,  Bt  Anns. 
The  contrite  heart, 

1  THE  Lord  will  happiness  diione 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God!   is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no? 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  osAy  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

3  I  sometimes  think  myself  inclin'd 

To  love  thee  if  I  could: 

But  often  feel  another  mind, 

Averse  to  all  that's  good. 

4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few, 

I  fain  would  strive  for  more. 
But,  when  I  cry,  "  My  strength  renew,'* 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know. 

And  love  thy  house  of  prayer; 
I  sometimes  go  where  others  go, 
But  find  no  comf(»t  there. 

6  Of  make  this  heart  rgoice  or  ac^^ 

Dcddc  this  doubt  for  xne  \ 
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And,  if  it  be  not  broken,  break; 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

HruN  137.    L.  M.     fP^atts's  Lyrics. 
Putney,  C»Mlt«gf. 
Tin  fiemlenl  pardonai, 

1  HENCK  from  my  soul,  my  siiis,  i 
Your  fatal  friendship  now  I  see  s 
Long  have  you  dwelt  too  near  my 
Hence,  to  eternal  distance  fice. 

2  Black  heavy  thoughts,  like  mountains,  roll 
O'er  my  poor  breast,  with  boding  fears, 
And,  crushing  hard  my  tortur'd  soul, 
Wring  through  my  eyes  the  briny  tears. 

3  Forgive  my  treasons,  Prince  of  grace. 
The  bloody  Jews  were  traitors  loo, 

Yet  thou  hast  pray'd  for  that  curs'd  race, 
"  Father,  they  know  not  what  they  do." 

4  Great  Advocate,  look  down  and  sec 

A  wretch,  whose  smarting  sorrows  bleed, 

0  plead  the  same  excuse  for  me ! 
For,  Lord,  I  knew  not  what  I  did. 

5  Peace,  my  complaints  ;  let  every  groan 
Be  still,"  and  silence  wait  his  love  : 
Compassions  dwell  amidst  his  tlirone. 
And  through  his  inmost  bowels  move. 

6  How  sweet  the  voice  of  pardon  sounds ! 
Sweet  the  relief  to  d^ep  distress ! 

1  feel  the  balm  that  heals  my  wounds, 
And  all  my  powers  adore  thy  grace. 

HvMN  138.    C.  M. 

Durli»m,  y.irk. 
Reptntanec,  frmn  a  tuMi  uf  Iht  mtrCf  e^  Cod. 
1  O   'I'HOy ,  iV?^  wtexdw.d's  sure  1 

Who  AoSi.  ow  cisct^  (^s»sA, 

I  And  w'tt\\  *«  c\«.«rtvi\  ™S*  =' 

Revive  Osc  iw»»'''^£  's'^^'V 
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2  Did  ever  thy  propitious  ear 

The  humble  ptea  disdain? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  nusery  agh. 
Or  supplicate  in  vain? 

3  Oppressed  widh  grief  and  diame,  dissolved 

In  penitential  tears ; 
Thy  goodness  calms  our  anxious  doubtSi 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

4  New  life  from  thy  refreshing  grace 

Our  sinking  heuts  recdvt: : 
Thy  gentlest,  best-lov'd  attribute, 
To  pity  and  foi^give. 

5  From  that  blessM  source,  prointious  hope 

Appears  serenely  brig^ 
And  sheds  her  soft  and  cheering  beam 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

6  Our  hearts  adore  thy  mercy.  Lord, 

And  bless  the  friendly  ray, 
IVhich  ushers  in  the  smiling  mom 
Of  everlasting  day. 

Hymn  139.    C.  M.    Cowper.     ♦ 

Mear,  Barby,  St  Aont. 
Submiiiicn, 

1  O  LORD !   my  best  desiies  fulfil. 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee. 
Who  never  bast  a  good  widftMe^^ 
Not  wik  withhold  from  me* 


I 
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"~T:iai5^1, 

Else  the  next  cloudy  thai,  vols  nqr 
Drives  all  these  thooghts  sway* 


Hymm  140.    C.  M. 

Abridge,  CUaiwratlL 

Jteiigmatami  tr,  Cud  atr  parrim^ 

X  MY  times  of  sorrow  and  of  j/dsj, 
Great  Godl   are  in'  thy  hand ; 
tAy  chtdcest  coti^orta  confe  frcMn  4 
And  go  at  tlly  oAmnand:      , 

2  If  thou  sbouldst  t^e  them  aU  am 

Yd  would  I  not  rqiibef-       — 
Before  tbcy  mrt  ilosscss'd' by  nx^i 
They  were  eututly  dntte**' 

3  Nor  would  I  dn^  a  ihnhnnriasii 

ThoHgh  the  whole  woifl  wot 'itc 
But  sedE  eoduiinfr  happiheas'       ■ 
In'thte;  and  tH^'aknie^     ' 


RESIGNATION SELF-DENIAL.     142,  143 


To  his  unerring,  gracious  will. 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

3  Good  when  he  gives,  supremely  good» 
Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
E'en  crosses  from  hb  sovereign  hand 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

Hymn  142.    C.  M.    Kirkham.    ♦orb 

St.  Martin's,  SUde. 
Self,detiial  I  or,  hearing  the  erot*. 

1  DIDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame. 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name, 
Or  thy  disciple  be? 

2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  make  me  truly  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Ncnr  lovt  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  mockers  scoif,  the  world  de&me. 

And  treat  me  with  disdain; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name. 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 

4  To  thee  I  cheerfully  submit, 

And  all  my  jpowers  resign; 
Let  wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit. 
And  FU  no  more  repine. 

Htmn  143.    C.  M.    fFaiit^s  Sermons.  ♦ 

Barby,  Abridge. 
Sincerify  mud  tnUh, 

1  LET  those  who  bear  the  Chrisdan  name 
Their  holy  vows  fulfil : 
The  saints,  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  honour  still. 

3  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take, 
Though  to  their  hurt  they  swear ; 
Constaot  and  just  to  dl  they  spoik) 
FprGn^   ^      "(dshcar. 
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3  Still  with  their  lips  their  hearts  agree, 

Nor  flattering  words  de^'ise ; 
They  know  the  God  of  truth  can  see 
Through  every  false  ^sguise.  ^M 

4  They  hate  th'  appearance  of  a  Be,        ^H 

In  all  the  shapes  it  wears,  ^^| 

Firm  to  their  truth :  and  when  they  die. 
Eternal  life  is  theirs. 


Hymk  144.    L.  M.     fFatts's  Sermotu. 

Leeds,  All  Saints,   Anli^a, 
Tntt  and  eonJidtKK. 

1  MY  soul,  survey  thy  happiness, 
If  thou  art  form'd  a  child  of  grace! 
How  richly  is  the  gospel  stor'd  ! 
What  joy  the  promises  afford  ! 

2  "All  things  are  ours;"  the  gift  of  God, 
And  purchas'd  with  our  Saviour's  blood, 
"While  the  good  Spirit  shows  us  how 
To  use  and  to  enjoy  them  too. 

3  If  peace  and  plenty  cro\vn  my  d^ys. 
They  help  me,  Lord,  to  speak  tlqr 
If  bread  of  sorrows  be  my  food. 
Those  sorrows  work  my  real  good. 

4  I  would  not  change  my  bless'd  estate 
With  all  that  flesh  Calls  rich,  or  great 
And  while  my  faidi  can  keep  her 
I  envy  not  the  sinner's  gold. 

5  Father,  I  wait  thy  daily  will ; 
Thou  shalt  divide  my  portion  still: 
Grant  me,  on  earth,  ^vhat  seems  thee  hcsJ, 
Till  dearii  and  heaven  reveal  the  rest. 

Hymn   145.    L.  M.  # 

True  vvtiWuit. 


I 

J, 

■od, 
how  ^^ 


ZEAL. m 

The  wisdom  coining  from  above, 
And  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Her  ways  are  wasrs  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace  ; 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  with  her. 

3  He  finds,  who  wisdom  apprehends, 
A  life  begun  that  never  ends ; 
The  tree  of  life  divine  she  is, 

Set  in  the  /nidst  of  paradise 

4  Happy  the  man,  who  wisdom  gains, 
In  whose  obedient  heart  she  reigns ; 
He  owns,  and  will  forever  own. 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven  are  one. 

• 

Hymn  146.    C.  M.     JFatti a  Sermons.    ♦ 

Irifh,  Barby,  St.  Miir^*a. 
Zeal  <mdf»HhuU^ 

1  DO  I  believe  what  Jesus  saith. 

And  think  the  gospel  true? 
Lord,  make  nie  bold  to  own  my  fmth, 
And  practise  virtue  top. 

2  Suppress  mjr  shame,  subd^  my  fetf, 
.  Arm  me  with  heavenly  zeal. 
That  I  i;nay  inake  U>y  power  a^iear, 

And  wcx'ks  o(  praise  iulfiL 

3  If  men  shall  see  my  virtue  shine, 

And  spread  my  name  abroad. 
Thine  is  the  power,  the  praise  is  thine 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

4  Thus  when  the  saints  in  glory  meet, 

Their  lips  proclaim  thy  grace; 
They  cast  their  honours  at  thy  feeit^ 
And  own  their  banrow^di  raars* 
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Hyhk  147.    C.  M.    JVewton. 

Abridge,   Metr. 
Zeal,  Iriit  amlJalK. 

1  ZEAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  ( 

The  fire  of  love  fiupplies ; 
■While  that  which  ofkn  bears  the  i 
lii  self  tr.  a  dis^iise. 

2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  m3dt 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  ^ 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  i 

He  knows  the  worth  of  peace ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  fbnn\ 
Its  party  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has  attab'd  its  highest  aim, 

Its  end  is  satisfy'd. 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name. 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  But  self,  however  well  emj^oy'd. 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view  ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cry'd, 
"Come,  see  what  I  cun  do." 
Hymn  148.    C.  M.    Doddridge,  .1 

Christ msi.  IrUti. 
Zeal  and  vigour  in  ikt  Chrittimi  ratt. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul !   stretch  every  i 

And  press  with  vigour  on  : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  Crtwaci  vw^e  <W3  ■w-sj. 
'TVs  God'a  sa.aKwoaxw.^  nckr. 
X\>aX  ca!is  <li«s.  ^x<«a  wn-V" 
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T^ 


'Tis  hb  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye  :*-^ 

4  That  prize,  with  peeriess  glories  bright. 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  ihonarchs'  gems 
Sludl  blend  in  common  dust. 


THE  CHRISTIAN, 
Hymn  149.    L.  M.    Cawper.     # 

Portugal,  Oporto. 
The  ChrUtian, 

1  HONOUR  and  happiness  unite 

To  make  the  Christian's  name  a  praise ; 
How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light, 
That  fills  the  remnant  of  his  days ! 

2  A  kingly  character  he  bears, 

No  change  his  priestly  office  knows ; 
Un&ding  is  the  crown  he  wears, 
His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close. 

3  Adom'd  with  glory  from  on  high. 
Salvation  shines  upon  his  face; 
His  robe  is  of  th'  ethereal  dye, 
His  steps  are  dignity  and  grace. 

4  Inferior  honours  he  disdains. 

Nor  stoops  to  take  applause  from  earth ; 
The  King  of  kings  himself  maintains 
Th'  expenses  of  his  heavenly  birth. 

5  The  noblest  creatures  seen  below, 
Ordain'd  to  fill  a  throne  above ; 
God  gives  him  all  he  can  bestow, 
His  kingdom  of  eternal  love ! 

6  My  soul  is  ravishM  at  the  thought ! 
Methmks  fi'om  earth  I  see  him  tvse  \ 
Angels  coflgratulate  his  lot, 

And  about  him  welcome  to  the  ^\e&. 
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Hymn  160.    8, 7.    D.  Turner.      ♦ 

Northampton  Chapel,  Stcillitn  Hymn. 
SufipUeaHtif — ye9iu^  thou  S&n  of  Davids  hene  mercjf  an  flie. 

1  JESUS  !  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  thy  humble  ^suppliant's  cry; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation  : 
See  !  I  languish,  fiunt,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting. 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting. 
Send,  O  send  me  quick  relief! 

3  On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed 

Hangs  my  everlasting  all; 
Let  thy  arm  be  now  revealed; 
Stay,  O  stay  me,  lest  I  fall! 

4  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin. 

Let  it  never,  I^ord,  be  said, 
"Here's  a  soul  that  perish'd  sueing 
"For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aid!" 

5  Sav'd !  the  deed  shall  spread  new  glorj- 

Through  the  shining  realms  above! 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story. 
All  enraptur'd  with  thy  love ! 

Hymn  15L    C.  M,     JVatts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Tisbury,  Cartha^. 
The  itnaard  vntneu  cf  CkruHanify, 

1  WITNESS,  ye  saints,  that  Christ  is  true ; 

Tell  how  his  name  imparts 
The  life  of  grace  and  glory  too; 
Ye  have  it  in  your  hearts. 

2  The  heavenly  building  is  begun 

When  ye  receive  the  Lord ; 
His  \\auOi:&  ^nzi^  Vdc^  \!;^  crowning  stone, 
And  v/t\\  v^toctiv  \i>&  ^^«^ 

3  Your  sou\s  2Lte  tocxef  ^  >cpj  ^^^s^^^sESt%T^fiSK 

Your  joys  Mv^  «»s:^  ^ksbrx 
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You  need  no  learning  of  the  schools, 
To  prove  your  faith  divine. 

4  Let  heathens  scoff,  and  Jews  oppose. 
Let  Satan's  bolts  be  hurled; 
There's  something  wrought  within  you  shows 
That  Jesus  saves  the  world. 

Hymn  152.  C.  M.   Watts^s  Sermons*  ♦  or  b 

Bedford,  Chinat  Barby. 
*"      Fleth  and  tpirit, 

1  WHAT  vain  desires  and  pas^ons  vain 

Attend  this  mortal  clay ! 
Oft  have  they  pierced  my  soul  with  pain, 
And  drawn  my  heart  astray. 

2  How  have  I  wander'd  from  my  God, 

And  foUow'd  sin  and  shame; 
In  this  vile  world  of  flesh  and  blood 
Defil'd  my  nobler  name! 

3  Fc^ever  blessed  be  thy  grace 

.    That  formal  my  spirit  new, 
And  made  it  of  an  heaven-bom  race, 
Thy  glory  to  pursue. 

4  My  spirit  holds  perpetual  war, 

And  wrestles  and  complains, 
And  views  the  happy  moment  near 
That  shall  dissolve  its  chains. 

5  Cheerful  in  death  I  close  my  eyes 

To  part  with  every  lust, 
And  charge  my  flesh  whene'er  it  rise, 
To  leave  them  in  the  dust. 

Hymn  153.    7s.     Cawper.         # 

Bath* Abbey,  Condolence. 
Welcoming  the  crott. 

1  'TIS  my  happiness  below 

Not  to  live  without  the  cto&s\ 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  \LUO\v^ 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 
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Trials  must  and  will  befal; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 

'^rhis  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God)  in  Israel,  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up  and  choke  the  weeds 

Which  would  else  overspread  the  soil 
Trials  make  the  promise  sv\*eet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer : 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, — 

Lay  me  low  and  keep  me  there. 

Hymn  154.    8s.  ♦ 

Hampton,  Lambeth. 
Faith  Jaihting, 

1  ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress, 

Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 
I  pant  for  tlie  light  of  thy  fi&ce, 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine. 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  IcMig, 

I  sink  at  tliy  feet  with  my  load; 
All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

2  Shine,  Lord  !  and  my  terror  shall  cease : 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, — 

The  Rock  thut  is  higher  than  I. 
Speak,  Saviour!  for  sweet  is  thy  voice. 

Thy  presence  is  feir  to  behdd; 
Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries, 

My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 

3  Dear  Lord,  if  thy  love  hath  designed 

No  covetvaxvX.  V^ess^w^^  fet  mc^ 
Ah  \   teW  TO&  Vvwj  vs.  \\.  \  ^\v\ 

Some  p\eSXS\>X^  VCV  NN^<\W5£,  ^^  ^^CK^^ 
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Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 
Thy  grace  is  my  shield  an^  my  tower: 
Come,  succour  and  gladden  my  heart. 
Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power. 

Hymn  155.    C.  M.     IViUiams.     ♦ 

Hymn  Second,  Mear. 
Devotion, 

1  WHILST  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power ! 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stiU'd; 

And  may  tliis  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  fiird. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestow'd, 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise,, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
ResignM,  when  storms  erf*  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear, 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

Hymn  156.    L.  M.    H.  K.  fFhite.    ♦ 

Eaton,  Leeds,  China. 
The  Star  of  BeihUhem. 

1  WHEN  marshalled  on  the  tu^Vi^v  \^^> 
Tbe  Buttering  host  bestud  ^  ^  > 


i 


stenu^H 
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One   Star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark,  hark  !    to  God  the  chorus  bre 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks. 
It  is  the  Suir  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  ihc  raging  seas  i  rode, 
The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  c 
The  ocean  yawn'd,  and  rudely  blow'd* 
The  wind  that  toss'd  my  fouiidtring  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then   my  vitals  froze, 
Death-struck,  I  ceas'd  the  tide  to  ste 
When  suddenly  a  Suir  nrose, 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all. 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm  and  danger's  i 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moor'd— my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing  first  in  night's  diadem  ; 
Forever  and  forevermore, 
The  Star,— the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

HxMN  157.    C.  M.     /Fatts's  Sermons. 

SUile,  Abridge. 

nt  kiddex  lift  r/ a  CIrullan. 

1  O  HAPPY  soul !  that  lives  on  high^l 

While  men  lie  grovelling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fix'd  above  the  sky. 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stu 

While  peace  and  .joy  combine 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  iprings 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 
ie  wa\te  m  ^CT-TCl  ow  his  * 
His  Oo«i  '\\\  w:':,Ttt.  ^jefi%-. 
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Let  earth  be  ail  in  arms  abroad, 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  lise  firom  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  and  time, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  sinners  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  his  figure  here ; 
Content  and  pleasM  to  live  unknown 
Till  Christ,  his  life,  appear. 

6  He  looks  to  heaven's  eternal  hill 

To  meet  that  glorious  day  : 
But  patient  waits  his  Saviour's  will 
To  fetch  his  soul  way. 

Hymn  158.    7s.     Cowper.  i 

Hotham,  Bath-Abbey 
Tempted^but  flying  to  Chrut  the  refuge, 

1  JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul,     " 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  raging  billows  roll, — 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

O^  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, — 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing, 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
AU  in  aU  in  thee  I  find ! 
Reiise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  ^atvl, 
Ikai  the  sick,  and  kad  13»^  \j&xA;. 
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Just  and  holy 

is  thy  name, 

1 

I  am  all  unrighteousness, 

1 

Vile  and  lull 

of  sin  1  am. 

1 

Thou  art  full 

of  truth  and 

grace.     " 

Hymn  159.    CM.     Steele.    ♦<»•(, 

Donet,  Windsor.  St.  Ann'*. 
Waliing  tn  darineit  and  Iniling  in  God. 

1  HEAH,  gracious  God,  my  humble 

To  Uiee  I  breatlie  my  Mgha ; 
When  will  the  mournful  night  be  gone? 
And  when  my  jojs  arise 

2  My  God — O  could  I  make  the    claim — 

My  Father  and  my  Friend — 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  saints  depaid ! — 

3  By  everj'  name  of  power  and  love, 

1  would  thy  grace  entreat : 
Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove^ 
Nor  leave  thy  sacred  seat. 

4  Yet  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  i  would  rest  till  light  returns, 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 
HvMN  160.     C.  M.    Newton.    * 

St.  Uivid'a,  Dunilee,  Vark. 
0  Ikat  1  vierr  oi  in  tnemtbi  pail. 

1  SWEET  was  the  time,  when  first  I  fldt' 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Apply'd  to  clainse  my  sotil  from  guUt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  liglit  reveal'd. 

His  praises  tun'd  my  tongue  j 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevail' 
His  love  w;as  all  my  song. 
I  In  vaii\  iW  \emv\-«  ^.v^^ad  his. 
The  'not\A  wi  tos«^  ^^-^  " 


i 
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I  liv'd  upon  my  Saviour^s  smiles^ 
And  leaned  upon  his  arm. 

4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord,  • 

And  saw  his  glory  shine; 
And  when  I  read*  his  holy  word^ 
I  caird  each  promise  mine. 

5  Now,  when  the  evening  shade  prevsuk^ 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns  ; 
And  when  the  mom  die  light  reveab^ . 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

6  My  prayers  are  now  a  chattering  nois^ 

For  Jesus  hides  his  £ice ; 
I  read,  the  promise  meets  my  eyes^ 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

7  Now  Satan  threatens  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  his  prey  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  mercies  Cannot  fail, 

0  come  without  delay. 

Hymn  161.    C.  M.    Steele.       b 

ChtnnoQth,  Canterbury,  Bedford. 
lyouUedj  but  making  God  a  refuge, 

1  DEAR  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  griefj, 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal; 
Thy  wopd  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  O !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

1  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 

The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  \o  ^8Mat> 
Though  prostrate  in  the  du«X. 
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HvMN  162.     8,  7,  4.     Fawcett, 

TnmwoHh    Lilllclun 
Cait  iWn,  Jtl  Mcping  in  God. 

1  O  MY  soul,  what  means  lliis  sadm 

Wherefore-  art  ihou  thus  cast  down  ? 
Let  thy  griefs  be  turn'd  to  gladness, 

Bid  thy  resdos  fears  be  gone ; 
Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptal 

Vex  and  grieve  thee  day  by  day, 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 

Often  fill  thee  with  dismay 
Thou  shall  conquer, 
Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  bli 

3  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within ; 
Jesus  saJth,  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee, 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  ain 
He  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

4  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  treadst  the  thorny  road ; 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee; 

Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God! 
Therefore  praise  him. 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

Hymw  163.    L.  M.    jVnvlon.     • 

Portu^l,  Dunstsn,  Bttli. 
Fraytr  anmtrrd  by  crottct. 

1  I  ASK'D  die  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace ; 
Might  more  of  liis  salvation  know. 
And  seek,  more  earnestly,  his  face. 

2  'Twas  he  who  taught  mc  thus  to 
And  Ue,  I  trust,  has  ansiver'd  prayi 
But  \l  \vas  Nat«\  Ssv  sijJsv  ■i,  ■^■4^ 

As  aimo&X.  itwt  TOK.  \n 
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31  hop'd  that  in  some  favour'd  hour 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  request, 
And,  by  his  love's  constraining  power, 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 

4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  every  part. 

5  Yea,  mwe,  with  his  own  hand  he  seem'd 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  wo ; 

Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schem'd, 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

6  "  Lord,  why  is  this  ?''  I  trembling  cry'd, 
"  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  ?" 

'Tis  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  reply'd, 
I  answer  prayer  fcMr  grace  and  faith: 

7  "  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

"  From  self  and  pride  to  set  tiiee  free ; 
"  And  break  thy'  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
"That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  mc.'^ 

Hymn  164.    L.  M.     fFatts^s  Sermons.    ♦ 

Dunstan,  Rothwel),  Wells. 
A  Chrhliar^a  treature'^All  thingM* 

1  HOW  vast  the  treasure  we  possess! 
How  rich  thy  bounty.  King  of  grace ! 
This  world  is  ours,  and  worlds  to  come! 
Earth  is  our  lodge,  and  heaven  our  home. 

2  Paul  is  our  teacher:    while  he  speaks, 

*  The  shadows  flee,  the  mcxning  breaks : 
His  words  like  beams  of  knowledge  shine, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

3  Cephas  is  ours :  he  makes  us  fed 
The  kindlings  of  celestial  zeal; 
While  sweet  Apollos'  charmVtiil  nca&i& 
GfFCff  us  a  taste  of  heaveoly  ^ov^ 
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4  The  springing  c^h-h,  the  stately  wood, 
Groiv  to  provide  us  house  and  food, 
Fire,  air,  earth,  water,  join  liicir  force, 
AU  nature  serves  us  in  her  course. 

5  The  sun  rolls  round  to  make  our  day, 
Tlie  moon  directs  our  nightly  way ; 
While  angels  \xar  us  in  their  arms. 
And  shield  us  from  ten  thousand  hainu. 

6  O  glorious  portion  of  the  saints  ! 

Let  faith  suppress  our  sore  complaints ; 
And  tune  our  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing 
Our  bounteous  God,  our  sovereign  King- 

Hymn  165.    CM.     fFatts's  Lyrics.    * 

Barby,  Ynrk. 
The  tamparitoit  and  tvmfiaint. 

1  INFINITE   Power,  eternal  LohI, 

How  sovereign  is  thy  hand ! 

All  nature  rose  t'  obey  thy   word, 

And  moves  at  thy  command. 

2  With  steady  course  tliy  shining  sun  ' 

Keeps  his  appointed  \vay ; 
And  all  the  hours  obedient  run 
The  circle  of  tlje  day. 

3  But  ah !  how  wide  my  spirit  I 

And  wanders  from  her  God ! 
My  soul  forgets  the  heavenly  prize, 
And  treads  the  down»vard  road. 

4  Great  God,  create  my  soul  anew. 

Conform  my  heart  to  tliine. 
Melt  down  my  will,  and  let  it  flow, 
And  take  the  mould  divine. 

5  Then  sWW  wv  feev  wi  more  depart,  * 

Nov  wanAm-n^  »?^s«^  to\^\ 
I  Devotion  aVsiV  \ve.  ^V  wj  ' 
And  dV  TOV  V«««=«<*  "^ 


THE  CHRiSTIAN.  166, 167 

Htmk  166.    L.  M.    Cowper.       • 

Eaton,  RotfawelL 
JRottm  </jay» 

1  WHEN  darkness  long  has  vdl'd  my  mind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears; 
Then,  my  Redeemer !  then  I  find 

The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  I  elude  my  unbelieving  heart; 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part. 
Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee! 

3  O,  let  me  dien,  at  length,  be  taught 
(What  I  am  stUl  so  slow  to  learn,) 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  try'd, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet,— 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  fix>m  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  wUl; 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  fore^ve, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine. 

Thou  therefore  all  the  praise  receive; 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 

Hymn  167.    C.  M.    Mrs.  Steele.      ♦ 

Cjirthtge»  Hymn  Second. 
7%«  tupreme  good* 

X  WHEN  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings. 
And  wanders  unconfinM 
Amid  th'  unbounded  scene  ot  tib^Kn^^ 
Which  entertain  the  mind*. 

62 


^ia«M 


168, 169  THE  CHMSTlAy. 

2  Id  vain  we  trace  creation  o'er. 

In  search  of  sacred  rest; 
The  whde  creation  b  too  poor. 
Too  mean  to  make  us  bkst. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  worid  employ 

Each  flattering  specious  wile; 
There's  nought  can  srield  a  real  jcq^t 
But  our  Creator's  smile. 

4  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind; 
In  God  alone  this  resdess  heart 
An  equal  bliss  can  find. 

Hymn  168.    L.  M.    Scott.         # 

Quercy*  Cartbage,  Psalm  Ninety-aeyenth. 
Liberty  qfeoMcienee» 

1  ABSURD  and  vain  attempt!  to  bind, 
With  iron  chains,  the  free-bom  mind; 
To  force  conviction,  and  reclaim 
The  wandering,  by  destructive  flame. 

2  Bold  arrogance,  to  snatch  Scorn  Heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  given! 

O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne, 
Accountable  to  God  alone! 

3  Jesus,  thy  gentle  4aw  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve ; 
Mild  as  thysdf,  thy  doctrine  wields 
No  arms,  but  what  persuasion  yields. 

4  By  proofs  divine,  and  reasons  strong. 
It  draws  the  willing  soul  along; 

And  conquests  to  thy  church  acquires, 
By  eloquence  which  Heaven  inspires. 

Hymn  169.    L.  M.    Newtoru       ♦ 

B\endQ»\|  V«iVic\  l^\Tve\^-««N«ci>\i^C%f!(le-Street. 
Afon  b^  nature,  S'ci^t  <»d  |^or|« 

1  LORD)  \v\\a\.  \&  TOasv\  ^^>aK.\wa^\Rw  ^«4«. 

In  this  my^VensMS  x^xmxs:  Yi\£i\ 
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The  flesh,  to  worms  and  dust  ally'd. 
The  soul  hnmortal  and  divine! 

2  Divine  at  first,  a  holy  flame, 
Kindled  by  the  Almighty^s  breath; 
Till,  stain*d*by  sin,  it  soon  became 
The  seat  of  darkness,  strife,  and  death. 

3  But  Jesus,  O  !  amazing  grace  I 
AssumM  our  nature  as  his  own, 
Obcy'd  and  sufferM  in  our  place! 
Then  took  it  with  him  to  his  throne. 

4  Now  what  is  man,  when  grace  rev^ak 
The  virtue  of  a  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Again  a  life  divine  he  feels, 
Demises  earth,  and  walks   with  God. 

5  And  what  in  yonder  realms  above, 
Is  ransom'd  man  ordained  to  be? 
With  honour,  holiness,  and  love, 
No  seraph  more  adoni'd  than  he. 

6  Nearest  the  throne,  and  first  in  song, 
Man  shall  his  hallelujahs  raise  ; 

While  wondering  angels  roimd  him  throng. 

And  swell  the  chorus  of  his  praise. 

^  ■■■■■■ 

Hymn  170.    L.  M.    Barbaiild.     # 

Truro,  Shoel,  Ninety  levenlh  Psalm. 
The  ChrUlian  warfare. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul!    lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  tliy  foes  against  thee  rise 

In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  tliou  art  lost. 

2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage; 
The  «neancst  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  tliousands  slain. 

3  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  routvd\ 
Beware  of  all ;    guard  every  psffX.  \ 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  Yv^^a^ 
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4  Come,  then,  my  soul!  now  learn  to -wield 
The  wdght  of  thiiie  immortal  staM ; 
Put  on  the  armour  from  above 
Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  loveb] 

5  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 
And  powers  of  eartli,  and  ijoivcrs  of  I 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumph'd  here  jj] 
Why  should  liis  fiiithful  ftillowers  (em 

Hymn  171.    C.  M.    BarbaubL 

Hymn  Seconil,  Barby,  Atii'iilge. 
Tkt  Ckrulian  pilgrim. 

1  OUR  country  is  immanucl's  ground;^ 

We  seek  that  promis'd  soil  ; 
The  songs  of  Sion  cheer  our  hearts, 
While  strangers  here  ive  toil. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  witli  joy  o'crBow, 

And  oft  arc  batli'd  hi  tears ; 
Yet  noitglit  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  mx, 
Aiid  nought  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  Our  powers  are  oft  dissolv'd  an:ay 

In  ecstasies  of  love  ; 
And  while  our  bodies  vander  here, 
Our  souls  arc  fis'd  above. 
4r  We  purge  our  mortal  droiss  away, 
RcTuiiiig  as  \vc  run ; 
But  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense,  jj 
Our  !ic;ivcn  is  here  begun. 
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HyMN  172.     I-.  M.    President Davies.  , 
Bitli,  AnjeVi  Hymn  • 

JMralc  vjurtiip — SrlJ-esinntmaliai, 

I  WHAT  Strange  perplexities  arise; 
W!wt  anxious  fears  and  jailousics  ! 
What  crowA^  "w  'Xo\i\iviv\\.  V 


FAMILY  WORSHIP.  ITS 

2  And  what  am  I  ? — My  soul,  awake, 
And  an  impartial  survey  take : 

Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fear, 
In  pntctice  or  in  heart  appear  ? 

3  What  image  does  my  spirit  bear? 
Is  Jesus  form'd  and  living  there  ? 
Say,  do  his  lineaments  divine 

In  thought,  and  word,  and  action  shine  ? 

4  Searcher  of  hearts,  O  search  me  still ; 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ;  • 

My  fears  remove  :    let  me  appear 

To  God,  and  my  own  conscience,  clear. 

5  Scatter  the  clouds,  which  o'er  my  head 
Thick  glooms  of  dubious  terror  spread ; 
Lead  me  into  celestial  day. 

And,  to  myself,  myself  display. 

6  May  I  at  that  bless'd  world  arrive. 
Where  Christ  through  all  my  soul  shall  live, 
And  give  full  proof  that  he  is  there, 
Without  one  gloomy  doubt  or  fear. 

Hymn  173.    L.  M.    Doddridge.    ♦ 

Portugal,   Castle-Street 
Famiiy  faorship, 

1  FATHER  of  all,  thy  care  we  bless. 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace ; 
From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
They  have  l^een,  and  are  still  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  prais'd, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 

Who,  Lord  of  lieaven,  scorns  not  to  dwell 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows; 
Our  servants  tliere,  and  rising  tsicje^ 

Be  taught  thy  precepts,  and  >ihY  i;ra»t. 
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4  O  may  each  future  age  proclaim          1 
The  honours  of  tliy  glorious  name !       ' 
While  pleas'd  and  thankful  we  remove. 
To  join  tlie  family  above.  

HyMN  174.  C.  M.    Doddridge.    * 

Arlington,  York.  Hymtl  Second. 
Chriifi  condticeading  rejarJ  lo  HUlt  cAO^mi. 

1  SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms  ; 
Hark !    how  he  calls  tlit  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  npproach,"  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
"  For  'iwas  to  bless  such  souls  as  1 
"  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them,   Lord,  by  fervent  ] 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine; 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be! 

4  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust; 
T^at  care  shall  heat  our  bleeding  heart^fl 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 

Hymn  175.    ]48th.    B.  Francis. 

Triumph,  Porlaninuth, 

On  opening  a  place  ofv>orikip. 

1  GREAT  King  of  Glory,  come. 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 
Tliis  people  as  thy  own: 

Beneith  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below  ]j 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Our  intLTctding  cries. 
And  gratduV  v^avyi  «s*jccA^ 


Here  may  tliy  word  melodious  souiid, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around! 

3  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love. 
And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  serapliim  above, 

And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
"With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord ! 

4  Here,  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 

tAnd  shine,  like  polish'd  stones, 
Through  long  succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 
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Hymn  176.    L.  M.    Doddridge.        ♦ 

Gtouceiter,  Oporto,  Newccurl. 

On  oprning  a  pl/ict  <f  vioeahip, 

GREAT  God,  thy  watchriil  care  we  bless, 
"Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  peace; 
Nor  dare  tumultuous  foes  invade. 
To  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread. 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choictst  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign 

»With  a:!  the  gmccs  of  his  train; 
M'hik  polver  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And,  in  the  great  dtcisive  daj'. 
When  G(xl  the  nations  shull  survey, 

ff^  ^  f"*^  Ihe  world  aDDftttr. t 
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Hymn  177.     S.  M.     S.  StennetU 
St.  Tbomu,  Pelhftm. 

Tht  pleanirei  uj  tocial  xiorifnp. 

1  HOW  ch;irming  is  the  place. 
Where  my  Redeemer  God 

Unveils  tlie  beauties  of  his  face. 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

2  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 
Each  humble  soul  presents  : 

He  listens  to  tlicir  broken  sighs, 
And  grams  them  all  their  wants. 

3  To  them  his  sovereign  will 
He  griiciously  imparts; 

And  in  return  accepts,  with  smiles, 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

4  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 
Within  thy  blest  abode. 

Among  tiic  children  of  tliy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

Hymn  178.     S.  M.     JFatfs's  Lync$.  \ 

Kopklni,    WMcliman. 
FortTU  vain  viit/iait  rtfigitni- 

1  ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God ! 
How  wondrous  is  thy  name  I 

Thy  glories  how  diffused  abroad 
Through  the  creation's  frame ! 

2  Nature,  in  evcrj-  dress, 
Her  humble  homage  pjys. 

And  finds  a  thousand  ways  t'  expi 
Thine  undissembled  pniise. 

3  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 
To  Vier  CreaXoT  v.Q<i', 

And  pay  \^  viW^'iV  ^^«- 
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<i      Create  tny  soul  anew, 

Else  all  my  worship's  viun ; 
This  wretched  heart  will  ne'er  be  true, 
Until  'tis  form'd  again. 
5      Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
Tlie  remnant  of  my  days, 
_      And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend, 
^m       In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise.  • 

r 


f  Hymn  179,    L.  M.     iratts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Hymn  Second,  Mear. 
Appttaian  btforc  Gad  heri  and  hereojitr. 

I  ^VHILE  I  am  banish'd  from  thy  house, 

mourn  in  secret,  Lord ; 

When  shall  I  come  and  pay  my  vows, 

And  hear  thy  holy  word  ? 

2  So  while  I  dwell  in  bonds  of  clay. 

My  weary  soul  shall  groan  ; 

^'Whe^  shall  I  wing  my  heavenly  way, 
And  stand  before  thy  throne  ? 
.  I  love  to  see  my  Lord  below. 
His  church  displaj-s  his  grace  ; 
But  upper  worlds  his  glor>'  show 
And  view  him  face  to  fiice. 

4  1  love  to  worslilp  at  his  feet, 

Tliough  sin  attack  me  there, 
But  saints  exalted  near  lus  seat, 
Have  no  assaults  to  fear. 

5  I'm  plcas'd  to  meet  him  in  his  court. 

And  taste  his  heavenly  love ; 
But  still  I  think  his  visits  short. 
Or  I   too  soon  remove. 

6  He  shines,  and  I  am  all  delight ; 

He  hides,  and  all  is  pain  ■, 
When  nill  he  fix  me  m  h\s  w^*, 
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HvMN  180.     L.  M.    /.  Stmnctt, 

Evening  Hymn,  Qiietey. 
Thr  Saiimh. 

1  ANOTHER  six  d^iys'  work  is  dooe^ 
Another  sabbath  is  bc-gun  ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  tliy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  lliat  God  hath  bkss'd. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies; 

And  draw  from  hfaven  iliat  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  hcavenlj'  calm,  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  tiie  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  ^ve  view, 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  and  new ; 
With  praise,  we  think  on  mercies  past ; 
With  hope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

5  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day  ^M 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  ;  ^H 
How  sweet  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend,  ^" 
In  hope  of  one  diat  ne'er  shall  end  ! 

Hymn  181.    C.  M.    £rown.        * 

Borby,  Me«r,  Vork. 
J  hymn  for  the  evening  nfihe  Lnrifi'iiaj, 

1  FREQUENT  the  day  of  Gfjd  returns, 
I'o  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns ; 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 
3  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 
Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgive  j 
Wc  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
Ani  vtM^fi  ii«e,  while  we  live. 
3  Increase,  O  V.oti,  out  ^ixCft  wj&\«»y.. 

Ana  &X.  ^^  ^  aKBPA^ "I'a 


■Where  Oie  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; 
4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 
With  heavenly  lustre  shine  ; 

Before  the  throne  of  God  appear. 
And  feast  on  love  divine, 

II  HyjiN  182.    CM.    BarbauM.        ♦ 

V  Christmss,  Dundee,  SI.  David'a. 

Tht  LoriTi-day  wtuniinj. 
1  AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray  ; 
UnseiUs  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
O  what  a  sun  which  broke,  this  day. 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  I 

3  This  d;iy  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  land  hosannas   sung  ; 

.      Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 

And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  joiti. 

To  hail  this  welcome  morii ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
M  To  nations  yet  unborn. 

^K  Jesus,  die  friend  of  human  kind, 
^B       Was  crucify'd  and  slain  ! — 
^f  Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  restores ! 
Behold  he  lives  again ! 
6  And  while  his  conquering  chariot  wheels 

I    Ascend  the  lofty  skies. 
Broken  beneath  his  powerful  cro^^ 
Death's  iron  sceplre  lies. 


i 
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Hymn  183.    L.  M.    Doddrvlsc. 

Antigua,  Wincbe«er. 
Far  the  elote  <^  fuMtc  v/atiUp, 

1  THINE  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we 
But  there^s  a  nobler  rest  abo\'e ; 
To  that  our  longiiig  souls  aapire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire* 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  dwell  upon  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  angry  foes; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  pain  and 
With  joy  we'll  tread  th'  appointed 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 

Hymn   184.    L.  M.     Cowper. 

Qiiercy,  Cbini,  Bath, 
Exhorlatim  to  praytr, 

1  WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet  '. 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayl 
But  wishes  to  be  often  diere  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darken'd  cloud  withdia*i 
Prayer  climbs  the  hidder  Jacob  saw,      V| 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  loi-e,  ^H 
Brings  every  blessing  from  abo^-e.         ^| 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Chrihtian'a  armour  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  wlicn  he  sees 

The  weakest.  y*w\  \3,vtH\  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  aocAw'wVi  -aswia  s^RsA.'si^aK, 

g r- g~»..A     Bft.  \iiwJ»- ■*»»       ^^M 


But  when  through  weariness  they  fail'd. 
That  moment  Amalek  prevail'd. 

5  Have  you  no  words?   Ah,  think  again, 
Wwds  flow  aptice  when  you  comitlain. 
And  fill  jour  fcUow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath,  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  Heaven  in  supplication  sent; 

Your  cheerful  songs  would  oftener  lie, 
"Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  nwV 


I 


Hymn  185.     CM.     E.  Jones,    •orfe 

Windsor,  Abridge. 
tiifiil  r*4olvt—I  (viil  go  in  unto  the  King. 

I  COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  feiur  opprest. 
And  make  this  last  resolve  ; 
2  "  III  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
"  Hath  like  a  mountain  rose  ; 
*'  I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
L         *'  Whatever  may  oppose. 
Ks  "  m  to  the  gracious  King  approach, 
^k       *'  Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives  ; 
^B  *'  Perhaps  he  may  command  niy  Couch, 
^V      "  And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 
4  "  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 
"  Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer  ; 
"  But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 

fc"AIHl  perish  only  tliere. 
I  can  but  perish,  if  I  go ; 
"  I  am  rcsolv'd  to  try : 
For,  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
,'iJl  must  iorever  die." 
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HvMN   186.      L.  M. 

Armley,  Qiiercy. 
Patopkrair  of  the  loni't  praytr. 

1  FATHER,  ador'd  in  worids  above ! 
Thy  glorious  name  be  hallow'd  still ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  with  power  and  I 
And  earth  like  heaven  obey  thy  will. 

•2  Lord  !    make  our  dally  wants  thy  carcj 
Forgive  tlie  sins  which  we  forsake : 
And  let  us  in  thy  kindness  share, 
As  fellow  men  of  ours  partake. 

;5  Evils  beset  us  every  hour ! 
Thy  kind  protection  we  injplore ; 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  thine  the  powcrt  ' 
3e  thine  tlie  glory  evermore. 

HvMN  187.      8.7.4.     Jay. 

Helmsley,  Tamwoiib. 
A  btniiag  rfjUfttd. 

1  COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spint,J 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit. 

Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed; 
From  tlie  Gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  Uie  blessing. 

Which  thy  ivord's  desigu'd  to  pvc :. 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 

Joyfully  the  truth  rccd^-e ; 
And  fore\'er 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

Hymn  188.     H.  M.     Toplady. 

Triumph,  Partsmoulh. 

1      BLOW  ye  trumpet,  blow 
The  g\aA\v  wiVm-ft  wivivji.'. 

f-      -,.A.1,     .MY^niKlft    WttWA- 


^ 

BEFORE  SERMON. 

Its     ^1 

'  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come,                           ^H 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  liome  t                ^H 

5      Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God.                             ^H 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb  ;                                  ^^| 

Redemption  by  his  blood                              ^H 

Through  all  the  \vorld  proclaim :                  ^H 

Tlie  year,  &.c.                                              ^H 

3      Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought                      ^H 

The  heritage  above;                                      ^H 

Come,  take  it  back  unbought,                      ^H 

The  gift  of  Jesub'  love  :                                ^H 

The  year,  &c.                                  ^^^^^| 

1      Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell,                ^^^^^H 

Your  libertv  receive  ;                        ^^^^^^1 

And  sale  in  Jesus  dn-eLI,                  ^^^^^H 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live:                ""^^^^^^l 

The  year,                                    '^^^^1 

E     The  gospel  trumpet  hear,                 ^^^^H 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace ;                    ^^| 

Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near,                        ^^H 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face  :            ^^^^^^| 

The  year,  &c.                                 ^^^^^^| 

t      Jesus,  our  great  High-Priest,            ^^^^^^| 

Has  full  atonement  made ;                ^^^^^H 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest;                                  ^^M 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad  :                     ^^^ 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come,                        ^^H 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home !            ^^^H 

■             Hkhn  189.    L.  IM.     Doddridge.    *       ^H 

^b>                         Green's  Hundredt)],  FaunUin.                                ^^M 
V                        Ezfiieri  viiion  oj  iht  dty  boat..                              ^^M 

1  LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye ;    ^H 

See  Adam^s  race  in  ruin  Vie ;                           ^^M 

H     Sia  qrcads  its  Oopfaie^  Vee  ii«  vtaaB&«  ^^M 

2  And  can  tliese  mouldering  corpses  Ih'cn 
And  can  these  perish'd  bonca  revive  ?  , 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known, 
Thiit  wondrous  work  is  all  thy  o\ni. 

3  Thy  ministers  arc  sent  in  vain 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 
In  vain  liiey  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  tiiy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe, 
Life  spreads  through  ail  the  realms  of  dea 
Diy  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice ; 
They  move,  they  waken,  they  njoice. 

5  So,  \vhen  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 
Shall  shake  the  heavens,  and  rend  the  ground, 
Dead  sainls  shall  from  their  tombs  arise. 
And  sjiring  to  life  beyond  the  skies. 

Hym\  190.    C.  M.     Cow^pCT". 

Abridge,  Pnrtna. 
the  I'ghl  and  glery  of  God't  %aord. 

1  WHAT  glory  gilds  tlie  sacred  page! 

Majestic  like  the  sun. 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age. 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  His  hand  tliat  gave  it  still  supplies 

His  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 
'I'hey  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks    be  thine 

For  sucli  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  ^ine  ] 
Witli  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  so\\\  TCioxte?.  \Q  VM^^'^ 


I 
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HvMs  191.     H.  M.    Doddridge.    ♦ 

Betbridx,  Triumph. 
Fhiil/ut  ihoaeri,  emUetnt  of  the  effecit  iff  tht  gotptl. 

MARK  the  soft-falling  snow, 

And  the  descemling  rain  ! 

To  heaven,  from  \vhence  it  fell, 

It  turns  not  back  again  ; 
But  naltrs  earth     |  And  calls  forth  all 
Through  every  pore,  1  Her  secret  store. 
2      Array'd  in  beauteous  green 

The  hills  and  vallies  shine. 

And  man  and  beast  are  fed 

By  providence  divine. 
The  harvest  bows    I  The  copious  seed. 
Its  golden  ears,        I  Of  future  years. 

So,  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

My  gospel  shall  descend, 

Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend : 
Millions  of  souls      I  And  bear  it  down 
Shall  feel  its  power,  I  To  millions  more. 

Hymn  192.     6.  4.  ♦ 

Bermondaev,   Hymn  to  Ihe  Trinity, 

Ifor/Aj'  the  Lamb. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high! 
Let  earth  and  skies  reply. 

Praise  ye  his  name : 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load. 

Praise  ye  his  name : 
Tei/  n/iat  his  arm  iialVi  done, 
I  W^JMi  j^x)tto  from  deai^  ^  vio^^  ■ 


^^^■H 

IDS,  IM               THE  CHURCH. 

Siiig  his  great  name  alone  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

3      While  the>'  around  the  tltrone 

Cheerfully  join  in  one 

Praising  his  name; 

Those  who  have  felt  his  blood 

Scaling  their  peace  wiili  God, 

Sound  his  dear  fame  abroad, 

Worthy  the  Lamb.                          ' 

4      Join,  all  ye  ransom'd  race, 

Our  holy  Lord  to  bless  ; 

Praise  ye  his  name  : 

In  him  we  will  rejoice,                       i 

And  make  a  joyful  noise, 

Shouting  with  heart  and  vmce, 

Worthy  die  Lamb, 

Hymn  193.    7b.                  4 

Holhim.  Condolence- 

Jjier  .^^n. 

1  TH.^NKS  for  mercies  past,  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 

Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 

And,  when  life's  short  race  is  run,      ^^H 

Take  us  to  ihy  house  above.                ^^| 

THE  CHURCH.                ^| 

HvuK  194.    L.  M.     Cmvper.      4^H 

Blendoii,  Green's  Hundredlb,  Cislle  Sueet.      ^^H 

God  the  dtfti\te  ^  Zion.                        ^^M 

1  AS  b\t4a  ftvew  "wSsttft.  VsKKKi  protect,      ^^| 

Aj\d  spteati.  *^e'w  '«vf\«?»  ^a  ^cA^at  ^*a^ 

Thus  aaiiH  rX\t  VotSv  va  V>e.  ^ks>^ 

1            "Sio  wiV\ifi«a^'Viaw^'is»i'           ,, 

THE  CHURCH. 
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And  what  then  is  Jerusalem, 

This  object  of  his  tender  care? 

Where  is  its  worth  in  God's  esteem  ? 

Who  built  it  ? — Who  inhabits  there  ? 
i  Jehovah  founded  it  in  blood, 

The  blood  of  his  incarnate  Son  ; 

There  dwell  the  saints,  once  foes  to  God, 

The  sinners  whom  he  calls  his  own. 
•  There,  tliough  besieg'd  on  every  side, 

Yet  mucii  belov'd,  and  guarded  ^vell ; 

From  age  to  age  they  have  defy'd       i* 

The  utmost  force  of  earth  and  helL 
i  L.et  earth  repent,  and  hell  despair. 

This  city  has  a  sure  defence  : 

Hername is call'd  "The  Lord  is  there  ;" 

And  who  has  power  to  drive  them  hence  ? 

Hymn  195.     S.  M.    Dwig/it.       ♦ 

Sbirland,  HopbinB.  Watchman. 
Love  to  lit  c/iarch. 

I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  thine  abode. 
The  church  our  btess'd  Redeemer  sav'd 

With  his  own  precious  blood. 
'3      I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 

Her  walls  Iwfore  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

If  e'er  to  bless  ihj'  sons 

My  voice  or  hands  deny. 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake, 

Ihis  voice  in  silence  die. 
4      If  e'er  my  heart  forget 

Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 
Let  every  joy  tliis  heart  torsade, 
iriifHaTiffPef  tf^t^Aiw- -.     ■.. 
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5  For  her  my  teurs  akill  full ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  uiid  toils  be  given,  [^ 
Till  toils  aiid  cares  shall  end. 

6  Beyond  my  highest  joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  ^-ows,.^ 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  pratae. 

7  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  tiiy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield,  ' 
And  brighter  bliss  of  hea\en. 

Hymn  196.    C.  M.     Dodclndge.  ] 

Sl  Martln'a,  Iriili,  Meftr. 
AiUng  the  viijy  to  Sion. 

1  INQUIRE,  je  pUgrims,  for  the  way 

That  leads  to  Sinn's  lull. 
And  diither  set  your  steady  iace, 
With  a  detcrmin'd  will. 

2  Invite  the  strangers  all  around 

Your  pious  march  to  join  ; 
And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel 
Of  faith  and  love  divine. 

3  O  come,  and  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  his  favour  there  ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  your  fervent  prayer ! 

4  O  come^  aud  join  your  souls  lo  God^^ 

In  cvei\a5.U'c\"6'Vatv^s\ 
Accept  ^\k  bVssm^sV  Vw^wj?*, 
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Hymn  197.    L.  M.     Steele. 

Elton,  Roth  well,  Q!ierc}>. 
%  vihom  than  at  go,  tut  unto  thet .'  w,  ti/e  and  tafttj  in 

THOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
My  reluge,  my  Almighty  Friend ; 
And  can  my  soul  from  tliee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 
Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  go, 
A  WTetched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  diis  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 
Eternal  life  thy  words  impart. 
On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives : 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 
Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine. 
While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine, 
Afy  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  all. 
Tliy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore. 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care  ; 
Depart  from  thee  ?  'tis  death — 'tis  more. 
'Tb  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  ! 
Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie, 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine : 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye. 
For  life,  eternal  life  is  tliine. 

^YMN  198.    8.7.     Altered  by /)r.  ^y/anrf.  b 

Sicilian  Hymn,  Love  Divine. 
Prayrr  for  a  rtvimai, 

SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation  ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  taiiv'. 
Ail  will  come  to  desolation. 
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2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistttnce. 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die.  ' 

3  Surely,  once  thy  garden  flourished, 

Every  part  look'd  gay  and  green; 

Then  thy  uord  our  spirits  nourish'd, 

Happy  seasons  we  have  seen ! 

4  [But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see; 
Lord,  thy  help  is  greatly  needed, 
Help  can  only  coine  from  thee. 

5  Where  are  those  Me  counted  leaders,  ] 

Fiird  with  zeal,  and  love  and  truth  fl 
Old  professors,  tall  as  cedars. 
Bright  examples  to  our  youth ! 

6  Some,  in  whom  we  once  dcli8:hted, 

We  shall  meet  no  more  below ; 

Some,  alas !    we  fear  are  blighted. 

Scarce  a  sangle  leaf  they  show ! 

7  Younger  plants — the  sight  how  plea 

Cover'd  tliick  with  blossoms  stood  ^ 
But  they  cause  us  grief  at  present, 

Frosts  have  nip'd  them  in  the  twd.!^ 
3  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither, 

Thou  canst  make  tliem  bloom  £ 
O  !    permit  them  not  to  \vither, 

Let  not  all  our  liopes  be  vain : 

9  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fcrvciit. 

Make  us  prevalent  in  praj-ers; 
Let  each  one.  esteem'd  thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares^J 

10  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power. 

Turn  li\e,  ?,\.ciwij  VtaA  \ji  ^sb.; 
And  be^m  ^tom  'Cs\vi\J«^\«Ka 
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Hymn  199.    L.  M.    Bumham.     b 

All  Saints,  Welb,  Portugal 
M  a  thurth  mietii^j  before  experieuH. 

1  NOW  wc  are  met  in  holy  fear 
To  hear  the  happy  saints  declare 
The  finee  onnpassions  of  a  God, 
The  virtues  c^  a  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Jesus,  assist  diem  now  to  tell 

What  they  have  felt,  and  ncrw  do  fed ; 
O  Saviour,,  help  them  to  express 
The  wonders  of  triumphant  grace. 

3  Wlule  to  the  chiux:h  they  fredy  own 
What  for  thetr  souls  the  Lord  hadt  done. 
We  join  to  praise  eternal  love. 

And  heighten  all  the  joys  above. 

Hymn  200.  C.  M.    Bumham.     % 

Mear,  Irish,  Bxeter.  ^ 

JfUr  experitncet. 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  we  rejoice  to  h^r 

When  sinners  humbly  tell 
How  th(m  art  pleas'd  to  save  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  death  and  hell. 

2  Lord,  we  unite  to  praise  thy  name 

F(tf  grace  so  freely  given ; 
Still  we  may  keep  in  Sion's  road. 
And  dwell  at  last  in  heaven. 

Hymn  201.    L.  M.    KcUy.        b 

Portugal,  Wells,  ShoeL 
Mccevcing  metnhen^ 

1  "  COME  m,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord,^ 
Enter  in  Jesu$'  precious  name ; 

We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same, 

2  Tby  fiaine,  *tis  hop'd,  already  sXs^^ 
Marked  ia  the  book  of  life  Bibove^ 
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And  now  to  thine  we  join  our  bands, 
In  token  of  fraternal  love. 

3  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

4  And  while  wc  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorro\vs  ki 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fearai 
And  count  a  brother's  case  our  own. 

5  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat, 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 

O  1    may  wc  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above. 
Hymn  202.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

'         B«th.  Quercy,  Wclla. 
9     SttHng  dirtetion  in  tht  <luiicc  of  a  patttr. 

1  SHVHERD  of  Israel,  bend  thine  ( 
Thy  servants'  groans  indulgent  hear; 
Perplex'd,  distress'd,  to  thee  we  crj% 
And  seek  the  guidance  of  thine  eye. 

2  Send  forth,  O  Lord,  thy  truth  and  Ligti 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right : 
Our  drooping  hearts,  O  God,  sustain, 
Nor  let  us  seek  thy  face  in  vain. 

3  Return,  in  ways  of  peace  return, 
Nor  let  thy  flock  neglected  mourn ; 
May  our  bless'd  ejcs  a  shepherd  see. 
Dear  to  our  souls,  and  dear  to  thee. 

Hymn  203.    L.  M. 
Putney,  B«th,  Qiierey,  ArmTy. 

Siciite>4  ef  a  miniiler. 

1  O  THOU  before  whose  gnicious  throne. 
We  bow  om  ■au^v^'ant  spirits  down  ; 
Thou  V.^\o^N''s^.  "One  ^wjjkkv^  cas^ri  ■<««.  fad. 


THE  CHURCH. S04 

2  Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief, 
And  give  our  sorrowing  liearts  relief; 
In  mercy  then  thy  servant  spare, 
NcB"  turn  aade  thy  pec^le's  prayer, 

3  Avert  thy  desolating  stroke, 

Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock ; 
Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save. 

4  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tender  ties, 
In  every  heart  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart. 

Nor  rend  him  fVom  each  bleeding  heart. 

5  But,  if  our  supplications  fail. 

And  prayers  and  tears  cannot  prevail. 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay. 
Support  him  through  the  gloomy  way. 

6  Around  him  may  thy  angels  stand. 
Waiting  the  ^gnal  of  tliy  hand ; 
To  bid  his  h:^>py  spirit  rise. 

And  bear  him  to  their  native  skies. 

HrifN  204.    L.  M.  • 

All  Siinti,  BlendoD,  Batb. 
At  a  thaia  tf  dtacau, 

1  FAIR  Ston's  King,  we  suppliant  bow. 
And  hail  the  grace  thy  church  enjoys ; 
Her  hdy  deacons  are  thine  own. 
With  aU  the  gifts,  thy  love  employe. 

2  Up  to  thy  throne  we  lift  our  eyes. 
For  blessings  to  attend  our  choice* 
Of  such,  whose  generous,  prudent  zeal 
Shall  make  thy  f^vour'd  ways  rgoice. 

3  Happy  ill  Jesus,  their  o^vn  I^ord, 
May  they  tus  sacred  table  spread, — 

*  If  thU  Hymn  be  (ung  btfare  the  choice^,  Acn  \h«,  iixmA. 
line  of  the  ■cpood  vene  may  ttMtd  (htu  ; 

"Ar  WiidiM  to  direct  ow  «hQ«c«.'* 
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The  table  of  their  pastor  fill, 
And  fill  the  holy  poor  with  bread. 

4  By  purest  love  to  Christ  and  truth, 

0  may  they  win  a  guod  degree 
or  boldness  in  the  Christian  faith, 
And  meet  the  smile  of  thine  and  theeft 

5  And  when  the  work  to  them  assign'd— 
The  work  of  love — is  fully  done. 
Call  them  from  serving  tables  here, 
To  sit  around  thy  glorious  throne. 

LORD'S  SUFFER. 

Hymw  205.    L.  M.     fPatls's  Lyrics. 

Llmebouie,  Puin«y,  BiUi. 

J  fircfmraloty  though. 

1  WHAT  heavenly  Man,  or  mighty  Go4 
Comes  marching  downward  from  the  i 
Array'd  in  garn:ents  roU'd  in  blood. 
With  joy  and  pity  in  his  eyes  ? 

2  The  Lord  !  the  Saviour !    yes,  'tis  he  J  j 

1  know  him  by  the  smiles  he  wears : 
Tlic  glorious  Man,  that  died  for  me,  ' 
Drench'd  deep  in  agonies  and  tears. 

3  Lo,  he  reveals  his  shining  breast ; 
I  ou-n  these  wounds  and  I  adore : 
Lo,  he  prepares  a  royal  feast, 
Sweet  fruit  of  the  sharp  pangs  he  1 

4  AVhence  flow  lliese  favours  so  divine  ?  * 
Lord !    why  so  lavish  of  thy  blood  ? 
Why,  for  such  earthly  souls  as  mine, 
This  hea\'cr.ly  wine,  this  sacred  food ? 

5  'Twas  his  oivn  love  that  made  him  bleed, 
That  nail'd  him  to  the  cursed  tree ; 
'Tfras  \us  owTv  \ov«  "CKfe,  xsfcfc.  spread, 
For  sucVv  ^\Y^M^Jws  %^Di^^5.  ^  'wt. 
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6  Then  let  us  taste  the  Saviour's  love; 
Come,  faith,  and  feed  upon  the  Lord ; 
With  glad  consent  our  lips  shall  move. 
And  sweet  hosannas  crown  the  board.  - 

Hymn  206.    L.  M.     IVatts's  Lyrics.    ♦ 

Bath,  Quercy*  Gloacester. 
Leme  9m  a  trom  and  a  tkroae* 

1  NOW  let  our  faith  grow  strong  and  rise, 
And  view  our  Lord  in  all  his  love; 
Look  back  to  hear  his  dying  cries. 
Then  mount  and  see  his  ttu'one  above. 

2  See  where  he  languished  on  the  cross : 
Beneath  our  sins  he  groaned  and  died ; 
See  where  he  sits  to  plead  our  cause, 
By  his  Almighty  Father^s  side. 

3  If  we  behold  his  bleeding  heart. 
There  love  in  floods  of  sorrow  reigns; 
He  triumphs  o'er  the  killing  smart. 
And  seals  our  pleasure  with  his  pains. 

4  Or  if  we  climb  th'  eternal  hills, 
Where  the  blest  Conqueror  sits  enthroned ; 
Still  in  his  heart  compassion  dwells. 
Near  the  memorials  of  his  wound. 

5  How  shall  vile  pardon'd  rebels  show 
How  much  they  love  their  dying  God.? 
Lord,  here  we'd  banish  every  foe. 

We  hate  the  sins  that  cost  thy  blood. 

6  Commerce  no  more  we  hold  with  heU, 
Our  dearest  lusts  shall  all  depart ; 
But  let  thine  image  ever  dwell, 
Stamp'd  as  a  seal  on  every  lieart. 

Hymh  207.    C.  M.    /.  Stennett.    ♦  or  b 

Wantage,  Bedibrd. 
J  sacramental  hymn. 

1  LORD,  at  thy  table  I  beV^^d 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace-. 
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But  most  of  all  admire,  thai  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place ; — 

2  J  that  am  all  ddtl'd  with  sin, 

A  rebel  to  my  God ; 
I  tluit  have  cnicify'd  his  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood. 

3  What  strange  surprising  gmce  is  this, 

That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  lakes  me  by  the  hand, 
My  Jesus  bids  mc  come. 

4  "  Eat,  O  my  friends,"  the  Saviour  crTcs 

"  The  feast  was  made  for  you  ; 
"  For  you,  I  groan'd,  and  bled,  and  died 
"  And  rose,  and  triumph'd  too." 

5  With  trembling  faith  and  bleeding  hearts  J 

Lord,  we  accept  diy  love : 
'Tis  a  ricii  banquet  we  have  had ; 
What  will  it  be  above? 

Hymn  208.     C.  M.     Cmvper. 

Meir,  York,  B«rby. 

Welcome  to  the  labte. 

1  THIS  is  the  feast  of  heavenly  wine, 

And  God  invites  to  sup ; 
Tlie  juices  of  the  living  vine. 
Were  press'd  to  fill  the  cup. 

2  O,  bless  the  Saviour,  ye  who  eat. 

With  royal  dainties  fed ; 
Not  heaven  affords  a  cosdier  treat, 
For  Jesus  is  the  bread! 

3  The  vile,  the  lost — lie  calls  to  them; 

"  Yc  trembling  souls,  appear! 
"  The  righteous  in  their  own  esteem, 
"Have  no  accqitancc  here: 
-l  "  ApproacVv^  v^  '(«»«»  ™k  ^»s«  wrfiisc  , 
"  The  bwfttvitt.  ^^ci^  ^«  'iwa.-r 
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Dear  Saviour,  thb  is  welcome  news, 
That  I  may  venture  .too. 

5  If  guilt  and  sin  aflford  a  plea. 
And  may  obtain  a  place; 
Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  me, 
And  I  shall  see  his  &ce. 

Hymn  209.    L.  M.    FTatts's  Lyrics.  ♦ 

DretdeOf  Putneyt  Eatoiu 
Christ  dyings  mtj^«  and  retgMMg* 

1  HE  dies!  the  Friend  of  ^nners  dies! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep,  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  vdls  the  skies! 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground ! 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two. 
For  Him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drc^s  of  richer. blood! 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ! 
But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  again ! 

The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ! 
Up  to  his  Father's  courts  he  flies; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home ; 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies! 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tcU 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster,  Death,  in  chains ! 
Say,  "  Live  forever,  wondrous  King^ 

^^  Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !" 
Then  ask  the  monster,  **  Where's  thy  stkv^^. 
**  And  Where's  thy  victory,  boas&sv^  ^srwO?* 
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Hymn  210.  L.  M.  JFatts's  Sermons.  < 

Bath,  Piilm  Ninely'ieTcntfa,  Cemuii. 
Chtitl't  proptdation  improvtd. 

X  LORD,  didst  thou  send  thy  Son  to  c 
For  such  a  guilty  wretch  as  I  ? 
And  shall  thy  mercy  not  impart 
Thy  Spirit  to  renew  my  heart  ? 

2  Lord,  hast  thou  wash'd  my  garments  cle 
In  Jesus'  blood,  from  shame  and  sin? 
Shall  I  not  strive  with  all  my  prnver 
That  sin  pollute  my  soul  no  more  ? 

3  Shall  I  not  bear  my  Father's  rod, 
The  kind  corrections  of  my  God, 
When  Christ  upon  the  cursed  tree 
Sust:iiii'd  a  '.leavier  load  for  me  ? 

4  Why  should  I  dread  my  dying  day,  i 
Since  Christ  hath  took  the  curse  awaj 
And  taitght  me  with  my  latest  breath 
To  triumph x)'er  thy  terrors,  death? 

5  O  rather  let  me  wish  and  cry, 
"  When  shall  my  soul  get  loose,  and  i 
"  To  upper  worlds  ?  When  shall 
"The  God,  the  Man,  that  died  for  me?" 

6  I  shall  behold  his  glories  there, 

And  pay  him  my  eternal  share  -^ 

Of  praise,  and  gratitude,  and  love,       ^| 
Among  ten  thousand  saints  above.        iH 


ORDINATIONS. 
Hymn  211.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

Ncwcourl,  DtmiiRn,  Luton. 
Jittitatiim  of  tht  gotpd  miiiittry. 

I  Fi\THER  of  mercies,  in  thy  liouse 
Smile  on  ovxt  Viotfta!^  and  our  vows  j 

These  p\e4Ecs  cS  w«  ^■w'vro^'?.  vaKt. 
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2  The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his.  foes, 
Scattered  hb  giRs  on  mbn  below, 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  ^rung  the  Apostles'  honoured  name ; 
Sacred  besrond  heroic  &me; 

In  lowlier  forms  to  bless  our  es^es. 
Pastors  from  hence,  and  teachers  rise. 

4  From  Christ  thdr  varied  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  live : 
While,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand. 
Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

5  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun; 
While  unborn  churches  by  dieir  care 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  &ir. 

6  Jesus  our  Lcmd,  their .  hearts  shall  know. 
The  springs  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise 
Through  the  long^  round  of  endless  dajrs. 

Hymn  212.    L.  M.    Doddrtdge.    ♦ 

Rothwell,  Shoelf  Iilin^on. 
At  the  §ettlem€nt  of  a  minitter. 

1  SHEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep. 
With  constant  care,  thy  humble  sheep ; 
By  thee  inferior  pastors  rise, 

To  feed  our  souls,  and  bless  our  eyes. 

2  To  all  thy  churches  such  impart, 
Modelled  by  thy  own  gracious  h^rt, 
Who^  courage,  watchfulness,  and  love, 

;  Men  may  attest,  and  God  approve. 

3  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care. 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appear; 
And|  by  their  tm  example  \td^ 
The  W9tr,  to  SiooV'Pasture  tscd&V . 
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4  Here  hast  thou  lislen'd  to  our  vott-s, 
And  scattered  blessings  on  thy  house ;  J 
Thy  saints  are  succour'd,  and  no  ma 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

Hymn  213.     L,  M.    Doddridge. 

Old  Hundred,  Blendon,  Eilon. 
Onfiaalton;  y<nhua  ike  high  prieil. 

1  GREAT  Lord  of  angels,  we  arlore 
The  grace  that  builds  tliy  courts  belai 
And,  through  ten  thousand  sons  of  lig 
Stoops  to  regard  what  mortals  do. 

2  Amidst  the  wastes  of  time  and  death,  1 
Successive  pastors  thou  dost  raise. 
Thy  charge  to  keep,  thy  house  to  ( 
And  form  n  people  for  thy  praise. 

3  The  heavenly  natives  with  delight 
Hover  around  the  sacred  place; 
Nor  scorn  to  learn  from  mortal  tongues 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

4  At  length,  dismiss'd  from  feeble  clay,  -^m 
Thy  servants  join  th'  angelic  band ;  '^H 
With  them,  through  distant  worlds  the>'  ^H 
With  them,  before  thy  presence  stand. 

5  O  glorious  hope !    O  blest  empttqr ! 
Sueet  lenitive  of  grief  and  care ! 

When  shall  we  reach  those  radiant  courts, 
And  nil  their  joy  and  honour  slsire  ? 

6  Yet  while  these  labours  (ve  pursue, 
Thus  distant  from  thy  heavenly  throne. 
Give  us  a  zed  and  love  like  theirs, 
And  half  their  t)eaven  shall  here  be  knmvn. 

HiM«  <i.\4.    CM.    Dwkiridsc,    • 
And  Xi^e  iCdr  ^ias^*-  ^»=^  ^'*^^  j 
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Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2  Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  fiU'd  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  wluch  the  Locd 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  ; — 
For  souls,  which  must  forever  live. 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Redeemer,  see ; 
And  watch  thou  dmly  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

Hymn  215.    7s.    Hammond*        ♦ 

Condolence,  Hotham. 
Afitr  the  charge, 

1  WOULD  you  win  a  soul  to  God  ? 
Tell  him  of  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
Say,  how  Jesus'  bowels  move ; 
Tell  him  of  redeeming  love. 

2  Tell  him  how  the  streams  did  glide 
From  hb  hands,  his  feet,  his  side ; 
How  his  head  with  thcxns  ^vas  crown'd. 
And  his  heart  in  sorrow  drown'd. 

3  Tell  him  how  he  suflbr'd  death. 
Freely  yielded  up  lus  breath. 
Died,  and  rose  to  intercede. 

As  our  Advocate  and  Head. 

4  Tell  him  it  was  sov'reiga  grace 
Wrought  on  you  to  seek  his  &ce — 
Made  you  choose  the  better  part— • 
Brought  salvation  to  your  heart. 

5  Tell  him  of  that  libmy, 
Wherewith  Jesus  makes  us  free; 

Sweedy  5peak  of  sins  forgiven— 
Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heaven^ 
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HriiH  216.    C.  M.    Doddridge.     ■ 

Brainlrre,  Irtih,  Cbamuuth. 
Ckrul'i  can  iiftniaUlm  and  churchet. 

1  WE  bless  th'  eternal  Source  of  light, 

Who  makes  the  stars  to  shine  ; 
Aiifl  through  this  dark  becIoud«J  ' 
Diffuscth  pays  divine. 

2  Wc  bless  the  church's  sovereign  Kid 

Wliose  golden  lamps  we  are ; 

Fix'd  in  tlie  temples  of  his  love. 

To  shine  wiih  radiance  fair. 

3  Still  be  our  purity  prcserv'd ; 

Still  fed  with  oil  tlie  Bamc ; 

And  in  deep  characters  inscrib'd 

Our  heavenly  Master's  name  ! 

4  Then,  while  between  our  ranks  he  ' 

And  all  our  state  surveys, 
His  smiles  shall  with  new  lustre  dc< 
The  people  of  his  praise. 

Hymn  217.    L.  M.    B.Francis. 

Truro,  Green'i  lOOlh,  Rothvdl. 
Miniiltri  abounding  in  thtoori  i^the  Lard, 

1  BEFORE  tljy  throne,  eternal  King, 
Thy  ministers  their  tribute  bring, 
Their  tribute  of  united  p>raise, 

For  heavenly  news  and  peaceful  days. 

2  Wc  sing  tlie  conquests  of  thy  sword. 
And  publish  loud  thy  licJing  word. 
While  angels  sound  thy  glorious  name, 
Thy  saving  grace  our  lips  proclaim- 

3  Thy  various  service  we  esteem 
Our  sweet  employ,  our  bliss 
And,  vjKAt  ^Nc  fc^  "iw^  Veawenly 
We  b>iTn  %.t  «km5««&  ^i!c««- 
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4  Nor  seraphs  there  can  never  raise. 
With  us,  an  equal  song  of  praise : 
They  are  the  noblest  woii^  of  God, 
But  we,  the  purchase  of  his  blood* 

5  Still  in  thy  work  would  we  abound ; 
Still  prune  the  vine,  or  plough  the  ground; 
Thy  sheep  with  wholesome  pasture  feed. 
And  watch  them  with  unwearied  heed. 

6  Thou  art  our  Lord,  our  life,  our  love, 
Our  care  below,  our  crown  above; 
Thy  prsdse  shall  be  our  best  emidoy. 
Thy  presence  our  eternal  joy. 

Hymn  218.    CM.    Doddridge.    #orb 

Plymouth,  St  Abo's. 
Sfiriiual  jUtoaiaiumi  ngitiered  t  a  keaven  /  or,  Coit^  jprmdmu 
afprobaium  ofadime  attempU  tonmnerwHgiom, 

1  TH£  Lord  oa  mortal  worms  looks  down,. 

From  his  celestial  thrope; 
And,  when  the  wicked  swarm  around. 
He  weU  discerns  his  own. 

2  He  sees  the  tender  hearts  that  mourn 

The  scandals  ci  the  times. 

And  join  their  efiorts  to  oppose 

The  wide-prevailing  crimes. 

3  Low  to  the  social  band  he  bows 

His  still  attentive  ear; 
And,  while  his  angels  sing  around, 
Delights  their  voice  to  hear. 

4  The  chronocks  of  heaven  shall  keq> 

Thdr  words  in  transcript  &ir. 
In  the  Redeemer's  book  of  life 
Their  names  recorded  are. 

5  '*  Yes,  (saidi  the  Lord)  the  world  shall  know 

**  These  humble  souls  are  ntiine : 
^*  These,  when  my  jewels  I  iptoAuot^ 
''StrnU  ia  M  lustre  sUne.'' 
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HvMii  219.    L.  M.    Foif. 

Gloucester,  Shod. 
Prayer  far  the  iprtod  tj  the  gotpA. 

1  EXERT  thy  power,  thy  rights  i 
:  Insulted,  everlasting  King  ! 

The  influence  of  thy  crown  increase, 
And  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring.  ' 

2  In  one  vast  symphony  of  praise, 
Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite ; 
And  infidelity,  asham'd. 

Sink  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night 

3  Afric's  emancipated  sons 

Shall  shout  to  Asia's  rapt'rous  song ; 
Europe  resound  her  Saviour's  feme, 
And  western  climes  the  note  prolong.  j| 

4  From  east  to  west,  frotn  north  to  soif 
Immanuel's  kingdom  must  extend; 
And  every  man,  in  every  face. 

Shall  meet  a  brother,  and  a  friend. 


Hymn  220.    L.  M,    Foke. 
Oporto,  W«1U. 
Protpnt  tff  tacatt  i  or^  aieoura^tmeal  to  lut  i 

1  BEHOLD  th'  expected  time  draw 
The  shades  disperse,  tlie  dawn  appear: 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 
The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden*s  Uoom. 

2  Events,  widi  prophecies,  conspire 
To  raise  our  feith,  our  zeal  to  fire : 
The  ripening  fields,  already  wlute. 
Present  an  harvest  to  our  sight. 

3  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  jov  vW  ^OB^el  will  bestow ; 
The  ex\YA  s\\i,Ne  -w-iws.  \a  tcsksn*. 
The  ixetfewv  Usas  >«*£.  'wi  '©-'«- 
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4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart. 
In  the  blest  labour  share  a  part. 
Our  prayers  and  oflferings  gladly  bring. 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

Hymn  221.    C.  M*  ♦ 

CftmbridgCy  Irish. 
The  increate  of  the  church  firomiied  and  pleaded. 

1  FATHER,  is  not  thy  promise  pledged 

To  thine  exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  die  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ? 

2  '^Ask,  and  I  give  the  heathen  lands 

**  For  thine  inheritance, 
*^  And  to  the  world's  remotest  shores 
"Thine  empire  shall  advance.'* 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own ; 
While  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd. 
And  bow  before  his  throne? 

4  A\1ien  shall  th'  untutored  Indian  tribes, 

A  dark,  bewilder'd  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet 
And  learn  and  feel  his  grace  ? 

5  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes,  and  tongues, 

Under  the  expanse  of  heaven. 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exemption,  given? 

6  From  east  to  west,  fix>m  north  to  south. 

Then  be  his  name  adorM  ! 
£urope,  with  all  thy  millions,  shout 
Hosannas  to  thy  Lord  ! 

7  Asia  and  Africa,  resound 

From  shore  to  shore  his  fame:  * 

And  thou,  America,  in  son^^ 
Redeeming  love  proclaim  \ 
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Hymk  222.    C.  M.    GMom.       ♦ 

8t.  Aiapb*^  Abridge. 
'  JVigner/Br  ike  tmemt  ^mrfittawt, 

1  LORD,  send  thy  woixl^  and  let  it  By, 

Arm'd  with  tlqr  ^iri^s  power, 
Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  giBoe» 

The  barren  wastes  shall  riae» 
With  sudden  greens  and  firuits  array'd, 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  root. 

In  each  regenerate  heart; 
Shall  in  -a  growth  divine  arisen 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart 

4  Peace,  with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  stretch 

Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 
No  trump  shall  rouse  the  rage  of  war, 
Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 

5  Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait;  those  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold ; 
Fly  swifter,  sun,  and  stars,  *and  bring 
This  promised  age  of  gold. 

6  Amen — with  joy  divine,  let  earth^s 

Unnumber'd  myriads  cry; 
Amen—  with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Unnumber'd  choirs  reply. 

Hymn  223.    CM.  # 

Arundel,  Hymn  ScL 
ly-qyerjor  muHananef, 

1  GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  die  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in .  thy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gobipeY  \o  TscscisIxsA^ 
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Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  diall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyfiil  sound? 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel  rays ; 
And  build  on  sin's  demolish'd  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  jH^ise. 

Htmk  224.    112th.  ♦ 

Morning  Hymn,  Ptalm  46th. 
Gentilet  praying  Jar  ytm9. 

1  FATHER  of  faithful  Abraham,  hear 

Our  earnest  suit  for  Abraham's  seed; 
Justly  they  ckum  the  warmest  prayer 

From  us,  adopted  in  their  stead; 
Who  mercy  through  their  fall  obtain, 
And  Christ  by  their  rejection  gain. 

2  Outcast  from  thee,  and  scatter'd  wide 

Through  every  nation  under  heaven, 
Blaspheming  whom  they  crucify'd, 

Unsav'd,  unpity'd,  unforgiven ; 
Branded  like  Cain,  they  bear  their  Toad, 
Abhorred  of  men,  and  cursM  of  God. 

3  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook, 

Forever  cast  thy  own  away  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murderers  look 

On  him  they  pierc'd,  and  weep  and  pray  ? 
Yes,  gracious  Lord,  thy  word  is  past; 
"All  Israel  shall  be  sav'd  at  last." 

4  Come  then,  thou  great  Deliverer,  come ; 

The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove; 
Receive  thy  ancient  people  Yiotn^  \ 

That^  quickened  by  ^  AvVk&  V>^^'* 
The  world  may  their  receip^oa  Vvew> 
And  shout  to  God  the  sVory  dxx^* 


HvMu  225.    S.  M. 

Shirtand,  Mounl  Ephrum,  Germany. 
JUiinoaiiriri  aibiieiird  and  tiiMiiragfi, 

1  YE  Messengers  of  Clirist, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 

Arise  !    and  follow  where  lie  leads, 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2  The  Master  whom  you  serve 
\V>U  needful  strength  bestow ; 

Depending  on  his  promls'd  aid, 

\Vith  sacred  courage  go. 
2    Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains, 

And  hell  in  vain  oppose  ; 
The  cause  is  God's,  and  must  prevail.^ 

In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

4  Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  fame  ; 
And  tcU  his  matchless  grace. 

To  the  most  guilty  and  deprav^ 
Of  Adam's  numerous  race. 

5  We  wish  you  in  his  name, 
The  most  divine  success ; 

Assur'd  lliat  lie  who  sends  you  fortli  ' 
Will  your  endeavours  bless. 

Hymm  226.     8,7,4. 

LlUkton,  Tumworlli,  Helmsle;. 

Longing  for  llie  iprrad  of  Ihegeufiel. 

1  O'ER  tlie  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 

Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze, 
AH  the  promises  do  travail 

Wid)  a  glorious  day  of  grace  ; 
Blessed  Jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  daivi 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro,J 

Let  tVe  tuile  ^a\\i-mvm\  ^ee 
Thai  dwi^;  'JOft'i  ^w\Q>\i^  wsiRtftti*..,  ' 
Once  oWvf^-i  «^  CAn^ts  -, 
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Let  the  gospel 

Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light ;  . 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 

May  the  morning  chase  tlie  night ; 
And  redemption, 
Freely  purchas'd,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel. 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 

Multiply  and  still  increase ; 
Sway  thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

CONFERENCE  MEETINGS. 


Hymn  227.    L.  M.    S.  Stennett.    ♦ 

Portugal,  Shoel. 

1  "  WHERE  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord 
"Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
"Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 

**  And  oflfer  solemn  prayer  and  praise ; 

2  "There,"  says  the  Saviour,  "will  I  be, 
"  Amid  this  little  company  ; 

To  them  unveil  my  smiling  fece. 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place. 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word : 

Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
Now  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

Hymn  228.    L.  M.    JFatts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Shoel,  Eaton. 
The  MNfi  drofaing  near  to  Gad  in  ftrqyer, 

1  MY  God,  I  bow  before  thy  feet; 
When  sbali  my  soul  get  neu  i^'S  «siiL'% 
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When  shall  I  see  thy  glorious  face. 
With  mingled  majesty  and  grace. 

2  How  should  I  love  thee,  and  adore, 
With  hopes  and  joys  unknown  befoie ! 
And  bid  this  trifling  wcxid  be  gone ! 
N(M*  grieve  my  heart,  so  near  thy  throne! 

3  Creatures  with  all  their  charms  should  fly 
The  presence  of  a  God  so  nigh ; 

My  darling  sins  should  lose  their  name, 
And  grow  my  hatred  and  my  shame. 

4  My  soul  shall  pour  out  all  her  cares. 
In  flowing  words,  or  flowing  tears ; 
Thy  smiles  would  ease  my  sharpest  pain, 
Nor  should  I  seek  my  God  in  vain. 

Hymn  229.    L.  M.     TVatts's  Sermons.   ♦ 

Old  Hundred,  Portugal. 
NeametM  to  God  the  f elicit j  ^  ereaturea. 

1  ARE  those  the  happy  persons  here, 
Who  dwell  the  nearest  to  their  God  ? 
Has  God  invited  sinners  near  ? 

And  Jesus  bought  them  with  his  blood? 

2  Go,  then,  my  soul,  address  the  Son, 
To  lead  thee  near  the  Father's  face; 
Gaze  on  his  glories  yet  unknown. 
And  taste  the  blessings  of  his  grace. 

3  Vabi,  vexing  world,  and  flesh,  and  sense, 
Retire,  while  I  approach  my  God  ; 

2^or  let  my  sins  divide  me  thence, 

Nor  creatures  tempt  my  thoughts  abroad. 

4  While  to  thine  arms,  my  God,  I  press, 
No  mortal  hope,  nor  joy,  ncMr  fear. 
Shall  call  my  soul  from  thine  embrace; 
Tb  hea\tu  Ao  dv^tU.  {ocevec  there. 
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Hymn  230.    L.  M.    Steele.         ♦ 

Rothwell,  Wells,  Sboel 
The  pretence  of  Chritt  the  joy  <f  hie  pet^Ae. 

1  LORD,  in  the  temples  of  thy  grace, 
Thy  saints  behold  thy  smiling  &ce ; 
And  oft  have  seen  thy  glories  shine 
With  power  and  majesty  divine: 

2  But  soon,  alas !   thy  absence  mourn, 
And  pray  and  wish  thy  kind  return ; 

,   Without  thy  life-inspiring  light, 
'Tis  all  a  scene  of  gloomy  night. 

3  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  children  cry, 
Our  graces  droop,  our  comforts  die ; 
Return,  and  let  thy  glories  rise 
Again,  to  our  admiring  eyes; 

4  Till,  filPd  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above. 
Triumphant  hallelujahs  raise, 

And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thy  praise. 
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Hymn  231.    CM-    Doddridge.       4 

Yorkf  St  Ann's,  Dundee. 
Reliexing  Chritt  in  hit  tnetnbert, 

1  JESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace! 

Thy  bounties,  how  complete ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow. 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 

The  partners  of  thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  thdr  YvutrSc^  tvsasfi^^ 
Before  thy  Fathei's  feet. 
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4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  ckMfaTd  md  fed, 

And  vidted  and  cheer'd ; 
And  in  thdr  aocents  of  distress. 
My  Saviour's  v(»oe  is  heard. 

5  Thy  fice,  with  reverence  and  with  love^ 

We  in  diy  poor  would  see ; 
O  let  us  nlher  beg  our  bread. 
Than  keep  it  back  from  diee. 

Hymn  232.    S.  M.    Scott.       it, 

Wat«baMui,  Silrer  StrMt. 
CkariiaiU  coUeeHomm 

1  THY  bounties^  gracious  Lamb, 
Widi  gratitude  we  own ; 

We  praise  thy  providential  grace. 
That  showers  its  blessings  down. 

2  With  joy  thy  people  bring 
Their  offerings  round  thy  throne; 

With  thankful  souls,  behold,  we  pay 
A  tribute  of  thine  own. 

S      Accept  this  humble  mite. 
Great  Sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Nor  let  our  numerous  mingling  ^ns 
The  sacred  omtment  spoil. 

4  Let  the  Redeemer's  blood 
Diffuse  its  virtues  wide; 

Hallow  and  cleanse  our  every  gift. 
And  all  our  follies  hide. 

5  O  may  this  sacrifice 

To  thee,  the  Lord,  ascend. 
An  odour  of  a  sweet  perfume, 
Presented  by  his  hand. 

6  Well  pleased,  our  God  shall  view 
The  ptoAucxs  cit  Va&  ^cw»\ 

And,  in  a  pVex^&A  xewa^^ 
Fulfil  V»a  yraa!^ffifi^ 
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Hymn  233.    S.  M.    S ♦ 

Sutton,  Dover. 
A  morning  hymn, 

1  SEE  how  the  mounting  sun 

Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise. 
With  every  brightening  ray, 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing: 

And  to  its  great  Original 
The  humble  tribute  Ining. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near ! 

4  O!  how  shall  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice; 

Ting'd  with  thy  blood  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

Hymn  234.    C.  M.    Sieeie.         ♦ 

Dundee,  Canterbury. 

JuOtKMgt 

1  LORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise 

Employ  my  noblest  powers ; 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  days, 
And  fills  the  circling  hours. 

2  Preserv'd  by  thine  almighty  arm, 

I  pass'd  the  shades  of  night; 
Serene  and  safe  firom  every  Ynsmv 
And  see  returning  fi^t. 
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3  O  let  tlie  siime  Almighty  care 

My  waking  hours  attend  ; 

From  evtTy  danger,  e%'ery  snare. 

My  heedless  steps  defend. 

4  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  thej'  roll,  i 

And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 
HvMN  235.    L.  M. 

Evening  Hymn,  Caslle  Street. 
An  rvmiitg  hymn. 

1  GREAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening 
With  humble  gratitude,  I  niise  ; 

0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my    tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded,  as  they  pass, 
And  every  gentle  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet,  this  thouglitless,  uTetched 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  lo^'e. 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus :    his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eye-lids  close, 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  fiume; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

HvMN  236.    C.  M.    Liverpool  CoiL    * 

Abridge,  Arlington. 
An  mtufug  Kjmji. 


I 


FAMILY  WORSHIF. ttt 

O  let  my  grateful  pndse  and  prayer 
Arise  before  thy  throne! 

2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestowM ! 

How  largely  hast  thou  blest! 

My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed, 

With  cheerfulnesa  my  breast 

3  Now  may  so£t  slumbers  close  my  eyes, 

From  psdn  and  sickness  free  ; 
And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise, 
To  meditate  on  thee. 

4  Thus  bless  each  future  day  and  nightt 

Till  life's  vain  scene  is  o'er ; 
And  then,  to  realms  of  endless  light, 
O  let  my  spirit  soar ! 

Hymn  237.    CM.    Henry  Kirk  White.    ♦ 

York,  Mear. 
Hyrnn  for  family  vxtrtkipm 

1  O  LORD,  another  day  is  flown. 

And  we,  a  lonely  band, 
Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne^ 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  listening  ear, 

To  praises  low  as  our^  ? 
Thou  wilt !  for  thou  dost  love  to  hear 
The  song  which  meekness  pours. 

3  And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  will  deigi\,  ^ 

As  we  he&xe  thee  pray ; 
For  thou  didst  bless  the  infant  train. 
And  we  are  less  than  they. 

4  O  let  thy  grace  perform  its  part, 

And  let  contention  cease ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  peace! 

5  Thus  chasten'd,  cleansVl,  txOaid^  iSdobm^ 

A  Bock  bv  Jesus  led  t 
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The  sun  of  holiness  shall  shJne, 
In  glory  on  our  head. 
6  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  I 
And  thou   wilt  bless  our  way  ; 
Till  worlds  sh-iU  fade,  and  Ciilh  shall  i 
The  da\vn  of  lasting  day. 

HruN  238.     CM.     Lwerpoot CoU. 

BBrby,  Kingston. 
For  immtng  or  raenii^. 

1  ON  tliee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  whonfi  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost* 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys; 
And,  fir'd  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
The  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 

With  thy  protection  blest. 

In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 

My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

4  My  spirit  in  thy  hands  secure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking,  or  asleep, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  si 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  tlie  w( 

Thy  wondrous  acts  proclaim 
Whilst  all  with  me  shall  praise  and 
And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  I'll  stUI 

Thy  growing  work  pursue; 
And  U>ee  alone  will  praise,  to  whom 
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Hymn  239.    C.  M.    Steek.       ♦ 

Devizes,  Hymn  ^Second. 

1  WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  ferdk  vale, 

And  blosscHns  deck  the  spray, 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day! 

2  Hark !   how  the  feathorM  warblers  sing  I 

'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 
Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  spring. 
And  woods  and  fields  rgoice, 

3  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skies! 

llie  showers,  with  blesdngs  fixtught, 
Bid  virtue,  beauty,  fragrance  rise, 
And  fix  the  roving  thought 

4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  confess, 

With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  blesff 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove* 

5  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 

Thy  heavenly  pfts  impart ; 
Then  ^all  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart 

Hymn  240.        C.  M.  ♦ 

Braintree,  Irish,  Abridge. 
Summerr^Jn  harvest  Aynuh 

1  TO  praise  the  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

My  soul,  wake  all  thy  powers : 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps; 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing; 
Summer  ^id  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  the  s^tis^* 
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3  Well  pleas'd,  the  tcUliig  swains  behold 

The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  Ihty  bear  the  sheaves  avm;^ 
Aiid  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me.  gracious  God, 

The  seeds  of  righteousness  : 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  1 
The  ripening  harvest  bless. 

5  Then,  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop  : 

The  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 

What  1  have  sown  in  hope. 

HvMN  241.    L,  M.    JFatts's  Lyrics. 

Gloucciter,  Slendnn. 

The  God  of  ihundtr. 

1  O  THE  immense,  th'  amazing  Iicight, 
The  boundless  grandeur  of  our  God, 
Who  treads  the  worlds  beneath  his 
And  sways  the  nations  with  his  nod! 

2  He  speaks  \    and  !o !    nil  nature  shaki 
Heaven's  everlasting  pillars  bow 
He  rends  the  clouds  with  hideous  ci 
And  slioots  Iiis  fiery   arrows  through. 

3  Well,  let  the  nations  start  and  fly 
At  the  blue  lightning's  horrid  glare. 
Atheists  and  emperors  shrink  and  die, 
When  flame  and  noise  torment  the  air. 

4  Let  noise  and  flame  confound  the  skies. 
And  droun  the  ^acious  realms  below ; 
Yet  will  we  sing  the  Thunderer's  praise, 
And  stud  our  Iniid  hosannas  through.' 

5  CclestLil  King,  thy  blazing  power 
Kmdks  OUT  bearts  to  flaming  joys ; 
We  s\\cAiX.  \o  Viejs  "iw^  *\\m5!R»  tnar 
And  edio  \q  cwt  Ya!i«x^&  \««it. 


ght, 

I 


raise, 
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Hymn  242.    C.  M.    Steek.       # 

Charmouth,  St.  Martins. 
Winter. 

i  STERN  Winter  throws  his  icy  chains^ 
Encircling  nature  round; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown'd ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And,  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart — 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns. 

In  night's  dark  mande  clad, 
ConfinM  in  cold,  inactive  chains, 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring, 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  O  h^py  state,  divine  abode, 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns, 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

6  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  dispkj^ 

My  dnx^ing  joys  restore, 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Hymn  243.    H.  M.    Thomson  imitated.    ♦ 

Triumph,  Portsmouth. 
The  teatoM, 

1      LORD  of  the  worlds  below  ! 

On  earth  thy  glories  shine ; 

The  changing  seasons  show 

Thy  power  and  skill  divii^. 

In  all  we  see  I  The  rc^vnit  ^^as:& 

A  God  appears ;        \  Axe  fuSl  cK  ^i^nn* 
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2  Forth  in  ihe  flowery  spring, 
We  see  thy  beauty  move; 

The  birds  on  branches  sing 
Thy  tenderness  and  love ; 
Wide  flush  the  hills ;  j  Devotion's  calm 
The  air  is  balm  ;        |  Our  bosom  Alls.  ' 

3  Then  come,  in  robes  of  light. 
The  summer's  flaming  days  ; 

The  sun,  thine  imnge  bright, 
Thy   majesty  displays  ; 
And  oft  thy  voice       I  Hut  still  our  souli^ 
In  thunder  rolls;         1  In  thee  rejoice. 

•i      In  autumn,  a  rich  feast 
Thy  common   bounty  gives 
To  man,  and  bird,  and  beast, 
And  every  tiling  that  lives. 
Thy  liberal  care,         I  And  harvest  moc 
At  mom  and  noon,    1  Our  lips  declare. 

5      In  winter,  awful  tliou  ! 

With  storms  around  thee  castj' 
The  Icaflt-ss  forests  bow 

Beneath  thy  north'-m  blast. 
While  tempests  lower,  I  We  homage  br 
To  thee,  dread  King,    |  And  own  thy 

HvMN  241.     8.  7.    Jiabmsm. 

Norllinmptun  Cliapel.  Bnlii-Abbcy. 
Gralrfui    retollecllon. — K barter, 

1  COME,  thou  Fotmt  of  every  Mes 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace, 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sormet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 

Pfaise  \\ie  mo\ift\. — O  ^x.  me  on  ii»  I 
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2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pkasiuCy 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home : 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fdd  of  God; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  O !  to  grace,  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  Fm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee ! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love. 
Here's  my  heart,  Lord,  take  and  sed  it. 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

Hymn  245.    L.  M,  ♦ 

Antigua,  Castle  Street. 
New  Tear^§  day* 

1  GREAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  bancit 
By  which,  supported  still,  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  dose. 

2  By  day,  by  nighty  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts .  the  past  wc  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depress'd. 

He  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest; 
Tlqr  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise» 
Ador'd  through  all  our  cfaan;^  deq^a^ 
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S  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  aongi 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast.J 

Hymn  246.    C.  M.    Doddridge. 

Canterbury,  Yofk. 
Sv)i/iiift  <f  time.    Jfca  l>qr. 

1  REMARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow 

Of  tlie  revolving  year ; 
How  swift  the  «eeks  complete  their  roi 
How  short  the  months  a{q>eari 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on-- 

And  that  important  day, 
Wlien  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done, 
•■     God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  pass 

The  swift  revolving  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart, 

Its  great  concerns  to  see  ; 
That   1  may  act  the  Christian  part. 

And  give  the  year  to  thee. 
3  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  rtjU, 

If  future  years  arise  ; 
Or  this  sliall  bear  my  ^vaiting  soul 

To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 

Hymn  247.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

Rolh»r1l.  All  SUnti. 
Clrte  nf  ihr  year. 

1  MY  helper,  God  !    I  bless  his,  name  ; 
The  SLime  his  power,  liis  grace  the  sai 
The  tokens  of  his  friendly  care, 
0[>tn,  and  crown,  and  close  the  >*ear. 

2  I  'mWsl  tfcft  vViowsi^A  ^w-g:^  stand,    I 
SuppotXeA  \3S  Via  ^^■as'&Ma,  \afc^\     I 


i 
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And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  <^  praise^ 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  I  make  his  mercy  known ; 
And  while  I  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand* 

4  My  grateful  soul  on  Jordan's  shore. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  mcMre ; 
Then  bear,  in  his  bright  courts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

Hymn  248.    C.  M.    Doddridge.    ♦ 

Parma,  Exeter,  Sunday. 
Clate  of  the  yior. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes^ 

And  raise  your  voices  high. 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day ! 
Welcome  each  closing  year! 

3  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  run, 

Nor  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  ^eyeal'd 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course^ 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay  ; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
Ye  hi  ng  eternal  day. 

Hymn  249.    L.  M.    Proud.       ♦ 

Wells,  Evening  Hymn. 
;.  Marriage, 

1  WITH  cheerful  voices  rise  and  sing 
The  praises  of  our*.  God  and  King ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  umtie^ 
Aad  bkss  with  conjuisaL  dci&c^ 
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2  Thia  walded  pair,  O  Lord,  inspire 
With  heavenly  love,  thai  sacred  fire ; 
From  this  blest   moment  may  ibey 
Tlie  bliss  divine  of  marriage  love. 

3  O  may  they  both  iiicreasiiig  find 
Substantial  pleasures  of  tlie  niiiid ; 
Happy  together  may  they  be, 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  So  may  they  live  as  truly  one ; 
And  ^^'hen  their  work  on  earth  is  done. 
Rise,  Iiand  in  hand,  to  heaven,  and  ^taie 
The  joys  of  love  forever  there  1 

Hymn  250.    L.  M.    J^i/ewton. 

Evening  Hymn,  Shoel.  Welh. 
A  TwJcom*  lo  CKrifiian  JHmdt. — Jt  tnettifg. 

1  KINDRED  in  Chribt,  for  his  dear  sake, 

1  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive : 

May  vre  together  now  partake  ^| 

The  joys  which  only  lie  can  give.       jM 

2  To  you  and  us  by  grace  'lis  given,  '  ^ 
To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  name ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet   in  heaven, 
Our  hoije,  our  way,  our  end  the  samCi  , 

3  May  he,  by  wliose  kind  care  we  mM^fl 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above,  ' 

.f  Make  our  communications  sweet. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  low. 

4  Forgotten  be  each  tvorldly  theme. 
When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him. 
Who  liv'd  and  died,  and  reigns  for  tia. 

5  We'U  talk  of  aU  he  did  and  said,  d 
And  suffer'd  for  us  here  below  ;  .  M 
The  pa^iv  V  xtvas^'A.  ?«  us  to  tread,      ' 

A.nd  v)\a.\  \«S^  ^*ai«&  "^s^  ^^  ^»^- 
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6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hiasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet,  to  part  no  roore. 

Hymn  251.    7s.  ♦ 

Cookhaiii»  HoUiam. 
Ai  farting. 

1  FOR  a  season  call'd  to  part. 
Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer ! 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep ! 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  cjffe 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong^ 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain : 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long, 

In  thy  peace  to  meet  again. 

4  Then  if  thou  thy  help  afford, 
Ebenezers  shall  be  rear'd; 

And  our  souls  shall    praise  the  Lord, 
Who  our  poor  petitions  heard. 


^^amm 


YOUTH  AND  OLD  AGE- 
Hymn  252.    L.  M.    S.  Stennett.    b 

Leeds,  Batb»  Quercy. 
Early  piety. 

HOW  soft  the  words  my  Saviour  speaks  1 
How  kind  the  pr(»nises  he  makes! 
A  bruised  reed  he  never  In^eaks, 
Nor  will  he  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

When  piety,  in  early  minds, 

Like  tender  buds  begins  to  shoot, 

He  guards  the  plants  from  threatening  vruv^ 

Aiid  ripens  blossoms  lulo  &mU 
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3  With  humble  souls  be  bears  a  part 
In  all  the  sorrows  they  endure ; 
Tender  aed  gracious  is  his  heart. 
His  pronuse  is  forever  sure. 

4  He  sees  the  struggles  that  prevail 
Between  tlie  powers  of  gmce  and  sin  j- 
He  kindly  listens  while  they  tell 
The  bitter  pangs  lliey  feci  within. 

3  Though  presb'd  \\'ith  fears  on  every  I 
They  know  not  how  the  strife  may  ( 
Yet  he  will  soon  the  cause  decide. 
And  judgment  imto  victory  send. 

Hymn  253.    C.  M.     Doddridge. 

Mekr,  Canterbury,  Abridge, 
7ht  eneouragemeni  yauxg  prrtont  havt  to  tett  CI 

1  YE   hearts,  with  youthful  vigour 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near. 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  liigl: 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you  ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by. 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  "  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  fa 

"  Is  sure  my  love  to  gam  ; 
"  And  those  that  early  seek  my  gracf 
"  ShiUl  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move, 

If  once  compur'd  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  m*'  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I   see  ? 
B  Away,  ye  false  delusive  toys, 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 

Vqc  Viere  vr«s.  \iis^ 'S' "tta^ 


love. 
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Hymn  254.    L,  M.    fFatts^s  Sermons.    ♦ 

Green's  Htindredth.  Eaton. 
A  iovelv  jouth  JttiUng  thori  cf  heaven, 

1  MUST  ail  the  charms  of  natHfe^  th^n. 
So  hopdfess  to  salvation  prove?* 

Can  hell  deniand*,  can  licaven  condemn. 
The  man  whom  Jesus  di^igns  to  lore?*-' 

2  The  man  who  sought  the  wajrs  of  truth, 
Fsud  friends  and  neighbours  all  their  due, 
A  modest,  sober,  lovely  youth, 

Who  thought  he  wanted  nothing  new?* 

3  But  mark  the  change :  Thus  spake  the  Loid, 
"  Come,  part  ^^^th  earth  for  heaven  to-day  ;'' 
The  youth,  astonishM  at  the  word, 

In  silent  sadness  weijt  his  way. 

4  Poor  virtues,  that  he  boasted  so. 
This  test  unable  to  endure, 

Let  Christ,  and  grace,  and  glcxy  go^ 
To  make  his  land  and  money  sure. 

5  Ah,  foolish  choice  (rf  treasures  here ! 
Ah,  fatal  love  of  tempting  gold ! 

Must  this  base  world  be  bought  so  dear, 
And  life  and  heaven  so  cheaply  sold? 

6  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine. 
If  this  vile  passion  governs  me; 
Transform  my  soul,  O  love  divine! 
And  make  me  part  with  all  for  thee, 

Htmn  255.  C.  M.   Watts^s  Sermons*  *  or  b 

Arlington,  Barby. 
A  hopefid  youth  falling  Mhott  <f  heaveth 

1  THUS  fkr  'tis  well :   you  read,  you  pray, 

You  hear  God's  holy  word. 
You  hearken  what  your  parents  say. 
And  learn  to  serve  the  Lord. 

2  Your  fiiends  are  pleasM  to  w&^<sos  Nraj^^ 

Your  practice  they  approve ; 
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Jesus  himself  would  give  you  praise, 
And  look  with  eyes  of  love. 

3  But  if  you  quit  the  paths  of  truth, 

To  follow  foolbh  fires. 
And  give  a  loose  to  giddy  youth, 
With  all  its  wild  desires; 

4  If  you  will  let  your  Saviour  go, 

To  hold  your  riches  fast ; 
Or  hunt  for  empty  joys  below. 
You'll  lose  your  heaven  at  last. 

5  The  rich  young  man,  whom  Jesus  I 

Should  warn  you  to  forbear! 
His  love  of  eM"Uily  treasures  prov'd 
A  fatal  golden  snare. 

6  See,  gracious  God,  dear  Saviour,  see 

How  youth  is  prone  to  fall : 
Teach  them  to  part  with  all  for  tliee. 

And  love  thee  more  than  all. 

Hymn  256.     S.  M.     Fawcett. 

Wiiqhmftn,  Hopkini,  Froome. 
Soa  ihall  a  young  Man  cltanit  kit  naj  f 

1  WITH  humble  he.irt  and  tongue. 
My  God,  to  thee  I  pray ; 

O  make  me  learn,  whilst  I  am  yoi 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  waj-. 

2  Now  in  my  early  days, 
Teach  me  thy  will  to  know: 

O  God,  thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

3  Make  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 

Help  rae  to  choose  the  way  of  (ratfat^ 
And  fly  firom  every  snare. 

4  O  let  the  word  of  grace 
My  warmest  thoughts  employ  ;  ■ 

Be  t\Yis,  vVtovi^  A\  \ws  \^&aws^  days. 
My  trcasuK,  aa^twi  Vsi- 
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5  To  wliat  thy  laws  impart. 
Be  my  whole  soul  indin'd ; 

O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart. 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

6  May  thy  young  servant  learn 
By  these  to  cleanse  his  way ; 

And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 

Hymn  257.    C.  M.    Cawper.     ♦ 

Barbyf  York,  St.  Anns. 
Tonmg  per»on9  entreated* 

1  BESTOW,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  yoiitfaf 

The  gift  of  saving  grace; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  finitful  place. 

2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  ^rest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

3  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love ! 
Your  youth  is  stainM  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  at>ove. 

4  True,  you  are  young,  but  there^s  a  stone 

Within  the  youngest  breast. 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done. 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 

O  !  join  the  public  prayer !  ' 

Fot  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 
O  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 

6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 

You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 

Tlyit  Jtbus  whom  we  pKea!C^% 
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H^MN  258. 

Biiigor,  W»nt»ge, 
OU  age  opfiroaching  i    or,  man  Jrail  and  iHarlal, 

1  ETERNAL  God,  envhron'd  oa  high! 

Whom  angel  hosts  adore, 
Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh. 
Thy  presence  I   iniplore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  steep  of  age, 

And  keep  my  passions  cool  : 
Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page, 
And  practise  every  rule. 

3  My  flying  years  time  urges  on, 

What's  human  must  decay  ; 
My  friends,  my  young  companions  , 

Can  I  expect  to  slay  ? 
■4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart! 
Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  breath. 

Or  virtue  shield  my  heart  ? 
5  Ah  !    no-^then  smooth  the  mortal  hour, 

On  thee  my  hope  depends  : 
Support  me  with  almighty  pon-er, 

While  dust  to  dust  descends. 


Hymn  259.     C.  M.     Strapftam, 

Hymn  Second,  York,  Abriil^. 
Simiiay  School. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  heart  expands 

At  melting  pity's  call. 
And  the  rich  blessings  of  whose  hands 
Like  heavenly  manna  falL 

2  Mercy,  descending  from  above. 

In  softest  accents  pleads; 
O  may  each  tender  bosom  move. 

When  mercy  intercedes 
I  Be  oun  \!n&\i\\££.^m'«>SsA!«ia*Si 
to  ??nde  wtoiJsa'^  >i^^ 
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And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astray« 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

4  Children  our  kind  protection  d^m, 

And  Ood  will  well  approve, 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

5  Delightful  work !  young  souls  to  win, 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

6  Almighty  God  !  thy  influence  shed 

To  aid  this  good  design: 
The  honours  of  thy  name  be  spread. 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

Hymn  260.    L.  M.     ^atts.        ♦ 

Portugal,  Shoel,  Wells. 
LartPM  day  evening. 

1  LORD,  how  delightful  'tis  to  see 
A  whole  assembly  worship  thee ! 

At  once  they  sing,  at  once  tliey  pray! 
They  hear  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  waj*. 

2  I  have  baen  there,  and  still  would  go; 
'Tis  like  a  little  heaven  below : 

Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say 
Shall  tempt  me  to  fcwget  this  day.- 

3  O  write  upon  my  memory,  Lord, 
The  texts  and  doctrine  of  thy  word; 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  morc^ 
But  love  thee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ,  and  things  divine^ 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine; 
That,  hoping  pardon  through  his  blood, 

1  may  lie  down  and  wake  m\h  Q»^. 
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HvMN  261.    C.  M.    Cowper. 

York,  SI.  Atin'i. 

Suminy  icIiaoL 

1  HEAR,  Lord,  the  song  of  praise  and  prayCT, 

In  hcjven,  thy  dwelling  place, 

From  infants  made  ilic  public  care, 

And  taught  to  bcck  thy  face. 

2  Thanks  for  thy  word  and  for  Uty  day, 

And  grant  us,  we  implore. 

Never  to  waste  in  sinful  play 

Thy  holy  sabbaths  more. 

3  Thanks  that  we  liear — but  O  impart 

To  each,  desires  sincere, 
That  ^^■e  may  listen  with  our  heart. 
And  Icorn  as  welt  as  hear. 

4  For  if  vain  tlioiights  the  minds  aigage  I 

Of  older  far  than  we, 
What  hope  that  at  our  heedless  age. 
Our  minds  sliould  e'er  be  fiec  ?— 

5  Much  hope,  if  thou  bur  spirits  take 

Under  thy  gracious  sway, 
"Who  canst  the  wisest  wiser  make, 
And  babes  as  wise  as  they. 
C  Wisdom  and  bliss  thy  word  bestows,  j 
A  sun  that  ne'er  declines. 
And  be  thy  mercies  shower'd  on  those,1 
Who  plac'd  us  where  it  shines. 

Hymn  26-2.    CM.    Steele. 

BangAr,  York. 
Puiht  Fail.  _ 

1  SEE,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne, 
Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 
'Tis  on  \.\\v  ^overcieu  grace  alone 
Our  \\mti\i\e  \\a9t^  fte^cwi. 
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2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power   display; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  lire  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas!  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
Wl^t  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name! 

4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

5  Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade. 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear; 
Secure  of  never-failing  aid, 
When  God,  our  God  is  near. 

Hymn  263.    CM.    S. .        b 

Abridge,  Charmoutb. 
A  hymn  for  a  ftut  day* 

1  WHEN  Abraham,  full  of  sacred  awe, 

Before  Jehovah  stood. 
And,  with  an  humble  fervent  prayer. 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued; 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  grace,. 

Was  his  petition  crowned  ! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  the  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  holy  soul 

So  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 
Great  God,  and  shall  a  nation  cry. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Our  Country,  guilty  as  she  w, 

Her  numerous  saints  can  boast ; 
And  now  their  fervent  prayers  ascen^ 
And  can  those  prayers  be 
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5  Are  not  the  rishtcuus  dear  to  thee, 

Now,  as  in  ancient  times? 
Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 
Gomorrah  in  its  crimes  ? 

6  Still  are  we  ttunc,  we  bear  thy  name,  j 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode ; 
Long  has  thy  presence  bleas'd  our  land  i 
Forsake  us  not,  O  God. 

Hymn  264.  L.  M.   President  Dauies.    b 

Armlty,  Putney. 

JfationaljuJgmenh  deprtealtd,  and iialuinal  mereitipUadeJfir. 

1  WHILE  oVr  our  guilty  land,  O  Lord, 
We  view  the  terrors  of  thy  sword ; 

O  !    whillier  shall  the  helpless  fly ; 
To  whom  but  tliee  direct  their  cry  ? 

2  The  lielpless  sinner's  cries  and  tears 
Are  grown  lamiliar  to  thine  ears ; 
Oft  has  ihy  mercy  sent  relief. 
When  all  was  fear  and  hopeless  griefl, 

-3  On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call, 

•     Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  CiD  j  ' 

And  is  there  no  deliverance  there, 

And  nuibt  we  perish  in  despair  ? 

4  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mouro, 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn  ; 
O  bpare  our  guilty  countrj-,  spare 
The  church  which  thou  hast  planted  here. 

5  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God :  ^ 
We  plead  tliy  Son's  atoning  blood ;  H 
Wc  plead  thy  gracious  promises —  ^M 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas?  ^ 

6  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne. 
Have  btQuftH  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guVfty  Vimii'3  "m.  \*f^'\J«se,  ^N^^ 
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Hymn  265.    L.  M.    Doddridge,    b 

Gennan,  Bath. 

1  OH,  RIGHTEOUS  God,  thou  Judge  supreme, 
We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  name ; 

And  all  our  crying  guilt  we  own. 
In  dust  and  tears  before  thy  throne. 

2  So  manifold  oiu*  crimes  have  been. 
Such  crimson  tincture  dyes  our  dn, 
That,  could  we  all  its  horrors  know, 
Our  streaming  eyes  with  blood  might  flow. 

3  EstrangM  from  reverential  awe, 
We  trample  on  thy  sacred  law : 

And  though  such  wonders  grace  has  done, 
Anew  we  crucify  thy  Son. 

4  Justly  might  this  polluted  land 
Prove  all  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand; 
And  bath'd  in  heaven,  thy  sword  might  come, 
To  drink  our  blood,  and  seal  our  doom. 

5  Yet  hast  thou  not  a  remnant  here. 
Whose  souls  are  filled  with  pious  fear? 
O  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh, 
While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  Ue. 

6  Behold  their  tears,  attend  their  moan, 
Nor  turn  away  their  secret  groan  : 
With  these  we  join  our  humble  prayer ; 
Our  nation  shield,  our  country  spare. 

Hymn  266.    L.  M.  ♦ 

Psalm  Ninety-seventh,  Green's  Hundredth. 
Prayer  for  the  Pretident^  Congreu^  Magutratee^  Iste. 

1  GREAT  Lord  of  all,  thy  matchless  power 
Archangels  in  the  heavens  adore; 

With  them  our  Sovereign  thee  we  own, 
And  bow  the  knee  before  thy  throne. 

2  Let  dove-ey^d  peace,  with  odoux'd  ^"HVH^^ 
On  ua  bcr  grateful  bkswic^  %m^% 
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Freedom  spread  be^iuieous  as  the  mom, 
Aiid  plenty  fill  her  ample  hom. 

3  Pour  on  our  Cliicf  thy  mercies  down, 
His  days  with  heavenly  wisdom  crownj^ 
Dispose  his  heart,  where'er  he  goes, 
"To  launch  the  stream  that  duty  show! 

<t  Over  our  Capitol  diHuse, 
From  hills  divine,  thy  welcome  dews;  \ 
While  Congress,  in  one  patriot  band, 
Prove  the  Brm  fortress  of  our  land. 

5  Our  magistrates  with  grace  sustaia. 
Nor  let  them  bear  the  sword  in  Viun; 
Long  as  they  fill  thtir  awful  seat, 
Be  vice  seen  dying  at  their  feet. 

6  Forever  from  the  western  sky 
Bid  tlie  *  destroying  angel'  fly ! 
With  grateful  songs  our  hearts  inspire^ 
And  round  ns  blaze,  a  wall  of  fire. 

Hymn  267.     L.  ftL  • 

Anlt^'ia,  Shnel 
Ptaittfor  nalioHal  peace. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  the  eurih  and  skievj 
A  wonl  of  thy  almighty  breath 

Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms. 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign,  i 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plain ; 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down,  i 
And  mark*  iheir  course,  and  bounits  (heir  ponr«C 
Thy  word  the  angrj-  nations  own. 

And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Theii  peace  ■kX'vhws  "«\^  Vsiwwj  ^tnne, ; 
Rcvivina  cotmoKtw  s^xca^  \«s  ss^\ 
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The  fields  are  green,  and  plenty  ^gs 
Responsive  o'er  tlie  hills  and  vales. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lordi 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  word, 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil. 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  ; 

O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 

Hymn  268.    C.  M.  # 

Cambridge,  IrUb. 
That^gining  far  victory  (jner  our  enefni»» 

1  TO  Thee,  who  reign'st  supreme  above, 

And  reign'st  supreme  below, 
Thou  God  of  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
We  our  successes  owe. 

2  The  thundering  horse,  the  mardal  band. 

Without  thine  aid  were  vain  ; 
And  victory  flies  at  thy  command, 
To  crown  the  bright  campaign. 

3  Thy  mighty  arm,  unseen,  was  nigh, 

When  we  our  foes  assailM ; 
'Tis  thou  hast  rais'd  our  honours  high, 
And  o'er  their  hosts  prevailed. 

4  To  our  young  race  will  we  proclaim 

The  mercies  God  has  shown. 
That  they  may  learn  to  bless  his  name, 
And  choose  him  for  their  own. 

5  Thus,  while  we  sleep  in  silent  dust, 

When  threatening  dangers  come. 
Their  fethers'  God  shall  be  their  trust, 
Their  refuge,  and  their  Viocd^^ 
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Hy ids  269.    L.  P.  M.     Kippis.       * 

Ncwcmm,  P«iilm  46. 
Iha-riigtvifg  for  national p-o,perily. 

I  HOW  rich  thy  gifts.   Almighty  King ! 
From  thee  our  public  blessings  firing; 

Th'  cxtendi.-d  trade,  the  fruitful  skies, 
The  treasures  libeny  bestows, 
Th'  eternal  joys  the  gospel  shows, 

All  from  thy  boundless  goodness 
3  Here  commerce  spreads  the  wealthy  stoK, 
Which  pours  from  everj-  foreign  shore ; 

Science  and  art  their  charms  dbplay; 
R-ligion  teaches  us  to  ntise 
Our  voices  to  our  Maker's  praise. 

As  truth  and  conscience  point  the 
3  With  grateful  hearts,  \vith  joyful  tongitts, 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs, 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  rwgn ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success. 
With  peace  and  joy  our  bcatlers  bless, 

And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain. 

Hymn  270.    C.  M.     fFatts, 

Cuollna,  Bin^r,  WtntRgie. 
CoTnplmnl  anU  kope  under  frtal  paim. 

1  LORD,  I  am  pain'd  ;    but  I  rcagn 

My  body  to  thy  will ; 
'Tis  grace,  'tis  wisdom  all  divine. 
Appoints  the  pains  I  feel. 

2  Dark  are  the  ways  of  providence, 

While  they  who  love  thee  groan : 
Thy  reasons  lie  conceal 'cl  from  sense. 
Mysterious  and  unknown. 

3  Yet  nature  may  have  leave  to  speak, 

Aral  plead  before  her  God, 
Ltst  iV\'  o''a\i«ti»;\\'&.>?Ka{tt.  ^should  break 
BeneaJiv  tons  \«aN^  wA. 
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4  These  mournful  groans  and  flowing  tears 

Give  my  poor  spirit  ease ; 
While  every  groan  my  Father  hears. 
And  every  tear  he  sees. 

5  Is  not  some  smiling  hour  at  hand, 

With  peace  upon  its  wings? 
Give  it,  O  God,  thy  swift  command, 
With  all  the  joys  it  brings. 

Hymn  271.    L.  M.    Ccnvper.       b 

Batb,  German,  Old  Hundred. 
Jfitctton*  •ancHfied  by  the  wortL 

1  OH  how  I  love  thy  holy  word. 
Thy  gracious  covenant,  O  Lordi 

It  guides  me  in  the  peaceful  way; 
I  think  upon  it  all  the  day. 

2  What  are  tlie  mines  of  shining  wealth  ? 
The  strength  of  youth,  the  bloom  of  health  ?— 
What  are  all  joys  compared  with  those. 
Thine  everlasting  word  bestows! 

3  Long  unafflicted,  undismayed. 

In  pleasure's  path,  secure  I  strayM: 
Thou  mad'st  me  feel  thy  chastening  rod. 
And  straight  I  turned  unto  my  God. 

4  WTiat  though  it  pierc'd  my  fainting  heart, 
I  bless  thine  hand  that  catisM  the  smart. 
It  taught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow; 

But  sav'd  me  from  eternal  wo. 

5  01  hadst  thou  left  me  unchastiz'd. 
Thy  precept  I  had  ^till  despis'd ; 
And  still  thic  snare  in  secret  laid« 
Had  my  unwary  feet  betray'd. 

6  I  love  thee,  therefore,  O  my  God, 

And  breathe  towards  heaven,  thy  bright  abodet 
Where,  in  thy  presence  fully  blest, 
Tby  chosen  saints  focevec  icsiu 
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Hymn  212.    C.  M.     Steele. 

Wantage,  Yorfc.  B»i|;cr. 
Huinng  t  t  firttente  of  Gal  tn  nffiietion, 

1  THOU  only  centre  of  my  rest. 

Look  down  with  pitying  eyt, 
"While  willi  protracted  p;tiii  opprcst, 
I  breathe  the  plaintive  sigh. 

2  Thy  gracious  presence,  O  my  God, 

My  every  witih  contains ; 
With  this,  beneath  afilictioii^s  load. 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

3  This  can  my  every  care  control. 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul. 
Without  it  all  is  night. 

4  My  Lord,  my  life,  O  cheer  my  heart 

Widi  thy  reviving  ray, 
And  bid  these  mournful  shades  depart, 
And  bring  the  dawn  of  day ! 


HvMN  273.     C.  M.     Cmvper. 

Durham,  BanffOf,  WinilMr. 
711*  iailaiilily  ej  v/orldij  tnjirfmenU. 

1  THE  evils  that  beset  our  path. 
Who  can  prevent  or  cure  ? 
We  stand  upon  the  \mnk  of  death, 
When  most  we  seem  secure. 
S  If  we  to-day  sweet  peace  possess. 
It  soon  may  be  withdrawn; 
Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distrcae, 
Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health. 

And  find  an  easy  prey ; 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  n'ealtfa 
Takes  wings  and  flics  auay. 

4  The  grouni^  feowv  >».V.\cti  we  look  Eor  £ 
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A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root^ 
And  all  our  hopes  are  vain. 

5  Since  sin  has  fiU'd  the  earth  with  wo, 
And  creatures  fade  and  die, 
Lord,  wean  our  hearts  from  things  below, 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  high! ^ 

Hymn  274.    L.  M.    Cowper.     ♦  cm:  b 

Leeds,  Eaton,  Qiiercy. 
Calling  upon  ChrUt  in  temptation  and  aJlieHon, 

1  THE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky; 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call, 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ! 
Defend  me  from  each  threat'ning  ill. 
Control  the  waves,  say,  "  Peace — be  still  l^ 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  thee; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care. 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, ' 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

5  Tho'  tempest  toss'd,  and  half  a  wreck. 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 
Let  neither  winds,  nor  stormy  rain. 
Force  back  my  shatter'd  bark  again. 

Hymn  275.   C.  M.  Heginbotham.    #  or  b 

Windsor,  St.  Anns. 
Comfort  in  Hckneu  and  death. 

1  WHEN  sickness  shakes  the  languid  frame, 

Each  dazzling  pleasure  flies; 

Phantoms  of  bliss  no  more  obscure 

Our  long-deluded  eyes. 
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2  Then  the  tremendous  arm  of  death 

Its  hated  sceptre  shows; 
And  nature  fisdnts  beneath  the  nvdgfat 
Of  complicated  woes. 

3  The  tottering  frame  of  mortal  life 

Shall  crumble  into  dust; 
Nature  shall  faint — ^but  kam,  my  soul! 
On  nature^s  God  to  trust. 

c 

4  The  man,  whose  pious  heart  is  fix'd 

On  his  all-gracious  God, 
In  every  frown  may  comfiart  find. 
And  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

5  Nor  him  shall  death  itself  alarm ; 

On  heaven  his  soul  r^tes ; 
With  joy  he  views  his  Maker's  love, 
And  vnih  composure  dies. 

Hymn  276.    C.  M.    Doddridge,    ♦orb 

St.  Dftvid'flf  Dandee. 
Praise  Jbr  recovery  Jrom  eickneu. 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand 

In  every  chast'ning  stroke ; 
And,  while  I  smart  beneath  thy  rod, 
Thy  presence  I  invoke. 

2  To  thee,  in  my  distress,  I  cry'd. 

And  thou  hast  bow^d  thine  ear ; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  Ufe  prolonged, 
And  brought  salvation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 

That,  with  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  solemn  vows. 
And  tune  my  grateful  song. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  laboring  breath  : 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 
Tnuii\pV.W[vV  ^^^xv  \xv  ^^^\SDkv 
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TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 


Hymn  277.  CM.   Watts' s  Sermons.  <ikxu 

Barby,  St.  Anns. 
The  true  improvement  of  life, 

1  AND  is  this  life  prolonged  to  me? 

Are  days  and  seasons  given? 
O  let  me  then  prepare  to  be 
A  fitter  heir  of  heaven. 

2  In  v£un  these  moments  shall  not  pass. 

These  gc^lden  hours  be  gone  : 
Lord,  I  accept  thine  offi:r^d  grace, 
I  bow  before  thy  throne. 

3  Now  cleanse  my  soul  from  every  sin 

By  my  Redeemer's  blood: 
Now  let  my  flesh  and  soul  begin 
The  honours  of  my  God. 

4  Let  me  no  more  my  soul  beguile 

With  sin's  deceitful  toys: 
Let  cheerful  hope,  increasing  still, 
Approach  to  h^venly  joys. 

5  My  thankful  lips  shall  loud  proclaim 

The  wonders  of  tliy  praise. 
And  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name 
>  Where'er  I  spend  my  days. 

6  On  earth  let  my  example  shine, 

And,  when  I  leave  this  state. 
May  heaven  receive  this  soul  of  mine 
To  bliss  supremely  great. 

Hymn  278.  L^.  M.   fFatts's  Sermons.    ♦ 

Luton,  Wells,  Portugah 
The  privilegee  t^  the  living  above  the  dead. 

1  AWAKE,  my  zeal,  awake,  my  love, 
To  serve  my  Saviour  here  below, 
In  works  which  perfect  saatvXs  ^ibcyi^ 
And  holy  angels  caimot  do. 
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2  Awake,  my  chiirlty,  to  feed 
The  hungry  soul,  and  clothe  the 
In  heaven  are  found  no  sons  of  need. 
There  all  these  duties  are  no  more. 

3  Subdue  ihy  passious,  O  my  sou!  ! 
Maintain  tlie  fight,  lliy  work  pursue. 
Daily  thy  rising  sins  control, 
And  be  thy  \'ictories  ever  new. 

■1  Tlie  land  of  triumph  lies  on  high, 
'i'here  are  no  foes  t'  encounter  there : 
Lord,   I  would  conquer  till  I  die, 
And  finish  all  die  glorious  war. 

5  Let  every  flying  hour  confess 
I  gain  thy  gospel  fresh  renown ; 
And  wlien  my  life  and  labours  cease. 
May  I  possess  the  promis'd  crovm  1 

HvMN  279.    L.  M.    Dfxktridse.     •orb 

Nrwcoiirl,  Germ  an,  Eaton. 

The  tciii/rjiii  !■,'' rttitemifg  lime. 

1  GOD  of  eternity,  from  thee 
Did  infant  time  his  being  draw ; 
Moments,  and  days,  and  months,  and  ji 
Revolve  by  thine  unviiricd  law.      , 

2  Silent  and  stow  they  glide  away; 
Steady  and  strong  die  current  flows  i^ 
Lost  in  eternity's  \vldc  sea — 
The  boundless  gulf  from  whence  it  I 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men,  J 
Before  the  rapid  streams,  are  bomc. 
On  to  the  everlasting  Iiume, 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  retm 

■i  Yet,  while  the  shore  on  either  side 
Presents  a  ^aviiy  ^-^v^to^  ^qw. 
We  gaze,  "w  fe^  wnviicxwcav  V*a^  : 
Nor  tiurit  to  vjVa  ^  \\at\^  ^wt  ■ 
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5  Great  Source  of  wisdom !  teach  my  heart 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour ; 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

DEATH  AND  RESURRECTION. 


Hymn  280.    C.  M.    Watts's  Lyrics,    b 

PlymptoQ,  Canterbury,  London. 
Death  and  eternit/, 

1  MY  thoughts,  that  often  mount  the  skiest 

Go,  search  the  world  beneath, 
Where  nature  all  in  ruin  lies, 
And  owns  her  sovereign— death. 

2  The  tsrrant,  how  he  triumphs  here! 

His  tropMes  spread  around! 
And  heaps  of  dust  and  bones  appear 
Through  all  the  hollow  ground. 

3  But  where  the  souls,  those  deathless  thingSp 

That  left  their  dying  clay? 
My  thoughts,  now  stretch  out  all  your  wings. 
And  trace  eternity. 

4  O,  that  un&thomable  sea! 

Those  deeps  without  a  shore. 
Where  living  waters  gently  play. 
Or  fiery  billows  roar ! 

5  There  we  shall  swim  in  heavenly  bliss, 

Or  sink  in  flaming  waves; 
While  the  pale  carcass  breathless  lies 
Among  the  silent  graves. 

Hymn  281.    C.  M.    IFatts's  Sermons,  b 

Carolina,  York. 
Death  of  kindred  improved, 

I  MUST  friends  and  kindred  dn^  and  dk? 

And  helpers  be  withdrawn? 

While  sorrow  with  a  weepin^t  ^^ 

Counts  up  our  comCocta  koo^^ 
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2  Be  thou  our  comfort,  mighty  God ! 

Our  helper  and  our  friend : 
Nor  leave  us  in  this  dangerous  road. 
Till  all  our  trials  end. 

3  O  may  our  feet  pursue  the  way 

Our  pious  Others  led !     . 

With  love  and  holy  zeal  obey 

The  counsels  of  the  dead. 

4  Let  us  be  wean'd  from  all  bdow, 

Let  hope  our  grief  expel, 
While  death  invites  our  souls  to  go 
Where  our  best  kindred  dwell. 

HricN  282.    S.  M.  * 

Newtoo,  Shirlandt  Frooine. 
The  expiring  taint, 

1  I  SEE  the  pleasant  bed 
Where  lies  the  dying  saint : 

Though  in  the  icy  arms  of  death, 
/He  utters  no  complaint. 

2  His  aspect  is  serene; 

He  smiles  in  joyful  hope, 
He  knows  that  arm  on  which  he  rests 
Is  an  unfailing  prop. 

3  He  lifts  his  eyes  in  love 
To  fiis  Almighty  Friend, 

Whose  power  from  every  fear  secures, 
And  guards  him  to  the  end. 

4  He  speaks  of  dying  love, 
Which  his  kind  Lord  displayed, 

And  trusts,  though  conquer'd  now  by  death 
He  shall  like  him  be  made. 

5  He  knows  his  Saviour  died, 
And  from  the  dead  arose: 

He  looks  for  victory  o'er  the  grave, 
And  death  >^  \e£X  qS.  ^^^j^^ 


DEATH  AND  RESURREOTION.    283,  g84 


His  happy  soul  b  wash'd 
In  sdn-atoning  blood : 
Exulting  in  eternal  love, 
He  wings  his  way  to  God. 


Hymn  283.    L.  M.    Fawcett.      b 

Ca^thJ^^9  Potney. 
Death  of  the  iinner  and  eaiiU, 

1  WHAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 
Await  the  sinner's  dyin^  bed! 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  sight, 
Presages  of  eternal  night! 

2  His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise, 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise; 
Mount  Sinai's  thunders  stun  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

3  Tormenting  pangs  distract  his  breast; 
Where'er  he  turns  he  finds  no  rest; 
Death  strikes  the  blow — he  groans  and  cries-* 
And,  in  despair  and  horror — dies. 

4  Not  so  the  heir  of  heavenly  bliss : 
His  soul  is  fiird  with  conscious  peace; 
A  steady  feith  subdues  his  fear; 

He  sees  the  happy  Canaan  near. 

5  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene, 
No  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seen; 

His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom, 
And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb.   ^ 

6  Lord,  make  my  faith  and  love  sincere, 
My  judgment  s6und,  my  conscience  clear; 
And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past, 
May  I  be  found  in  peace  at  last. 

Hymn  284.    C.  M;    Doddridge,    b 

Canterbury,  Carolina. 
On  the  death  ef  ekUdren. 

1  Y£  mourning  saints,  whose  c^xtaxobs^  Nk»s% 
Flow  o'er  your  cYuidxcxk  deu^s 
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Say  not  in  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  'While  cleaving  to  tliat  darling  dust. 

In  fond  distress  yc  lie. 
Rise,  and,  with  joy  and  reverence,  viei 
A  heavenly  Parent  nigh. 

3  "  I'll  give  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Loi 

"  In  my  own  house  a  place  ; 
"  No  name  of  daughters  and  of  sons, 
*'  Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

4  "Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 

"  A  rising  race  can  give ; 
"In  endless  honour  and  delight, 
"  Ml/  children  all  shall  live." 

5  We  welcome,  Lord,  tliose  rising  I 

Through  which  thy  face  we  see ; 
Aod  bleag  (hose  wounds  nhicb,  through  our  hoHl 
Prepare  a  way  to  tliee. 

Hymn  285.     CM.     Steele.    *arb 

Cbinii,  York,  Camllna,  Cbetna. 
Death  of  a  yovxg  fitrim. 

1  WHEN   blooming  youth  is  snatched 
By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  payi 
Which  pity  must  demand. 
S  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
O  may  this  truth,  imprest 
With  awful  power — I  too  must  die- 
Sink  deep  in  e\ery  breast. 

3  Let  this  vain  world  aigage  no  morej 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb ! 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour! 
To-T(\cino\\  death  may  come. 

4  The  \au:e  oS  <n\s  iisKmcwt  wasfc. 

May  eiieiv  Vrs>s^  ^^'^*^ '» 


I 
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Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

5  O  let  us  fly,  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

Hymn  286.    C.  M.    Doddridge.    ♦  or  b 

Plympton,  Hymn  Second,  York. 
Death  of  a  minuter, 

1  NOW  let  our  drooping  hearts  revive, 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  in  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest, 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  ? — 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged,  and  the  young — 
The  watcliful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue  ; — 

4  Th*  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  oiu*  heart* 

5  "Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord» 

"  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
**  For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 
"Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

6  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death. 

This  promise  is  our  trust; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children?^  sicma:^^ 
Wbm  we  are  cold  m  ^^* 


grace 
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Hymn  287.    L.  M.     fFntUs  Lyrics,    b 

Billi,   Armley,  Piilney. 
On  Ihe  dtalh  of  fnari*. 

1  Farewell,   dear  friend,   a  short  farewell. 
Till  we  shall  meet  again  above, 
Where  endless  joys  and  pleasures  dw 
And  trees  of  life  bear  fruits  of  lovev  i 

2  Tliere  glory  sits  on  every  face, 
There  friendship  smiles  in  every  cj-e, ' 
Tiiere  slull  our  tongues  relate  die  grace 
Tliat  led  us  homeward  to  the  sky. 

3  O'er  all  the  names  of  Christ  our  Kic 
Shall  our  hiirmonlous  voices  rave ; 
Our  harps  shall  sound  from  cx-et^' 
The  wonders  of  his  bleeding  lo\e. 

4  How  long  must  we  lie  lingering  here. 
While  saints  around  us  take  their  ffjght; 
Smiling  they  quit  this  dusky  sphere. 
And.  mount  the  hills  of  heavenly  light. 

5  Come,  sovereign  Lord,  dear  Saviour,  conw; 
Remote  these  separating  days ; 

Send  thy  bright  wheels  to  fetch  us  btm^t 
That  golden  hour,  how  long  it  stays  f^J 

HvMN  i288.     8.  7.  4.    "ffoAiwIonr'^H 
Tkinworlli.  ^^H 

The  grow !  or,  Chrul  a  guide  t/inugt  lirelh  to  gl«^ 

1  GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah  I 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  iveak,  but  thou  art  miglily. 

Hold  me  ^\'ith  thy  powerful  hand  .* 
Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  vVwi  VirsAvus  streams  ( 
Let  the  ferv    ^Jtfsvift^j  v^Ssst 


M 

s  do  flottj^H 
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Strong  DelivVer, 

Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Death  of  deaths,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on   Gansmn's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


Itf    ■! 


HyMN  289.    L,  M,     fFatts.        b 

Putney,  Arinley. 
A  funeral  Hpnn. 

1  UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faidiful  tomb. 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room. 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds.    No  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dsdng  Son 
Pass'd  thro'  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  m(^ng  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  m(xn; 
Attend,  O  earth !  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Caird  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

Hymn  290.    C.  M.     Watts's  Lyrics,    b 

Carolina,  Abridge. 
The  vkUamt  menenger, 

1  LORD,  when  we  see  a  saint  of  thine 

Lie  gasping  out  his  breath. 
With  longing  eyes,  and  looks  divine^ 
Smiling  and  pleas'd  in  death; 

2  How  we  could  e'en  contend  to  \»t 

Our  Jimbs  UDon  ibA  bed\ 
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We  ask  thine  envoy  to  convey 
Our  spirits  in  his  stead. 

3  Our  souls  are  rising  on  the  wing. 

To  venture  in  his  place ! 
For  when  grim  death  has  lost  his  sfing, 
He  has  an  angel's  face* 

4  Jesus,  then  purge  my  crimes  away, 

'Tis  guilt  creates  my  fisars, 
rris  guilt  s^ves  death  his  fierce  arrsQr, 
And  all  the  arms  he  bears. 

Hymn  291.    L.  M.     fTaits.       ♦^ 

Leeds,  Portugal. 
JhuM  from  the  bodj  and  prueni  wiUk  ike  IjoHL 

1  ABSENT  from  flesh !  O  blissRil  thought, 
What  unknown  joys  this  moment  txings, 
Freed  from  the  mischiefs  sin  has  brought, 
From  pains  and  fears  and  all  their  q>rings. 

2  Absent  from  flesh !  illustrious  day. 
Surprising  scene!  triumphant  stroke 
That  rends  the  prison  of  my  clay. 
And  I  can  feel  my  fetters  broke. 

3  Absent  from  flesh !  then  rise  my  soul 
Where  feet  nor  wings  could  ever  climbY 
Beyond  the  heavens  where  planets  roD, 
Measuring  the  cares  and  joys  of  time. 

4  I  go  where  God  and  glory  shine. 
His  presence  makes  eternal  day. 
My  all  that's  mortal  I  resign. 

For  angels  wait  and  point  my  way. 

Hymn  292.    C.  M.     Watts' s Lyrics.    ♦ 

Parma,  IriBli»  H^mn  Second. 
The  presence  of  God  toorih  dying  Jisr, 

1  LORD,  'lis  an  infinite  delight 
To  see  thy  lovely  face, 
To  dwell  whole  ages  in  thy  sight, 
Ai\d  fed  tixs  \\\al  r^Vs* 
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2  This  Gabriel  knows,  and  sings  thy  name, 

With  rapture  on  his  tongue; 

Moses  the  saint  enjoys  the  same. 

And  heaven  repeats  the  song, 

3  While  the  bright  nation  sounds  thy  praiae 

From  each  eternal  hill; 
Sweet  odours  of  exhaling  grace 
The  happy  region  fill. 

4  Thy  love — a  sea  without  a  shore, — 

Spreads  life  and  joy  abroad  ; 
O,  'tis  a  heaven  worth  dying  for, 
To  see  a  smiling  God! 

N  293.    L.  M.     Scott.         b 


Putney,  Armley. 
Sathfaetion  in  Oa4  under  the  loet  of  dear  Jriendt* 

1  THE  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge 
The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  sigh. 
When  his  own  children  fall  aroand; 
When  tender  fiiends  and  kindred  die. 

2  Yet  not  one  anxious,  murmuring  thought, 
Should  with  our  mourning  passions  blend; 
Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 

Th'  Almighty,  ever-living  Friend. 

3  Beneath  a  numerous  trdn  of  iUs 
Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fail ; 
Yet  shall  our  hoipt  in  tfiee,  our  God, 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

4  Parent  and  Husband,  Guard  and  Guide, 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  every  care ; 

And  comfort  seek  firom  thee  alone. 

5  Our  Father,  God!  to  thee  we  look, 
Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend! 

,  And  on  Ay  covenant-love  and  truth 
Our  sinking  souls  shali  «a6^  ^k^^kxA. 
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Hymn  294.    C.  M.    Doddridge,    b 

Dorset,  Carolina. 
Submistum  under  btrtavimg  pitawdentf. 

1  PEACE !    'us  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 

That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 
And  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2  ^is  He,  the  Potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  above ; 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  nde. 
Nor  fix>m  their  purpose  move. 

3  'Tls  He,  whose  justice  might  demand 

Our  souls  a  sacrifice; 
Yet  scatters,  with  unwearied  handy 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  covenant  God  and  Father  he, 

In  Christ,  our  bleeding  Lord  ; 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  bursting  heart 
With  one  reviving  word. 

5  Fair  garlands  of  immortal  bliss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow : 
And  shall  rebellious  passions  rise, 
When  He  corrects  us  now? 

6  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name ; 

We  kiss  the  scourging  hand ; 
And  yield  our  comforts  and  our  life, 
To  his  supreme  command. 

Hymn  295.    C.  M.    Needham.     b 

Bangor,  Windsor. 
The  rich  fool  iurprUed, 

1  DELUDED  souls !  who  think  to  find 

A  solid  bliss  below : 
Bliss !  the  fair  flower  of  paradise. 
On  earth  can  never  grow. 

2  See  how  the  foolish  wretch  is  pleaa'd* 
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Too  scanty  now  he  finds  his  bams, 
And  covets  room  for  more. 

3  "  What  shall  I  do  P''  distrest  he  cries ; 
This  scheme  will  I  pursue : 

My  scanty  barns  shall  now  come  dowfi, 
"  I'll  build  them  large  and  new. 

4  "Here  will  I  lay  my  fi^uits,  and  bid 

"  My  soul  to  take  its  ease : 
"  Eat,  drink,  be  glad ;  my  lasting  store 
"  Shall  give  what  joys  I  please." 

5  Scarce  had  he  spake,  when  lo  1  from  heaven 

Th'  Almighty  made  reply  :   '  • 
For  whom  dost  thou  provide,  thou  fool? 
This  night  thyself  shalt  die.'' 

6  Teach  me,  my  God,  all  eartlily  joys    - 

Are  but  an  empty  dream  : 
And  may  I  seek  my  bliss  alone. 
In  thee,  the  Good  Supreme* 
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Hymn  296.    C.  M,     Watt s's  Lyrics,    b 

Canterbury^  London. 
A  proifieci  qf  the  resurreeiton, 

1  HOW  long  shall  death  the  tyrant  reign. 

And  triumph  o'er  the  just ; 
While  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  slain. 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust? 

2  Lo!  I  behold  the  scatter'd  shades, 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  ; 
The  sweet  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

3  I  see  the  Lord  of  glory  come, 

And  flaming  guards  around ; 
The  skies  divide  to  make  hitsv  v»m^ 
The  trumpet  shakes  thit  ^jcooxA. 
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4  1  hear  the  voice,  "  Ye  dead,  arise  1" 

And,  lo !   llie  graves  tAxy  : 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyful  eyes, 
S.ilute  tl>'  expected  day. 

5  They  leave  tlie  dust,  and  on  the  Viitif 

RibC  to  the  midway  uir, 
III  shining  garments  meet  their  King 
And  low  adore  him  there. 

6  O  may  our  htmibic  spirits  stand 

Among  dietn  elolh'd  in  white! 
The  moinest  place  at  liis  right  hand 
Is  intiiiitc  delight. 

H^KN   2D7.     C.  M.     Jiippori.     *  orB 

Wiiultor,  Carlliagr,  Birby. 

TAc  koditt  ^  (Ar  latnli  ipiitieiud  anJ  raittH  bj  the  SpinU 

1  WHY  should  our  mourning  thoughts  dels 

To  grovel  in  the  dust  ? 
Or  «hy  should  streams  of  tears  unitcl 
Around  tli'  expiring  just? 

2  Did  not  thf  Lord,  our  Saviour,  die. 

And  triumph  oVr  the  grave  ? 

Did  not  our  Lord  ascend  on  high? 

And  prove  his  power  to  save? 

3  Doth  not  the  sacred  Spirit  conve. 

And  dwdi  in  all  the  saints? 
And  should  the  temples  of  his  grace 
Resound  uith  long  complaints? 

4  Aivakc,  my  soul,  and  like  tlie  sun 

Burst  through  each  sable  cloud ; 
And  thou,  my  voice,  though  broke  with  ^ 
Tunc  forth  thy  songs  aloud. 

5  The  Syirit  rais'd  my  Saviour  up^ 

Thy  vi^o*i^  ^"nCTvi.'i  ^\A  -^ca. 
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6  Awake,  ye  saints,  that  dwell  in  dust; 
Your  hymns  of  victory  sing. 
And  let  his  dying  servants  trust 
Their  ever-living  King. 


Hymn  298.     CM.    Scotch  paraphrase.   ♦ 

Sunday,  Carthage. 
The  returrection, 

1  WHEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  vdce 

This  rending  earth  shall  shake — 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  chargCt 
And  dust  to  life  awake ; — 

2  Those  bodies,  that  corrupted  fell. 

Shall  incorrupted  rise; 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life. 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

3  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung» 

Is  now  at  last  fulfilled — 
That  death  should  yield  his  ancient  reign^ 
And,  vanquish^,  quit  the  field. 

4  Liet  faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice^ 

And  thus  begin  to  sing : 

O  grave,  where  is  thy  triumph  now? 

"And  where,  O  death!  thy  sting?" 

DAY  OF  JUDGMENT. 


cc 


Hymn  299.    L.  M.    Needhom.  #or  b 

German,  All  Saints,  Eaton. 
Tht  books  opened. 

1  METHINKS  the  last  great  day  is  come^ 
Methinks  I  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
That  shakes  the  earth,  rends  every  tomb^ 
And  wakes  the  prisoners  under  ground* 

2  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
Aw'd  by  the  Judge^i  \)as^  coxoxKn^^v 
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Both  small  and  groit  now  quk  their  dust. 
And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

3  Behold  the  awful  books  displayed. 
Big  with  th^  important  fates  of  men ; 
Each  deed  and  word  now  pubUc  made. 
As  wrote  by  Heaven's  unerring  pen. 

4  To  every  soul,  the  books  assign 
The  joyous  or  the  dread  reward : 
Sinners  iu  vain  lament  and  pine ; 
No  pleas  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

5  Lord,  when  these  awful  leaves  unfold, 
May  life's  fair  book  my  soul  approve: 
There  may  I  read  my  name  enroll'd. 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

Hymn  300.    L.  M.     JVatts's  Lyrics.    ♦ 

Portug&l,  Psalm  Ninety  Seventh. 
Come^  Lord  yetus. 

1  WHEN  shall  thy  lovely  face  be  seen. 
When  shall  our  eyes  behold  our  God  ? 
What  lengths  of  distance  lie  between. 
And  hills  of  guilt !  a  heavy  load ! 

i2  Our  months  are  ages  of  delay, 
And  slowly  every  minute  wears: 
Fly,  winged  time,  and  roll  away 
These  tedious  rounds  of  sluggish  years. 

3  Ye  heavenly  gates,  loose  all  your  cliains ! 
Let  th'  eternal  pillars  bow ! 

Blest  Saviour !  cleave  the  starry  plains. 
And  make  the  crystal  mountains  flow ! 

4  Hark,  how  thy  saints  unite  their  cries. 
And  pray,  and  wait  the  general  doom ! 
Come,  thou,  the  soul  of  all  our  joys^ 

Thou,  THE   OESiat  OF   VATIONSi  coHie. 
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Hymn  301.    L.  M.     TFatts  altered.  ♦  or  b 

New€oart«  Rothwell,  Carthage. 
yudgment, 

1  SINNER,  O  why  so  thoughtless  grown? 
Why  in  such  dreadful  haste  to  die  ? 
Daring  to  leap  to  worlds  unknown, 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  fly! 

2  Wilt  thou  despise  eternal  fate, 
UrgM  on  by  sin's  fantastic  dreams? 
Madly  attempt  th'  infernal  gate. 
And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames? 

3  Stay,  sinner!  on  the  gospel  plains 
Bdiold  the  God  of  love  unfold 
Tlie  glories  of  his  dying  pains. 
Forever  telling,  yet  untold. 

HEAVEN. 
Hymn  302.    L.  M.     fFatU's  Miscellanies.  ♦ 

Luton,  Castle- Street,  Psalm  Ninety -seventh. 
Gtid  the  light  and  glory  of  heaven. 

1  MY  God,  1  love,  and  I  adore. 

But  still  would  love  and  know  thee  more; 
Wilt  thou  forever  hide  and  stand 
Behind  the  labours  of  thy  hand? 

2  O'er  all  the  earth,  around  the  sky. 
There's  not  a  spot,  or  deep  or  high, 
Where  the  Creator  has  not  trod. 
And  left  the  footstep  of  a  God. 

-8  But  are  thy  footsteps  all  that  we. 

Poor  grovMing  worms,  must  know  or  see? 
Where  is  thy  residence  ?  O  why 
Dost  thou  avoid  my  searching  eye? 

4  Ah !  though  thou  art  diffused  abroad. 
Through  boundless  space,  a  present  Cjod« 
Yet  stiJl  thy  beams^  of  watti\^sX  \w^. 

Sure  tbejr  wwc  made  &r  vrocWa  Ai«s^* 


1 
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5  O  tur  ii  wing  to  )xnr  me  far 
Bcj'oiid  the  golden  morning  star ; 
Fuin  would  I  trace  tlV  immortU  way 
Thai  leads  to  courts  of  endless  day. 

6  There  the  Creator  stands  confess'd 
In  his  own  fairest  glories  dress'd ; 
Sonic  shining  spirit  help  me  rise. 
Come,  ^vuft  a  stranger  to  lire  skies. 

7  Bless'd  Jesvis,  meet  me  on  the  road, 
Firsl-bom  of  the  etcnial  God 
Thy  hand  shall  lead  a  younger  son, 
And  place  me  near  my  Father' 

HvM.!  303.    C.  M.     Stet4c. 

Huddersfield,  Hjtnn  Second.  Irub. 
Thr  Joj/i  of  At«ws. 

1  COME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  langtild  bear^ 

Initpire  each  lifeless  tongue  ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain,  and  every  care. 

And  discord  dierc  sh;ili  cease ; 
And  perfect  joy  and  love  sincere 
Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul,  from  sin  forever  free, 

Shall  mourn  its  power  no  moK ; 
But,  cloth'd  in  spodess  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

4  There  on  a  throne  Chovv  dazzlhig  I 
<l    .    Til'  exalted  Saviour  shines; 

And  beams  inefEible  delight 
On  all  the  heavenly  minds. 

5  There  shall  llie  foUoncrs  of  the  ! 

loin  m  \Mumottal  songs ; 
And  eT\d\e"a^  \ttiw3v««i  \o  Vva  "coasA 
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Hymn  304.  L.  M.    PTatts^s  Sermons.  ♦  or  b 

Batby  Ekton. 
Death  and  heaven, 

1  DO  flesh  and  nature  dread  to  die? 
And  timorous  thoughts  our  minds  enslave  ? 
But  grace  can  raise  our  hopes  on  high^ 
And  quell  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

2  What !   sh.Jl  we  run  to  gain  the  crown, 
Yet  grieve  to  think  the  goal  so  near  ? 
Afraid  to  have  our  labours  done, 
And  finish  this  important  war? 

3  Do  we  not  dwell  in  clouds  below  ?" 
And  little  know  the  God  we  love  ? 
Why  should  we  like  tiiis  twilight  so, 
When  'tis  all  noon  in  worlds  above  ? 

4  There  shall  we  see  him  fcice  to  face. 
There  shall  we  know  the  great  Unknown; 
And  Jesus  with  his  glorious  grace 
Shines  in  full  light  around  the  throne. 

5  When  we  put  oft  this  fleshly  load 
We're  from  a  thousand  mischiefs  free ; 
Forever  present  with  our  God, 

Where  we  have  long'd  and  wish'd  to  be. 

6  No  more  shall  pride  or  passion  rise. 
Or  envy  fret,  or  malice  roar, 

Or  sorrow  mourn  with  down-c^st  eyes, 
And  sin  defile  our  souls  no  more. 

7  'Tis  best,  'tis  infinitely  best. 

To  go  where  tempters  cannot  come ; 
Where  saints  and  angels,  ever  blest. 
Dwell  and  enjoy  their  heavenly  home. 

8  O  for  a  visit  from  my  God, 

To  drive  my  fears  of  death  away ; 

And  help  me  through  t]h\s  cSiatV^otQit  Tndi^> 

To  realms  of  everlastix^^  day% 
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Hymn  305.    C.  M.    JFatts.        ♦ 

Cambridge,  Eieter,  Parma. 
The  everlasting  eong, 

1  EARTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  kng! 

Tis  time  I  lift  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  throne. 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2  There  the  blest  Man,  my  Saviour,  sits: 

The  God !   how  bright  he  shines ! 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3  Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains. 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
And  move  and  charm  the  starry  pkdns 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs:— 

Jesus,  my  love,  they  sing ! 
Jesus,  the  life  of  both  our  joys. 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song, 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue. 
Here*s  joyful  work  for  you. 

6  I  would  begin  the  music  here. 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise ; 
O  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  beai^ 
My  passions  to  the  skies ! 
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Hymn  306.    L.  M- 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Hymn  307.    C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  everlasting  honours  paid, 

Henceforth,  forevermore. 

-  -  .  ■  ■  -^— — — ^-^— — ^ 

Hymn  308.    S.  M. 

THE  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

The  Fathers  boundless  love, 
The  Spirit^s  blest  communion,  too, 

Be  with  us  from  above. 

Hymn  309.    7s. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Hymn  310.    8.  7. 

1  MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  fevour, 
Rest  upcMi  us  from  above ! 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  comuvwtvvcsjc^ 

Joys  which  earth  cannicA  aSbc^* 
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Htjin  311.    8.  8.  6. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Hdy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heav'nly  host. 

And  in  the  church  below. 
From  whom  all  creaturrs  drew  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessM  ^die  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 

Hymn  312.    H.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honours  raise. 

Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

To  God  the  Spirit  praise: 

With  all  our  powers,  I  Thy  name  we  sing, 
Eternal,  King,  J  Wnile  faith  adores. 


SELECT    HTMNS    ON    BAPTISBI» 


Htjin  313.    L,  M.    Gregg.         # 

Portugal*  Wells. 
NU  ashamed  of  Chrui. 

}  JESUS !    and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ! 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !   sooner  far 
Let  evening  blosh  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  AshamM  of  Jetos  1   just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  asham'd  of  noon  : 
^is  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he, 
Bright  lloming-Star !    bid  darifcness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jeans  1    that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend** 
No  ;    when   I   blush — be   this  my  shamO) 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !    yes,  I  may. 
When  Pve  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then   I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ! 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  i 

7  His  institutions  would  f  prize. 

Take  np  my  cross,  the  shame  despise  ; 
Dare  to  defend  his  noble  cause. 
And  yield  obedience  to  his  laws. 


Hymn  314.    C.  M.    Beddome. 

Bedford^  St.  Ann's. 
Meming  brfare  hafiUitng  ar^at  the  water  eide* 

i  HOW  great,  how  solemn  is  the  work 
Which  we  attend  to-day! 
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Now   for  a    linly,  solemn  fruue, 
O  Qod,  (o  thee  we  ^ny. 

i  0  may   ne  feel  aa  once  we  felt, 
When,  paia*d  aod  grriev'd  M   heart, 
Th;  kind,  tbrgiTiDg,   coelliDg  look, 
Reliev'il  our  every  smart 

3  Let   graces  tben    in  exercise, 


And,  nurtur'd  by  celestial  power, 
In  exercise   remain. 

4  Awake,  our  love,  our  fear,  our  hope  i 
Wake,  ftiTtilude    and  jay  : 
Vain  world,  be  gone  j    let  Ihiogs  aboTe, 
Our  bappy    thoughts  employ. 

0  WhiUt  tbcc,  our  Saviour  and   our  Qod, 
To  all  around   we    own; 
Drive  eacb  rebellioDs,  rival   Itut, 
Each  traitor,  from  the  throne. 

l>  Instruct  our  minds,  our   wilU  subdue, 
To  heaven  oar  paseions  raise, 
That  hence  our  livef,  our  all  may  be 
Devoted  to  tby  praise. 

Hymn  315.    L.  M.    Baldwm. 

WclU,  Old  Hundred. 

Comi,  tft  the  place  vhert  Ihe  LorJ  lor. 

1  COME,  happy  souls,  adore  the  Lamb, 
Who  lov'd  our  race  ere  lime  began  ; 
Who  veiPd  his  Gotlhead  in  our  Clay, 
And   in   an   bumble    maoger   lay. 

i      To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led. 
To   mark  the  path   his  saints  ahould 
Joyful   they  trace  the  sacred  way, 
To  ji'c   the  place  uhtre  Jtmt  lag. 

3       Immeis'd    by  John  in   Jordan's  wave, 
The    Saviour  left    his  wal'ry   grave  ; 
Heaven    nwn'd    the   deed,  approv'd   (be 
And    bless'd  the  place  where  Jtttu  lot/. 
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4      Come,  all  who  love  his  precious  name  ; 
Come,  tread  his  steps  and  learn  of  him : 
Happj  beyond  expression  they. 
Who   find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Hymn  316.    C.  M.    Baldwin.      # 

York,  St.  Anni, 
At  the  nater, 

1  ALMIGHTY  Saviour,  here  we  stand, 

RangM  by  the  water  side; 
Hither  we  come  at  thy  command,  « 

To  wait  upon  thy  bride. 

2  Thy  footsteps  marked  this  humble  way. 

For  all  that  love   thy  cause  ; 
Lord,  thy  example  we  obey, 
And  glory  in  the   cross. 

3  Our  dearest  Lord,  weM!  follow  thee. 

Wherever  thou  lead'st  the   way, 
Through  floods,  through  flames,  through  death's 
To  realms  of  endless  day*        [dark  vale, 

Hymn  317.    C.  M.  # 

Charmouth,  Btrby. 

The  beUi^tr  eonstraUed  by  the  Ume  of  Christ  tofoUon  Aim. 

1  DEAR  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 
Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile  ? 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  remove, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  smile  ? 

8  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endurM, 
And  all  its  shame  despisM  ? 
And  shall  I  be  asham'd,  O  Lord, 
With  thee  to  be  baptiz'd  ? 

3  JDidst  thou  the  great  example  lead, 

Id  Jordan^s  swelling  flood? 
And  shall  my  pride  disdain  the  deed, 
That's  worthy  of  my  God  f 

4  Dear  Lord,  the  ardour  of  thy  love 

Reproves  my  cold  delays ; 
And  now  my  willing  footsteps  move 
In  thy  deligbtfU  ways. 
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HvMN  318,    C.  M.    Rykad, 

Dedrord.  Rodicster. 
Diffculltei  in  l*f  vaj  of  July  turmounttA 

1  IN    all  my  Lor.l'a  apjiointeiJ  najr^. 

My  journey   fll    puraue, 
Hinder  ine  not,  ye  mucti-lov'U  sainls. 
For   I   muiil  go   nilli  you. 

2  Through  flooils  and   tlnmot,  if  Jeatis  leadtj 

I'll    (ollniv  where   he  goes ; 
Hinder  me  not,  shall  be   my  cry. 
Though  parlh  and  bell  oppose. 

3  Through  duty,   aurl  tlu-ough  trials  too, 

I'll  go   at  liis  commnnil ; 
Hiniler  roe  not,  fur  I  am   bouQ<] 

To   my  l«ji*nuEL'a  land. 

4  And  when  iny  Saviour  calls  me  home, 

Still   Ifii^  my   cry   Bball  be. 
Hinder  roe  not,  come  welcome  death, 
nt  gladly  go  with  Ibce. 

Hykir  319.    CM.    J.Stennett. 

St,  Martina,  York. 


1  THUS  (vas  the  great  Redeemer  flongM 

In  Jordan's  swellini;  flood, 
To  sliow  he  must  be  soon  baplix'd 
In  tear*,  anrl  sweat,  and  blooti, 

2  Thus  was  }m  sacre.I  hndy  laid 

Beneath  the  yiotdin;^  waf«  ; 
Thus  WB9  bis  sacred  lji:itv  raiVd 
Out  of  the  lii{uj(l  gravj. 

5  Lnrit,  we  thy  precepts  woulil  obej. 
In  thy  own  fool-^leps  tread. 
Would  die,  be  bnried,  rise  witli  Uiee^ 
Our  ever  livina;  lleaiT. 

HvM^  320.    8.  7.  • 

Noritumplon  Chapel,  Sioilian  llynti. 
Buried  unfA  Ch-itI  in  iapiitn. 
\  JESUS,  migUv    Kin?  In  Sjon  ! 

T^i  a,\otte  oat  f^\&(i  'S>nli\  W  -, 


I 


i  Ab  sa   emblem  of  (hy   pa^aion, 

AnJ  thy   victory   o'er    Ihe   grave, 
We  nho  know  tliy  great  salvalioa 
Are    bapti:(M   beneath  (be    nave. 
{  Fearless  of  the  worlira   despising, 
We   the  aacient    pall)   pursue ; 
Buried  with  oar  Lord,  and  ruin; 
To   a  life  divinely  nen. 

Hymn  321.     L.  M.    J.  Stcntiett.   t 
VfelU,  Luton. 
J  bopltjmal  hymn. 
\  SEE  how   the    willing   converts  trace 
The  path  Ibeir  great    Redeemer   trod) 
And    follow    Ibroiigh   his  liquid   grave 
The  meek,   the    lowly  Son  of  Godl 

2  Here  they  renounce  their  former  deeds, 
And  to    a  heavenly   life   Bi))ire, 

Their  rags  for  glorious  robes  eichang'd; 
They  shiue  in  cleaD  and  bright  attire. 

3  0  sacred  rile,    by   thee,  to  own 
The   name   of  Jesus  we   begin  : 
This  a    our  resurrection  pledgp, 
PJedge  of  the   pardon    of  our  sin. 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high  be  g'"*"! 
Who  fclinws  his  grace  lo  sinful  men  ; 
Let  saints  on  carlh,  and  hosln  in  heaven, 
In  concert  join  their  loud   Amen. 

HvMN  322.    L.  M.    J.  Stennett.    * 

Poriugil,  Old   Hundred. 
J  iaplumal  Ajimn, 

1  THE  great   Redeemer    we    adore. 
Who   came    the    lost  lo   seek   and  save. 
Went  humbly  down  from  Jordan's  sbore^ 
To  dnd  a  tomb  beneath  its  w»ve. 

3  "Thns  i(   b«cymes  us  lo  fulRl 
_   ^"AU  figJileouuuiiSi"  be  meek!/  aaid: 
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'^  Why  should  we  then  to  do  hit  wi J, 
'^Or  be  Mham'd,  or  be  afraid? 

3  With  thee,  into  thy  watery  tomb. 
Lord,  'tis  our  glory  to  descend; 

Tis  wondrous  grace  that  givet  iia  room, 
To  lie  interrM  by  such  a  Friend. 

4  Yet  as  the  yielding  wares  gire  way, 
To  let  us  see  the  I^ht  again. 

So,  on  the  resurrection  day. 

The  bands  of  death  proT^d  weak  and  Tain. 

6  Thus,  when  then  shalt  again  appear. 
The  gates  of  death  shall  open  wide. 
Oar  dust  thy  mighty  voice  shall  hear. 
And  rise   and  triumph  at  thy  side. 

Hymn  323.    C.  M.    Newtm.       # 

8t.  James,  Mear. 

Afltr  hafititfnm 

1  "PROCLAIM,"  saith  Chrwt,  "my  wondrous 

"  To  all   the  sons  of  men ;  [grace 

^^He  that  believes,  and  is  baptized, 
"Salvation  shall  obtain." 

2  Let  plcnte<ids  grace  descend  on  lAo»e, 

Who,  hoping  in  thy  word. 
This  day  have  publicly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

3  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 

And  run  the  Christian  race ; 
And  through  the  troubles  of  the  way 
Find  all-sufficient  grace. 


■«<■«■ 


Hymn  324.    S.  M.    StennetU    #orb 

Aylesbury,  Watchman. 

Bapiufn  by  immertion, 

1       IN  such  a  grave  as  this. 
The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
When  he,  our  souls  to  seek  and  save, 
LeamM  humbly  to  obey. 

S      See,  how  the  spotless  lyunb 
DeKenda  into  the  stream^ 


3  Let  sinners  nash  away 
Their  bids  of  crimson   dye  ; 

fiuti«<l  wiih  him,  their  vilest  aias 
Shall  iu   oblivion    lie. 

4  Rise,  and   asceod  nitb  him, 
A    heavenly    life  to    lead : 

Who  came  to   ransom   gnilly    meo 
From  regions    of  Ihe  dead. 

5  Lord,  Bee  Ihe  eioner'e  tears, 
Hear  his  repenting  cry  ! 

Speak  I  and  his  contrite  heart  shall  live; 
Speak,  and  bis  sins  shall  die. 

0       Speak   with    that   mighty   voice, 
Which  shall   hereafter  spread 
Its  summons  tbroi'igb  Ihe  eartb  and  «ea, 
To   raise   the  steeping  dead. 

Htmn  325.     L.  M.  ♦ 

CaslJc- Street.  PofIu^ 

7^  adnu'iielralor. 

1  '■  GO  teach  the  nations,  and  baplizCf** 
Aloud  til'  ascending  Jesus  cries ; 

His   glad   apoMles  took   the   word, 

And   round  Ihe  nations  preach'd  their  Lord 

2  Commisaioa'd  thus,  by  Zion's  King, 
We    to    hi*  holy   laver   bring 

These   bappy  converts,  who  have   knowa 
And  (rusted  in  bis  grace  alone. 

3  Lord,  ra  thy  house  ibey  seek  thy   face, 
O  blew  ibem    with   peculiar  grace; 
Refresh   their  souls  with  liive    divine, 
Let  beams  of  glory  round    tbem  shiae. 

HrMM  i26.    C.  M.    Doddridge.    • 

Attridj^,  St     Aii[)li*H. 
A  fitaetteiit  ttiipri-vmtenl  of  baplttm. 
1  ATTEND,   ye    childreo  of  y»ur  Cod, 
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- BAPTISM- 

For   BMeots  so  t)iviii«  as  IheM-, 
Might   cbarm    the    dulle«4    car- 

2  Bapliz'd   into  yonr  Saviour't  dcalb, 

Vour  souls    li>  sin   muoi    die  j 
Wiih   Christ  your  Lord  ye   tire  aneir, 
VVilb   Christ  ascend   on   high. 

3  There,  by    bis    Falber'i  aide,  he  Bits, 

Enthron'd   divinely   fair ; 
Yet  o»irDa  himsetf  your  Brolber  stiU, 
And  your  Forerunner  there. 

4  Rise,    from    ihese  earthly  trifles,  rise. 

On  ning«  of  failh   aod  love; 
Above,  yonr  choicest    treasure  lie*, 

And    be  your    hearts   above. 
6  But  earth  and   sin   MJIl   drag   m  dowi^    ' 

When    we  attempt   to   fly  ; 
Lord,  send   thy   strong   attractive  poiver. 

To  rai»e  and    fix  m    high. 

Hi  US  327.     L.  M    S<ddome,    n 

Cude  Street,  Well*.  | 

1  BEHOLD  Ibe   g^rave  wfaere   Jesus  lay,    ' 
Before    be  shed    bis   prectoas   blood  I 
How  plain   be    tnark'd  the    bumble   way 
To  sinners  through  the  mystic   Sooi!  1 

2  Come,  ye  redeemed  .of  the  Lord, 
Come,  and  obey  hU  sacred  ivord ; 
He  died,  and  ro^ie  again  for  yon  ; 
What   more   could   the  Redeener  do  • 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  heavenly    Dove, 
On    these   baptispial  waters   move ; 
That  we,  through  energy  divine, 

May   have  the  subftance  nilh   the  mga. 

4  All  ye    that   love   ImmanaePs  name, 
And    long  (o  feel  th'   increuiog  dame, 
'Tia  you,  ye  children    of  the    light, 
Tfae  Spirit  Mid  the  Bride  invite. 

TBE  Btro. 
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